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ORIGINAL PREFACE. 


Tn ^rentnring to enbinit to the public this attempt to render 
into English the poetical vrorks of the great German lyric 
bard, the Translatorfeelsitnecessary to say one ortvro vroria 
respecting the motives whioh have induced him to undertake 
the somewhat daring taslc of appearing in a neid that hasbeen 
already partially oocapied by others. 

These translations were originally made by the Translator 
for his own amusement j but ns ho proceeded in what has 
been to him a labor of love, he was induced gradually to ex- 
tend his original idea of making a mere selection, until he at 
length found himself drawn on to attempt the whole. Ac- 
cordingly, the following pages will be found to contain a 
voxsion ot every piece, wiViOUi exception,, that is contained in 
the authorized editions of Schiller’s Poems finclnding the fine 
dramatic sketch of SemcU, which is now given amongst his 
other poems) ; and even all the minor pieces, which it has 
been usual to omit, as being without interest to the English 
reader. But the Translator has thought that, in order iully 
io appreciate the poetic genius of Schiller, his poems should 
he viewed as a whole. 

With the same object, the meter of the original has been 
adhered to as closely as possible ; and in only a few unimpor- 
tant instances has this rule been departed from. With regard 
to the Elegiacs, in particular, in which meter some of the 
finest productions of Schiller arc 'written (as, for instance. 
The TFaK), the Translator has preserved the hexameter and 
pentameter of the German, not only because they admit ol 
a more faithful rendering of the originoJ, hutalso because ha 
conceives that a meter which has been employed with such 
singular success by the German poet, cannot bo entirely un- 
snited to a language so closely allied in origin and construc- 
tion to the German as out O'wn. pe believes, moreover, that 
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Uitrrolsagto'^ring tosic in this cotajtiy for ctewcnl lurlrak 
\tKcU, it cannot bo denic’d, bavo nnta vcrj' rcccnllj boon Ta 
bora popular. Ills ■vritb respect to thi5 class of 
tiso to soTcnJ of Scbaicr's earlier pieces, tbo meaning of 
rvhicli is often mj'stical, and tbo meter rery peculiar, that ba 
especially hopes for the indulgence of tbo reader. 

With regard to the translation itself, tbo Translator levs in* 
variably kept in view the necessity of preserving the strictest 
fidelity to tbo original, bis dcsiro having been to render 
Ecbillet’B P-TCr.ia into English, bat nothing more. Ho feels 
that it vronbl bavo been both absurd and presumptuous in 
him to bavo attempted to mabe any alterations in Uie pro- 
dnclions of tbo great bard. Vfhatevet may bo the langnago 
into which Scluller is translated, arbafever may bo llio nation 
■where bo is road, be bvs a giant-voico of bis own, wherewith 
to mabo himself beard and understood. 

Tha addition of an appendix, containing translations of 
kH the various minor poems, &c., found in Schiller's dmmatio 
works, completes tbo list of bis recognized pieces. 

1 will nowba necessary to say a few words respecting 
Jbo Suppre.verf Poems, which are given in this collection. 

Shortly after tbo publication of ScbiUcris celebrated Jioi- 
iers, appeared a work entitled Anthology for the Year 1TS2, 
containing a coilection of poems, evidenlly tbo work of sev- 
eral bands. It soon became known that it was c^ted by Schil- 
ler, and that he was the anthor of most of Iho pieces. Tins 
■was Bubscqnenlly fnHy proved, when ho pnhlidicd the com- 
plete collection of his works, where the whole of tho Poms 
of the Yint Period, together ■with two or three of the Second, 
are taken from the Anthology, But it was also known that, 
for'vanons reasons, he had suppressed a largo proportion of 
the pieces there pnhlidied, and indisputably written by him. 

The Anthology has for a long time been a literary rarity, 
known only to a few connoisseurs; and is probably entirely 
■unknown to the English reader. It has been reprinted in 
Germany ^very recently; and advantage has been taken of 
ite repuhlicafiou to introduce translations of tho whole of 
s poems in it which critics ^vo prononneed to b« 
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Scliillet’B, ana whioli are, notwithstanding, excluded from the 
•oUeoted editions of his poems. The original wild and fan- 
tastic dedication and preface are also added. 

The total number of poems comprised in the Anthology is 
ninety, of which thirty are given elsewhere, under either the 
VHr&t or the Second Period of ths recognized poems. Of the 
others, thirty-two are universally pronounced not to be Schil* 
ler’s, and they certainly contain snfScient internal evidence oi 
this fact, as nothing can be more vapid and talentless than 
they are. The following friends of the poet are believed to 
have been amongst their contributors : Peterson, Pfeiffer, 
Zuccato, Von Hoven, Hang, and Scharffenstein. 

The remaining twenty-eight piece8,comprising nearly twelve 
hundred verses, are assigned by the almost unanimous voice 
of the commentators — ^Hoffmeister, Boas, Boring, Schwab, 
and Bnlow — to Schiller j and there are very few concerning 
which there is any question. They are accordingly all given 
here. As respects the thirty admitted into the collected 
poems, the latter versions, as given by Schiller himself, have 
been invariably adhered to, rather than those found in the 
Anthology, whenever auy difference exists between them. 

Many of these early pieces are either inscribed to, or relate 
to, the Laura whose image first enslaved his mind, and whose 
influence over him, ns evinced by many of his most impas- 
sioned poems, appears to have been unbounded.* The sup- 
pressed Reproach — To Laura, and the ode To the Fates, here 
given, may be added to the long list found in the Poems of the 
First Period. 

Six pieces among the Suppressed Poems, of a humorous 
character, viz., The Journalists and Minos, Baeehut in tci 
Pillory, the Muses' Retenge, the Parallel, theJLypoeJicndriaeal 
Pluto, and the Satyr andmy Muse, combined with the WaU 
lenstein’s Gamp, and the well-known Celebrated Woman, ad- 
mitted into the published editions, go far to refute the opin- 
ion expressed by the most eminent of living critics, that Schil- 
ler was totally deficient in humor. It is certain, however, 

» A case, presenting some curious points of resemblance to that of 
Schiller and his Laora, Is recorded of himself by the greateal of mod- 
em Italian poets, Ameri,m his AutcUoyraphy. 
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that he did tint v.neld this power in the wanner Unit ho might 
have done this; nmltho oniy poem of his mature years wht-ro 
we find any traces of it is his /Vjfl'JM in ITarnw. 

The sublimity of the Hymn to the Hlrrnol, and the terrific 
power ot the ^l:elch of the •plngvf, stand in strong contrast to 
tlic gentle but dioppoetic feeling that broitln sin evi ry lino ot 
the poem entitled Tiipughtx on the l.rJ October, ITSl. and to 
tlio pleasing inutm-o ot re-poso and playf illness in Iht 11 in- 
fer Night ; and tlio bitterness apparent Uiroiighonl The Sod 
iloiiorehs is no bad evidence ot Oie natural strength ot 
Schiller’s passions, heforo ho obtained that complete control 
over them whicli his later worlcs evince. 

Tlio Epigrams, drc., are, for tlio most part, iiuito insig- 
nificant, and only worth preserving as having been written by 
SchiUor. 

Tho poems ot this volnrao aro arranged in the precise order 
ot tho latest authorized German editions, both tor convenienco 
ot relercnce, and hecauso it does not appear that anything 
would ho gained by deviation from that atrangemont. 

Tho Translator is gl id to avail liimself ot this opiiortnnity 
to express his IhauKs to IjOrd Hcharl and another friend,* 
for tho many valuable suggestions with which they have 
favored him during tho progress of this work through the 
press. 

London, April, 1851, 


* The late Mr. Albany Foabtacque. 


PEEFACb) TO Tluji SEGOND EDITIOST. 


Tn tbis Edition the Translator 1ms corrected varions minOk. 
misfates and inaccuracies which had crept into the Original 
Edition, published upwards of twenty years ago; but 
substantially it differs but a little from it. His excuse for its 
many imperfections is only to be found in his youth and 
Inexperience at the time when he made the translations. 
Ho has, unfortunately for himself, now surmounted the first 
of these faults, whilst his kind readers will benefit but littis 
from the cure of the second. 
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TRANSLATOR'S APOLOGY TO THE READER 


Ik days of old, wliila Grecian bards yet sang, 

And, at Olympia vying, swept the chord. 

Throughout the world the victor’s praises rang. 

And great, exceeding great, was his reward. 

The story of his prowess echoing sprang 

From laud to land, and e’en to heaven upsoar'd. 

And when his ashes slumber’d in the tomb, 

His memory long sxirvived in pristine bloom, ' 

And is it not so still ? Fes I ScmmEB, thon 
Hast earn’d a glorious — an immortal name; 

The universal voice hath wreath’d thy brow 
With laurels fair, in token of thy fame ; 

The poet’s mantle bright thou wearest now, — 

Upon tliy shoulders placed with one acclaim; 

Thy native country holds thy memory dear, — 

It still hath bloom'd through many h changing yean 

let thou hast liv’d not for one land alone : 

For the whole world are surely meant thy lays. 

He, then, who seeks to make thy numbers known 
To those whose hearts their spell may upward laisc^ 

If in the language cloth’d, they call their own, — 

He who to others’ ears perchance conveys 

E’en a faint echo of thy minstrelsy. 

He who dares this, may haply pardon’d be. 

If, then, those feeble numbers have but power 
E’en on one bosom pleasure to bestow; 

If they can help to cheer one heavy hour, — 

Soothe e’en one sorrow, lighten o’on one woe; 

If to life’s garland they can add one flower, 

Although unseen, forgotten, it may blow, — 

Then will the prize 1 covet bo obtain’d : 

I ask no more, — my utmost wish is gain’d. 





lr'T«"VA^ i'itEi AOr •• 

K'ivc 'ator’s tr <Ue Header., 

to the Scjoi-a ®^lion 


of ibc<iit.5f 


PAGE 


Hector’s Fare-well 17 

Amalia, 18 

A Funeral Pliantasy.. 18 

Phantasy — ToFaura 20 

To Laura at the Harpsi- 


Bapture — To Laura 24 

The Seoretof Keminiscence 24 

Melancholy — To Laura 2S 

The Infanticide 29 

The Greatness of the World. S2 
Flogy on the Death of a 

T’oung Man 33 

Xhe Battle 36 


lAi T 


Bonsscan 3!1 

Friendship 35 

Group from Tartariu 41 

Elysium 41 

The Fugitive 42 

The Plowers 4v 

Ode to Spring 43 

To Minna 45 

The Triumph of Love 47 

Fortune and Wisdom 52 

To a Moralist 63 

Count Eberhard, the Groan- 

er of Wurtemberg 53 

Semele n'’ 


gotnw flf «« ^ftoiia gtrtod. 


Hymn to Joy 72 

Tlie Invincible Armada 73 

The Conflict 76 

Kesignntiou 77 

The .Gods o£ Greece 80 


The Artists v ^ 

The Celebnited Woman.... 9.' 
Verses -mitten in the Albnra 
ot a Young Lady 99 



COSTtKfS. 


gocins cf lUc SUittl gftioa. 



TkGT. 

Tlio Meeting ... 

....100 


. ..101 

TUo Secret . 

...101 

Espectation 

....102 

Evening 

101 


105 


.... lOG 

Tho Ideals 

lOT 

TUo SIr.idon’s Lament.. 

109 


The ToutU a* the Brook. ...110 
Tlie Favorof tko ilomenl.lll 
Mountain Song 112 


rj.o« 

TlioGlovo 181 

Tlio Veiled Sl.'ilno at Sain .1S2 
Iko Division of tlio Earth. (85 
'nioDnknomi Maiden... 18C 
The Idcid and LTe.... ....180 

PatablcK and Diddles 19C 

The IVaik 190 

Tho Song of tho Bell 204 

Tho Dower of Song 21.'i 

The Praise of AVoman 210 

nopo 218 

The German Muse 218 


MUll^.**.***** • as*****.**! vwv • • • p •• — 

Tho Alpine Hnntcr 113 Tho Sower 219 


Dithyramb ll-t 

Tho Four Agosof tho Vorld 115 

Punch Song 117 

To my Friends 118 

Pnnoh Song, to bo sung in 

Northern Cormtrics 119 

NndowessianDenthIjamonll21 

Tho Feast of Victory .122 

ThoDamenl of Cores 127 

Tho Eleusinian Festival 180 

Thollingof Polycmtos....l3G 

The Cranes of Ihyous 138 

Hero and Leandor .143 

Cass-andra 150 

The Hostage l.aS 

Tho Diver 157 

Tho Knight of Toggenburg .102 
TboFigbt witb tho Dragon . 1G4 
Pridolin, or, tho 'Widlito 

the Iron Foimdty 171 

The Count of Hapsburg....l77 


Tho Merchant 219 

Odysseus 219 

Carthage 220 

Tho Knights of Malta 220 

German Faith 221 

Colnmhus 222 

Pompeii and Heroulane- 

nm. 222 

Tho Hind 224 

Zeus to Horcules 225 

TUo Antique to tho North- 

cm 'Wanderer ....225 

ThoB:wds of Olden Time.. 225 

Tho Antiques at Paris 22G 

Theklo, a Spirit-Voioo 227 

Tho Maid of Orleans 228 

Krenia 228 

Tho Playing Child 229 

Tho Sexes 220 

Tho Power of AYomon 231 

The Dance 231 



COSTENTB. 



PAOB 


PAGE 

Fortune 


[ Expectation andFulfilhnont257 

Genius 


The Common Fate 

..2.57 

The Philosophical Egotist. 238 

Human Action 

..2.58 




..258 

The Words of Error... 

.... 

Love and Desire 

..258 

Proverbs of Confucius 

....240 

Goodness and Greatness.. 

..258 

Light and Warmth 

241 

The Impulses 

..258 

Breadth and Depth 


I Naturalists and Transcen* 

The Guides of Life.... 


dental Philosophers .... 

..258 

Archimedes and the 

Stu- 

German Genius 

..250 

dent 



..2.50 

Human Knowledge 


Germany and her Princes. 200 

The Two Paths of Virtue. .244 

To Proselytizers 

..200 

Honors 

244 

The Connecting Medium., 

..200 

Zenith and Nadir 



..2G1 

Departure from Life... 


German Comedy 

..201 


The Child in the Cradle... .245 
The Immatahle 24.5 


Bookseller’s Annonroement2Gl 
Dangerous Consequences.. .201 


A ncopnama. 

.».24G 

Urcekism 

....2G2 


...24C 


2G2 

Votive Tnlilelfi 

...24G 

a a 

....2G5 

The best State-ConBtitution255 

The Homerides 

....205 


...255 


....265 

The Honorable 

...255 

Tho Danaidcs 

....205 

False Impulse to Study... 

...255 

Tho Sublinio Subject.... 

....200 

Tho Fountain of second 

The ArtiGce 

....200 

Touth 

...255 

Jeremiads 

....200 


The Circle of Nature 255 

The Genius -n-ith the In- 
verted Torch 2.5C 

Tlio Virtue of Woman 250 

The Tairest Apparition 2.50 

The Foriun of Woman 250 

Female Judgment 2.50 

Ideal of Woman...... ...257 


Knowledge 207 

Kant and his Commentators2G7 

Shakespear’s Ghost 207 

The Ilivers 209 

The Meiaphj-sieiaii 272 

The Philosophers 272 

Pegasus in Harness 274 

The Puppet-show of life ...270 



oojrrrurs. 


VSOT. 

To n Young Friend, on liis j 
devoting to FHl.-' j 

o^ophy ‘ 

llie Fooln* of Life -»* 

To Genthe, ou liis pTOvlncing 
Vo»t.\irc’’s on 

liio Stage 27S ! 

Nuptial Ode 

Grecian Genius 2$\ 

Y env‘fi written in llie Alb’un 
of a I'riend 281 


TAOH 

Vciv-cs 'WriUon in tlio Folio 
Album of a loan>etl 





2S2 

IVillinm Tell 

2SC* 

To the Hereditary Prince 

of Weimar, on his 

pro- 

ccodtug to Paris 

2S3 


Tho Commcncorocnt of flits 

Xpw rentnry 

Farowcll to tlio Kendex 2S? 


^«pprc5!Jt(l gotms. 


Original Dedication to 

Death 28Sj The Simple Feasant 

Original Preface..... 28t'l The Messiad 


I Feproaoh — ^To Danxa SOS 

....SIQ 

...nio 


The Journalists anJMluos.2tl2 1 Man’s Dignity ....”10 


Bacclins in the Pillory- 29 1 

Spinosa 29G 

Fpitaph 29C 

To the Fates 29C 

Klopstoeknnd 'V\’icland.,....29S 

Dialogue ,...298 

The Parallel ...299 

The Mnses’ Revenge 299 

Epitaph on a certain Phys- 

iognomist 801 

Hypochondriacal Pluto.. ..301 

Actrcon 807 

Irustin Immortality 307 


Hymn to the Eternal 313 

Tlionghts on the 1st Octo- 
ber, 17S1 3U 

TlioWirtemborgcr 31G 

The Plague — a Phantasy.. .311: 

The Mole !....S17 

Monument of Moor the 

Kohber 317 

Quirl 318 

The Bad Monarchs 319 

The Peasants 321 

The Satyr and ray Muse. ...323 
Tlio IVinter Eight 325 



CONTEJWS. tv 

gtl)l)£U(luV 

Prom Tlte Uoihen, page 

Variations in “Hector's Farewell,” Act EL, scene 2 329 

Amalia’s Song (additional verso). Act TIT., scene 1 329 

Clioms of Bobbers, Act TV. , scene 5 330 

Moor’s Bong, Act IV., scene 6 331 

b'rom Wallenstein's Camp. 

Becniit's Song, scene 7 332 

Chorus of Soldiers, Ac., Scene the last 332 

Prom William Tell. 

Opening Songs, Act I., scene 1 835 

Walter’s Song, Act ITT., scene 1 337 

Chorus of Brothers of Mercy, Act IV. , scene 3 337 

from Turaniot. 

Biddle, Act II., scene 4 337 

From Mary Stuart. 

Marj-’s Song, Act HI., scene 1 338 

From The Maid of Orleans. 

Joan of Arc’s Soliloqu}’, Prologue, scene 4 339 

Joan’s Soliloquy after the re-taking of Bheims, Act IV., 

( v 341 



POEMS OP THE FIRST PERIOD, 

“ — tot 

HEGTOR’S FAREWELL 


ANDBOIIAOHE. 

thou, Hector, hence for ever going 
Where Achilles, -with fierce vengeance glowing 
To Patroclus piles a hecatomb ? 

Who, alas ! will teach thine Infant truly 
Spears to hurl, the Gtods to honor duly. 

When thou’rt buried in dark Orous’ womb ? 

HECTOR. 

Dearest wife, restrain thy tearful sadness I 
jFor the fray my bosom pants with madness, 

This stout arm must Pergamus defend ; 

For my household Gods all dangers braving, 

Should I fall, my Fatherland in saving, 

To the Stygian flood Pll glad descend, 

AKDROIIAOHE. 

For thy clashing arms I vain shall listen. 

In thy halls thy glaive will idly glisten, 

Priam’s hero-race in dust will lie ; 

Thou wilt go, where day can enter never. 

Where Cooytus wails ’mid deserts ever. 

And thy Love in Lethe’s stream will die. 

HEcroB. 

Though the ardent hopes, the thoughts I cherish. 

All in Lethe’s silent stream may perish. 

Yet my Love shall never die 1 
Hark 1 I hear the foe the walls assailing 1 
Gird my sword around me, — cease tliy wailing 1 
Hector’s Love in Lethe cannot die I* 

* In thp original, Uiesame woid Is repeated, as It Is here, Instead ota 
rhime being emplojcd. 
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AMALIA. 


AKGnti-rAr.t, \Tnlh:\lln's clmrinH Oisplajiug, 
Fiiiror tlimi iil'. mortal vontlis was !ic ; 

Mill! Ilia liKi):, ns Illny-dny puiibcams straying 
Gently o'er Uio blue ami glassy ECX 


Ami liis lasses ! — wlmt coslatio. locling ! 

Like t-wo llamea tlmt loWngly entwine. 
Like the harji’s suit tones togctlicr stealing 
Into one sweet lianiiouy dmno, — 


Soul and soul embraced, commingled, blended, 
Lips and clieeks witli trembling passion bnru’i 
Heav'n and Earth, inj>rislino chaos ended, 
Boimd the blissbil Lovers madly turn’d. 

Ho is gone— and, ah ! with bitter anmiieh 
Vainly now I brontlie my monmlul sighs; 

He is gone — in hopelcB.s grief 1 languish, 
Earthly joys I ne’er again can prize I 


A FUNERAL PHANTASY. 

Lo 5 on high the moon, her lustre dead, 

O’er the denth-like grove uplifts her head, 
Sighing tuts the spectre tlirongh the gloom- 
Misty clouds arc shivering, 

EnlUd st.ars are quivering. 

Looking down, like Iami>s avithin a tomb. 
Bpmt'liko, all silent, pale, and wmi, 
Marshall’d in procession dark and sad. 

To the sepulclire a crowd moves on, 
la the grave-night’s dismal emblems clad- 
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Wlio is lie, ’svlio, trembling on his crutch, 

Walks with gloomy and averted eye, 

And bow'd down by Destiny’s hard touch. 

Vents his sorrow in amonrnfiil sigh 
O’er the coflin home in silence by? 

Was it “Father!” from the youth’s lips came? 
Soon a damp and fearful shudder flies 
Through his grief-emaciated frame. 

And his silv’ry hairs on end nprisc. 

All his fiery wounds now bleed anew ! 

Through his soul, hell’s bitter tonnenfs run ! 
“Father I” ’twas that from the youth’s lips flew. 
And the Father's heart hath whispered “Son !’■ 
Ice-cold, ice-cold, in his shrond he lies, — 

By thy dream, so sweet anil golden erst, 

Sweet and golden. Father, tliou art curst I 
Ice-cold, ice-cold, in his shroud he lies. 

Who was once thj’ joy, thy Paradise ! 

Mild, ns when, fann’d by Elysiau gale, 

Flora’s son over the verdant plain skips. 

Girded with roses that fragrance exhale, 

Vnioii from the arms of Aurora ho slips, — 
Onward he sped o’er the sweet-smelling field, 
Mirror 'll below I'n flic silvery flood; 

Kapturous Haines in his kiss were eouccal’J, 
Chasing the maidens in amorous mood. 

Boldly he sprang ’mid the stir ol mankind. 

As o’er the mountains a yonthfnl roe springs ; 
ITeav’nward ascended his wish nncoufiu’d, 

High ns the eagle his daring (light wings. 

Proud ns the steeds that in passion their manes, 
Foaming and champing, toss round in wiki waves. 
Bearing in majesty under the reins, 

Stooil ho alike before monarchs and slaves. 

Bright as a spriug-dny, his life’s joyous round 
Fleeted in Hesiiems’ glory away ; 

Sighs in the gnijv's juice all-goldcn he drown'd, 
Som>w he still'd in the dance light and gay. 
AVorlds were asleep in the promising boy, 

I?.i ! wlc'u he. once ns a inau shall bo rixio, — 
Father, rejoice — in thy promi‘-ing boy. 

Soon as the shiml'ering germ shnli be ripe 1 
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riTAKTA'Tr — TO T-ITHT-A, 


KotBo, Ffttlict-liarkitbc chnrcTiyaril Ratca 
Ciroan, ami lo, tbo irou bingcft creak 1— 

See the dreadoil tomb its prey iiivnits ! — 

Kot (ill — let the tears eoiirso down Ihy check I 
Tow’rd Porfocliim lov'd one, hasten on. 

In the sun's briRhl i)ath with joy proceed ! 
tjnoueh tUy nohlo thirst for bliss idono 
lu 'VS'alhiilln'B peace, from sorrow freed I 

Ye will moot — oh thought of raptnro full ! — 
Yonder, at tbo gate of Paradise 1 
Hark ! tlio colVm sinks with echo dull ; 

As it re-ascends tho death-rope sighs ! 

Then, with sorrow drunk, wo madly roll'd, 

Lips were silent, bnl the mule eye spoke — 
Stay, oh, stay ! — wo grudg’d the tnrab so cold ; 
lint boon warmer tears in tonents broke, 

Lo ! ou high tho moon, her lustre dead, 

O’er the deathlike grove uplifts her head. 
Sighing il'ts tlio spectre through tho gloom— 
ilistj' clouds are shivering. 

Pallid stars are quivering, 

Looldng down like Inmiis within a tomb. 
Dully o’er tho coffin earth-flakes rise, — ' 

All tho wealth of cartU for ono look more I 
Now tho grave barr’d npfor ever lies; 

Duller, duller o’er tho coffin earth-flakes rise ; 
Never will tho grave its prey restore 1 


PHANTASY— TO LAURA. 

Name, my Laura, name tho whirl-compelling 
Bodies to unite in ono blest whole — 

Name, iny Laura, name tho wondrous magio 
By which Soul rejoins its kindred Soul 1 

See ! it teaches yonder roving Planets 
Ronnd the snn to fly in endless race • 

And as children play aroimd their motLor, 
Checker’d circles round tho orb to trace. 
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Every rolling etar, by tbirst toTtnentefl, 

Brinlrs joy its bright and golden rain 

Drinks refreshment from its fiery chalice, 

As the limbs ore nonrish’d by tho brain. 

’Tia through Love that atom pairs vrilh atom, 

In a harmony eternal, sure ; 

And ’tis Love that links the spheres together 

Through her only, systems can endure. 

Were she but effaced from Nature’s cloekwork, 

Into dust •'vould fly the mighty Vforld ; 

O’er thy systems thou -wouldst u-eep, great Newton, 
When with giant force to Chaos hurl’d ! 

Blot tho Goddess from Ore Spirit Order, 

It would sink in death, and ne’er arise. 

Were Love absent, spring would glad us never ; 
Were Love absent, none their God would prize ! 

What is that, which, when my Laura kisses. 

Dyes my cheek with il^es of purple hue^ 

Bids my bosom bound with swifter motion, 

Xiiko n wHdray 'stvc* tvu» 1 

Ev’ry nerve from out its barriers rises. 

O’er its banks tho blood begins to fion 
Body seeks to join itself to Body, 

Spirits Idndlo in one blissful glow. 

Bowerfnl ns in the dead creations 
That eternal impulses obey. 

O’er tho web Araohinc-likc ol Natim;, — 

Living Nature, — Love exerts her sway. 

Laura, see how Joyonsness cmbmccs 
E’en the overflow of sorrows wild 1 
How e’en rigid desperation kindles 
On tho loring breiist of Hope so mild. 

Sisterly and blissful rapture softens 
Gloomy ilelaucholy’s fearful night. 

And, deliver’d of its golden Children, 

Lio, the eye pours forth its radiance bright t 



IJ2 'ro AT Ttii; iiAiirptrnonD. 

Dno'. uol n-svful fiyrapivtliy rnlo ovor 

E‘<‘n till' ri’.TliiiH tlmt lE'il inllhili own? 

For 'Mb IToU onr crituos nro ovor wooiiii:, 

Whili- tlioy lii'iir ft pniilgo ‘{taiust Iloavon filono I 

Slinnio, Ei'ponlinu'o, pair EnnioniiloB-inio, 

VTonvo rounil siu tlioir foarful nTpont-coilB : 
■Wliilo urouiiiV till' oagli'-winigB of CJroatnoBB 
Troacli’roiiB ilaiigor wiinla ita ilromloil toils. 

Ruin oft rvilli Priilo is wont to trillo. 

Envy upon Furtuiu- lovi's to ohng ; 

On lior lirotlior, Doatli, willi nviim oxtoniloil, 

Lust, Ilia BiBtor, oft ia wont to spring. 

On tlio AvingR of Lovo tlio Futuro Imstons 
In tlio arniB of ngo.s past to lie ; 

And SatuvnuB, aa lio onward spends liini, 

Long liatli sought his bride — Eternity ! 

Soon Satnnina will his hrido discover, — 

So the minhly Oracle hath said ; 

Blazing Worlds will ttim to marriage torches 
Wlion Eternity with Time shall wrd 1 


Tlien a fairer, far more hcnntcous morning, 
Laura, on our Love shuU also shine, 

Long as their blest liridal-night enduring; — 
So rejoice thee, Lauia — ^Laura mine ! 


TO LAURA AT THE HARPSICHORD. 

Wnr.N o'er the chords thy fingers stray. 

My spirit leaves its mortal clay, 

A statue there I stand ; 
iliy spell controls e’en life and death, 
4^’hen the nerves a living breath 
Receive by love’s command 1 * 
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T\roro gently Zepbj-r sighs along 
To listen to thy ningic song : 

The Bysrems form’d hy hen v’nly lore 
To sing for ever ns they move, 

Pnnsc in their endless- whirling round 
To catch tho rapture-teeming sound ; 
'Tis for thy strains thcij worship thee, — 
Thy look, Enchantress, fetters me! 


From yonder chords fnst-fhronging come 
Soni-brenthiug notes ndth rnpturons speed. 
As when from out their heav’uly homo 
The new-born Seraphim proceed ; 

Tho strains ponr forth their magic might, 

As glitt’rdng suns burst tlirongh tho night. 
When, by Creation’s storm awoke. 

From Chaos’ giant-amt they broke. 

Now sweet, ns when the silv’ry wave 
Delights the pebbly bench to Inve ; 

And now majestic ns the sound 
Of rolling thunder gnth’ring round ; 

Now pealing more loudly, ns when from yon height 
Descends tho mad mountain-stream, fonming and 
bright ; 

Now in a song of love 
Dying away, 

As thro’ tho aspen grove 
Soft zephyrs play ; 

Now heavier and more moumftd seems the stinin, 

As when across the desert, death-h!co plain. 

Whence whispers dread and yells desitairing rise, 
Cocytus’ sluggish, wailing current sighs. 


Maiden fair, oh, answer me ! 

Are not spirits leagued with thee ? 
Speak they in tho realms of bliss 
Other language e'er than this ? 


* Tlio nlliipion in (he oriRinal is (o tho seemingly magical power 
>os?c5ecd hy a Jew coajnror, named Philadelphia, which would not 
►fi nnderelood in Englifeli. 
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Tirn sr.cnrr op nratiKiscnscc. 


RAPTURE~TO LAURA. 


Fnojt eartli I Fcom <o -win" inj- fliglit, 
Anil Bun inyB‘.“U iu IIphvou’k jiiiro light, 
^Yhcu thy sweet gnz.o meets mute 
I ilrenm I (jimfC ethereal tlow, 

^V!len mine own fonn 1 inirror'il view 
Li those bhio eyes ilivinc ! 


Blest notes from Paradise afar, 

Or strains from some benignant star 
Enehant my ravish'd car ; 

Jly JInso foclK then tho shepherd’s hour 
^Yhen silv'ry tones of magio power 
Eucnpo lliosc lips so dear I 

Young Loves around thco fan their wings— 
Boliind, tho madden’d fir-tree 8i)rings, 

As when by Orpheus fir’d ; 

Tho poles whirl round with sw'ifter motion, 
WYicn in tho dance, like waves o’er Ocean, 
Thy footsteps float imtir’d ! 

Thy look, if it but beam with love, 

Could make tho lifeless marble move. 

And hearts iu rocks enshrine ; 

My visions to reality 
Will turn, it, Laura, in thino oyo 
I read — that thou art inino ! 


THE SECRET OF REMIN/SGENOE. 


What unveils to mo tlio yearning glow 
ioT ever to thy lips to grow ? 

NYiiat the longing ■wisu tl\y breatli to drink, — 

-m thy Being blest, iu death to sink 

"When thy look stcale o’er me ? 
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As Tvlion Slaves ■witLont resistance yield 
To the Victor in the battle-field, 

So my senses in the moment fly 
O’er the bridge of Life tumultuously 

When thou stnnd’st before me 1 

Speak ! Wliy should they from their Master roam ? 
Do my Senses yonder se^ their home ? 

Or do sever’d bi'othren meet again, 

Casting off the Body’s heavy chain. 

Where thy foot hath lighted? 

Were our Beings once together twin’d ? 

Was it therefore tlxat our bosoms pin'd ? 

Were we in the light of suns now dead. 

In the days of rapture long since fled. 

Into One united ? 

lye ! we were so ! thou wert link’d with me, 
in JEone that has ceas’d to be ; 

On the mournful page of vanish’d time. 

By my Muse were read these words sublime . 

Nought thy love can sever ! 

And in Being closely twin’d and fair, 

I too wondering saw it written there, — 

We were then a Life, a Deity, — 

And the world seem’d order’d then to lie 

’Neath our sway for ever. 

And, to meet ns, nectar-fountains still 
Pour’d for ever forth their bUssful rill ; 

Forcibly we broke the seal of Tlungs, 

And to Truth’s bright sunny hill our wings 

Joyously were soaring. 

Laura, weep ! — this Deity hath flown, — 

Thou and I his ruins are alone ; 

By a thirst unquenchable we’re driven 
Our lost Being to embrace ; — ^tow’rd Heaven 

Toms our gaze imploring 



Mr.tAi;a!OT.Y— TO iatoa. 


Tlirroforo, L'Minx, Ihis yoamitip plow 
I'aM for <-vi'r to tbj' lip^ to protr^ 

AiuJ the lonpmp rri'<)i thy Jiri’.'itli to drink, 
ill thv Bt'iup blest, in ile.ntU to sink 

^Ylll'n tby lookstcida o cr me 5 


And fis Rlnves tvitliont re>;iil;inco yield, 

To tlie Viclor in the battle-field, 

Tlier('for<> do iny rnvisb’d Heupex fly 
O'lr the bridge of Ijife tnimdtnrniHly, 

AVlien thou stiuidVllieforcroo I 

Tbereforo do they from tlieir Master roam 1 
Tberofore do my Senses seek their home ! 

1) istinp off the Body’s heavy chain, 

'IhoRo long-sever'd btsAhreu kiss again, 

Hush’d is nil tlicir sigliing ! 

And thou, too — rrhen ommo fell thine eye. 

^Vhat disclos’d thy check’s deep-jmrjile dye ? 

'i’ow’rd each other, like relations dear. 

As an osile to ins beaio drarvs near, 

^Yero tve not thou flying ? 


MELANCHOLY— TO LAURA' 

liAumA, — in thy golden gnzo 
Burns the morning sunbeam’s glorr, 

In thy cheek the red blood plays. 

And thy tears, that pearl-like tlorr. 
Rapture ns their Mother know — 

Ho n’honi tlio.se fair drops bedew, 
mio therein ,a God can view, 

Ah, tlio youth who thus rewarded sighs, 
Secs now suns hegin to rise ! 

And thy Spirit, bright and clear, 

Ab the glassy waves appear, 

Tni-ns to Slay the Autumn sad ; 
Deserts wild, inspiring tear. 

In thy genial rays are glad. 



stSriAKcnoiii'— TO nAUiiA. 

Distant Pntnre, gloomy, cold, 

In thy star is tnm’d to gold ; 

Smil’st thou at tlio Graces’ harmony ? 

I must weep those charms to sec ! 

Have not Night’s all-dreaded Powers 
Undermin’d Earth’s fastness long ? 

Yes ! our proudly-soaring towels. 

And our oities| stately, strong. 

All on mould’i-ing bones repose ; 

Prom Decay their fragrant bloom 
Drink thy flowers ; thy current flows 
Prom the hollow of a — tomb ! 

Lama, yonder floating planets see ! 

Let them of their Worlds discoin-se to thee 1 
’Neath their magic Circle’s sway, 

Tlionsand springs have pass’d away, 

Thousand thrones the skies have sought, 
Thousand fearful fights been fought. 

Wouldst thou find their trace again. 

Seek it on the iron plain ! 

Earlier, later, ripe to pass 
To the grave, — the wheels, alas. 

Of tho Planets clogg’d remain ! 

Thrice look around, — and lo ! the sun’s bright rays 
In the death-night’s Ocean quench their blaze : 

Ask me how thu beams are fnnn’d to flame 1 
Dost thou boast thy sparkling eye, 

Or thy cheek’s fi-esh piiqile dye. 

That for crumbling Mould first came ? 

Por the hues he lent to thee. 

Maiden, Death with usmy 
Heavy interest soon will claim I 


Maiden, do not scorn tliat mighty one ! 

On the cheek a fairer, brighter dye 
Is, alas ' but Death’s more beauteous throne ; 

From behind that flow’iy tapestry 
Marks his prey the Sxioiler for his own. 

Laura — ^in thy Woi'sliipper confide 1 

’Tis tow'rd'Dcath alone thine eyes now strain ; 
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Mr.i.A^•C^lOT.Y — ^TO rATTUA. 


Aiul Hiy Ik mnitifr plancp's only rlmin 
Lifo’s(r:\il Itmip so ni'fsnriUy supjilii'il. 
Yi‘t my jmlsoK, btiastost tlion, 
“Throb in joytms youtlilnl plny"- 
Ah till' Tyninfs orcntiiri's now 
An- but luisfiiiiiK tow’rJs Decay. 


And tins smilciho blast of Death 
Beatt('rs, as the r.ophyr’G breath 
Scatters minbow-color’d foam. 

Vain thou seek’st to llinl its trace, 

EVi\ from Nature’s apriug-liko grace, 

E’en from Life, as from liis home, 

Sallies tho Destroyers base I 

Stripp’d of loaves I see thy lifeless roses, 

Palo and dead thy mouth so sweet of yore. 

And thy cheek, that dimple soft discloses. 

By tho Avinlrj- tempest furrow’d o’er. 

Gloomy yeiurs will, gathering blacker, stronger, 

Cloud tho silver-spring <rf Infancy — 

Then will Laura — Laura love no longer, 

Then irill Laura lovely cease to bo ! 

YInidcu ! ns an oak thy Bard still rears his head ; 

Blunt against my roek-liko youthful might 
Palls tho dcath-spearh shaft, its rigor fled ; 

And my glances, — burning as tho light 
Of yon Heaven, — ^my Soul more fiercely glowing 
Than tho light of yon eternal Heaven, 

O’er its own World’s heaving Ocean driven. 

Piling rocks and ovcrliirowing ; 

Boldly through tho Wodd my thoughts are steering, 
Nothing save their harriers fearing ! 

Glow’sl tliou, Laura ? — Swells thy haughty hro<Uit ? 
Loam then, Maiden, that this drink so blest. 

That tliis cup of God-liko seeming, 

Laura, is with Poison teeming ! 

Hapless they who over trust 
Sparks divine to forgo from dust 1 
Ah 1 tlio boldest Harmony 
’Mongst the notes but Ascord breeds, — 
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Genins, gloTOng Spark from liigli, 

Ou Life’s glim’ring lamp but feeds. 
Lur’d from Life’s bright throne avny, 
Ev’rj' Gaoler marks him ns his prey ! 

All ! e’en noiv, ■with shameless passion fir’d, 
’Gainst me all my Spirits have eon.siiir’d ! 
Let — I feel it— tivo short siiriugs fleet by, 
Laura — and this tottering house of clay 
Will ivith fearful ruin ou me ho, 

Quenehing me in my self-kimllcd ray i— 


W'eep'st thou, Laura ? — Be that tear denied 
Which ns Age’s iieuance is supplied ! 

Ilanco ! nway ! tlioii tear, thou sinner mean ! 

Wouldst thou, Laura, that my strength should sink ?— 
That I trembling from that Sun should shrink 
Wlio the stripling’s engle-convse hath seen ? 

That my bosom’s heavenly ilntuc so bright 

’Neath a fro?.cu heart’s cold touch should perish ? — 
That my Spirit should be reft of sight ? — 

Must I curse the sins that most 1 cheri.sh ? 

No ! away 1 thou tear, thou sinner meiui ! 

Break tho tloiv’ret in its fairest bloom ! 

Quench, O Youth, with that deep look of gloom. 

Quench with bitter tears my torch’s ray 1 
As when o’er tho scene that most ontlirals 
Ou the tragic stage, tlio curtain falls 

'Xhough each shadow Hies, — tho crowds nll-brentblcss 
stay ! 


THE INFANTICIDE. 

Hauk ! — the bells are tolling luoumfully. 
And the dial's hand hath nm its race. 

In Iho name of God, so let it be 1 
Gn'.ve-nttondants, — to the fatal place ! 
Take, C' World, thislast dep.ariing kiss ! 
^'lake, O World, these bitter tears away! 
" el thj' Poison has a taste, of Idi's ! 
Bosom-poisoner, wo are quit h>-day 1 



50 Trrr. i>n-ANTjrn>r. 

Pi\n' well, tlion »»f Earth, 

Xow to l>i> rsrIiniipM {oroniinWiiig luoiilu 
Fitr<> well, yo iliiyi, tif ri»j turth, 

Tli.it tlio muLh-ti rc'v<>nM in of ohl 1 
Fan' yi' wiOl, yo gold -('nil irouh'r'il droiinii", 
lIi'.av('!i-d('M'i'mic(l I’lniul-'i-'ics ho hright ! 
All, they jiornU’d in their morning bf.inis, 
X’c'i'r ng.ini to ldo<som to tUf light ! 


I ivas ilcrUM ivilli ro^y ribhons fair, 

Clad in I niUK'onco’s Hwnn-liko drt'.ssij 
And inj- linght nnd looKidy-llovving hin, 
lloscbnd'i .sMvi't then carclcs'^ly did pr.-se. 

W.n', oil, MO(' ! thongli garments M'hito nTl’ 

Her who now is lIi'U's pad H.ienfiee, 

Yet, alas, those rosy ribbons' place 
Now the lillot black of Death supplies 

liVcpp for me, oh, yo who never fcU I 
Ye tor whom the guileless lily blows. 

On whose gentle bosoms ns tlicy sucli 
Nature her horoio stivngUi bestou", . 

Woo ! — ^th's licart 1ms f('H frail pnssi-ic ^ charms^ 
Feeling now my jndginent-swonl nusi be ! 

Woo 1 — encircled in the False One's arms. 

Slept my Virtue, — ah, too easily ! 

Ah, forgetting me, that serjient'licart 
JIakcB Another now perclinnco its limy, — 
Overflows, when I to Death depart. 

At her toilet in some amorous play ! — 

Sports, it may bo, wifli liis Aloiden’s hair, 

Drink tlic kiss Hint sbe resiioiisivo brings. 

Whoa upon the death-block spurting there, 

From my body, bigli the life-blood springs i 

.T osoph t J oseph 1 many a weary mile 
May Louisa’s dcatli-soiig follow thee 5 
And the belCi'ey’s hollow peal tho while 
On thy startled oar striko fearfully t 
When Love’s soft and. mnrmxiring tones may swell 
'I’ow’rd thee from some Maiden's tender lijis, 
Sudden let them plant a Wound from Dell, 

Where Joy's rosy foiiu its Being sips | 



ittc iNrANTictDi;. 


'iTaitor ! lieeil’st tliou not Lonisn’s smart? — 

Not, tbou Cruel one, a ’Woman’s slmnio ? — 

Not tlio unborn Life beneath iiy heart ? — 

Not -what o’en the tiger fierce tvoulil tamo ? ' 

See ! his sails now proudly leavo tliis land. 

Sadly after them is turn’d mine eye, 

Wliile arouud the Maids ou Seine’s far strand, 
Breathes ho forth his false and trench ’rous sigh I 

And my baby, — wrapp’d in soft repose — 

Calmly lay it on its motlier’s breast ; 

In the beauty of the morning rose 
C vt,otly on mo smil’d the infant blest. 
Deadly-lovely was each feature fair 
Of its blissful image tow’rd mo bent ; 

While by Love and visions of Despair 
Was its mother’s toitured bosom rent 

“ Woman, where’s my Father?” — Thus it spohe 
Di its innocent mute thunder tone; 

“Woman, where’s thy Spouse?” — rcsjjoiiMVo broke 
From my iuniost heart, wth heavy groan. 

Dim who now many oilier children I'dss, 

Oqdinn, thou, alas, wUt seek in vain < 

Tnou wilt curse tho moment of our bliiv* 

Wion tlio Bnstanl’s name inflicts its sitaiu. 

And thy mother — in her heart is Hell ! 

Lonely sits slio in wide Nature’s All. 

Thirsting ever at the blissful well, 

MTiicb tby sight converts to bitte.r gall. 

All ! with ov'iy sound from thee nris s 
jradden’d feelings of departed joy. 

And Death’s bitter arrow ’gainst mo llie.s. 

From the smiling glances of my Hoy. 


Hell surrounds me when thy form X miss ; 

Hell, wliene’er mine eyes thy form behold * 
And the Furies’ lash is now tliy loss. 

That from fth lips ravish’d me of eld ! 
From the Cnivo his Oath still thniulers b.se\ 
Ever does his Pi-^'nry kill on — 

Here around me twined the Hydra black. 

Add the work of Murder soon was doue ' 
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Tiir, a!irATsns=; or Tiin vonto. 


Josoph ! .Tosppli ! many n Tsrr’nty mile 

Mny the phantom tirond thy ^tt■ps pursue, 
Catch thee in its ioc-cold arms the irhile, 

From thy dreams ot rapture ivakc thee, tool 
May thine'infnnt'B dying gaze so sad 

Glare down from tlic softly glimm'riug star, 
Meet thee in its Vdoody vesture clad. 

Scourge thoo back from Pnmdise nfnr 1 


See ! there lay it lifeless at my feet — 

Coldly staring, with a mind confus’d 
Saw I then its liifc-hlooil current fleet, 

And my own Life with that current ooz'd ; — 
Fearfully the messengers of doom 
Knock e'en now, — more fearfully my heart 1 
Gladly haste I, in the chiliy tomb 
Evermore to quench my ’burning smart. 

Joseph ! thou mny'et pardon’d bo by Heaven, 

Thou art pardon'd by the Sumer, too 1 
To the Earth my ivron’gs be henceforth pfiven 1 
Eoke, yo Flames, the Death-pile thro’ and thro’ I 
Joy 1 oh, Joy 1 His letters bum ou high. 

And a conquering flame Ins oath devours, 

‘Wliilo his kisses upwards blazing fly ! — 

Tet was aught so dear in happier hours ! 

Sister.s, trust your youthful roses ne’er. 

Trust them ne'er to false Man’s treaeb’rous vow 1 
Beauty for my Tirtuv laid its snare, — 

On the Place of Death I curse it now I 
Tears? — From stranglers’ eyes can tears, tlion, gnsh? 

Let my face the bandage quickly veil 
Hangman, canst not thou a lily crush? 

Do not tremble. Hangman jiale ! 


THE GREATNES8 OF THE WORLD. 

Tnr.o* tUe xvorld ■which tho Spirit creativo and Kind, 
First form’d ont of Chaos, I lly liko tho "wind, 

Until on tho strand 
, Of its billows I land, 

y anchor cast forth whero tho breeze blows no more, 
And Creations last boundary stands on tho shore. 
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I Basv infant stars into Beinp arise. 

For thousands of years to roll on through tlio sides ; 

I saw them in play 
Seek their goal far away. — 

For a moment my fugitive gaze wander’d on, — 

I look’d roimd me, and lo ! — all these bright stars had 
flown ! 

Madly yearning to reacli the dark Kingdoja of Night, 

I boldly steer on with the speed of the light ; 

All misty and drear 
The dim Heavens apirear. 

While embryo systems and seas at their source 
Are whirling around the Sun-Wanderer’s course. 

Wdifen sudden a Pilgrim I see dra-n-ing near 
Along the lone path. — “ Stay ! \\Tjat seekest thou 
here? ” 

“ My bark, tempest-tost, 

“ Seeks the world’s distant coast, 

“ I sail tow’rd the laud where the breeze blows no 
more^ 

“ And Creation’s last boundary stands on the shore. ” 

“Stay, thou railest in vain ! ’Tis iNTtNirr yonder !” — 

“ ’Tis iNriNirr, too, where t/ioa, Pilgiim, wouldest 
wander 

“ Eagle thoughts tliat aspire, 

“ Let your proud pinions tii-p ’ 

“For ’tis here that sweet Phantasy, bold to the last, 

“ Her anchor in hopeless dejection must cast !” 


BLEQYON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG MAN.- 

MoubnfuIi groans, as when the Tempest lowers. 

Echo from the dreamy house of W’oe ; 

Death-notes rise from yonder Minster’s towers ! 

Bearing out a youth they slowly go ; 

Yes I a j onth — ^unripe yet for tlie Bier, 

Gather’d in the spiing-time of his days. 


The youth’s name vas John Christian liVeckherlin, 




3t pxctiv ON- T!in nn-KTn or a yor>:n mas. 

Tlinllinrj rot with piiiN-i limip n'til I'lrnr, 

Witli till' fhiiiii- that !u liis linsht ovo plnv.s — 
y<'i> ! a Hon — tho Iih)l ‘-f hi-> Motlior, 

(Oh, hor m'liinifiil nt;h alion s that too woll !) 
Yoa ! my IhiNum-fncml, — ahu., my Brotlicr ! — 
Up rnch Mtiii, th« nail proccaaioi\ hwell I 


Do yo hoaat, yo Pinos, so Rroy find old, 

Rtonns to limvc, with tlnnulorhoUs to sport ? 
And yo lldhi, that ye tlio lloavons iijdiold? 

And, yo Ilonrons, that yo tlio, Snns support ? 
Boasts tho {TToyboard, who on Jiaiiffhty Drcds 
As <in hdlows, {.oidiH Portoolion's height ? 

Boasts tho Horo, whom his Prowess loads 
Up to tho fntnro Glory’s Tomplo briphl? 

It tho pmawiiip; worms tho llow'rot hlnst, 

Who can madly think ho iio’or decay ? 

Who ahovo, holow, can hope to hist, 

It tho young man’s lilc thus ilocts away? 

Joyously his days ot youth so glad 
Danced along in rosy garb bcelnd, 

And tho world, the world was thou so sweet ! 
And how kindly, how onchmitingly 
Smiled the Fntiu-c, — with svhat golden oyo 
Did Lite’s Pnrnilise his inomouts greet ! 

While tlic tear his Mother’s oyo escap’d, 

Under liim tho Realm o{ Shadows gap’d, 

And tlio Pates his thread began to sever, — 
Earth and Heaven then vanish’d from his sight. 
Prom tho Grave-Thought slirnuk lie in affright— 
Sweet tho world is to tho Dying ever 1 


Dumb and deaf ’tis in tliat narrow place. 

Deep) tlio Slumbers ot tho Buried One 1 
Brother! Ah, in evcr-slack’uing race 
All thy hopes their circuit cease to run 1 
Sunbeams oft tby native hill still lave. 

But their glow thou never more caust feel ; 
O’er its flowers the Zephyr’s xiinions wave, 
O’er thine ear its murmur ne’er can steal ; 
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Love mil never tinge tliine eye mth gold, 

Ne’er wilt thou embrace thy blooming bride. 

Not e’en though our tears in torrents roll’d — 
Death must uow thine eye for ever hide ! 

Yet ’tis well 1 — for precious is thy Best, 

In that narrow house the Sleep is calm ; 

There, with Eapture, Sorrow leaves the breast, — 
Man’s afiiictions thci-e no longer harm. 

Blander may now mklly rave o’er thee. 

And Temptation vomit Poison Fell, 

O’er thee wrangle ou the Pharisee, 

Murd’rous bigots banish thco to Hell ! 

Kogues beneath Apostle-mnslcs may leer. 

And the Bastard C^jld of Justice play. 

As it were with dice with mankind hero. 

And so on, until the Judgment Day J 


O’er thee P'r-f-uno still may juggle on. 

For her miuf'ns blindly look nrouno, — 

Man now tottei\ ou his staggering throne^ 

And in dreary mddlos now bo fontid ! 

Blest art thou, mti iu thy narrow cell! 

To this stir of tras'’'Comedy, 

To these Fortuno-TVsees that madly swoU, 

To this vain and chiiu'sh Lottery'. 

To this busy crowd otfoctn'.g uaugbt. 

To this rest witli labor tecniuig o’er, 

Brother ! — to tlris Heaven with Uevils fi-aught. 

Now tliino eyes have closed lor evermore. 

Faro thee well, oh, thou to memory dear. 

By our blessuigs lull’d to slumbers sweet > 

Sloop on calmly iu thy prison dre.ar, — 

Sleep on calmly till again we meet ! 

Till the loud Almighty tnmipet sounds. 

Echoing through these corjise-encnmber’d lulls,-. . 
Till God’s storm-wind, bursting through the bounds 
Placed by Death, with Life tho.se Corpsgs tills — 
Till, impregnate with Jchovnli’s blast, 

Graves bring forth, and at Hi.s menace dread 
In the snioke of Planets melting fast, 

Ouco again tho tombs give up their Dead > 



8G Txrn nvirLK. 

2\i)t in "Worlil**, ns drcnnil of \iy fV.e \ViRe, 

Nut m Heavons, ns snii!; in I\K'ts’ stnifj, 

Nut u\ e’en tUo Pc-oiiU-’s I'linuliR' — 

Yft no shall ii'orlnfio tliro, nnd ore Ion". 

Ih that tnio nlnoii clu-orM tlio l’il}?rim's gUKitii ? 

Is it tnio that Tli(m"lita can yonder /«• ? 

True, tliiit Virtue f'mdes ns o'er tlie tomb ? 

Tluit 'tis more tliuu empty Pimutiisy ? 

,VU ttu so ruiilU'S lire to tliee ntiveiVd ! 

Truth thy Soid cc.stnt!c norv ilriulw np, 

Truth m riuliimee thousnmUold exhuPil 
From the Mighty Father's Ijlibsfnl cup. 

D.uk and silent Bearers dratr, then, nigh 1 
To the Slayer sene tho Feast the rvhilo 1 
Cense, ye Nlonniers, 0010-0 your rtyiiling rry ! 

Dust on dust upon tho Body itilo ! 
tVhere’s tho Man uho God fo’tompt prcsumc.s? 

Where the ovo that through the Gulf can see 1 
iloly, holy, holy art thou, God of Tombs ! 

We, a'ith invful trembling, srorship Tliecl 
Dust may back to untivc dust bo ground. 

From its crumbling hoiiFC tho Spirit lly. 

And tho storm its ashes Btri-'W around, — 

But its Dove, its Lovo shall never die 1 


THE BATTLE. 

Wrrn a dull, heavy tread, 

Like a storm-cloud o’erh cad. 

Moves tho march through tho vrido iilaiu so green ; 
And tho field for tho strife. 

Where the. stake is luau’s life. 

In its boundless ciqiauso is now seen. 

Tow'rd tho ground cv’ry cyo is uneasily cast, 

And each ■warrior's heart ’gainst his ribs heatoth fast 

To the front norv the Major with thundering paco 
Gallops on past each pallid and death-lighted face — 
Haiti 

A id the Tcgiraents obey that stem word of command 
1' hilo in silence unbroken tho front takes its stand. 



!tfiE BATTIiE. S7 

Glittering in the morning benm. 

See ye on yon hill the gleam ? 

Is’t the banner of the foe ? 

Yes, their -vyaving flag -we know I 

Wife and ahildren of my love, 

God protect ye from above ! 

Now merrily, merrily rise on the ear- 

The roll of the dnrm and the life’s note so clear ; 

Oh ! hark to the wildly harmonious tone. 

How it thrills through the marrow and thtills throuj-h 
the bone I 

God be with ye, comrades brave, — 

Wo shall meet beyond the grave ! 

Soon the vivid lightning flashes, 

Soon the rolling thunder crashi b 
F rom the fierce artillery ; 

Eyelids quiver, — loud are heard 
Fearful sounds, — tlie signal word 
Through each rank runs rniridly. 

In God’s name, so let it bo ! — 

Ev’ry breast now breathes more free. 

Death is loose, tlie din grows louder, — 

Sharqrer rings the musketry ; 

Driven by the deadly powder 
Don bullets fill the sky. 

Almost touching each other the armie.s now stand, — 
From platoon to platoon runs the word of eommiiiid 
“ Make ready 1 ” with liiundoting roar ; 

And sudden the foremost, on laice sinliing low, 

Their death-laden weapons discharge on the foe. 

But many, irias ! rise no mor-c. 

T?y the graposho't resistless whole ranks arc o’ei !l>r!iv,-ii ; 
Cut as fast as the rvinks in the front are mOTni douii. 

O’er their bodies the hinder ranks j«)ui. 

Devastation spreads around, 

Wbole tisttfJions bite the gnjund. 
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ksut nov/. — oil, may lio bo hccurs’cl ! — apiiear’il 
A Great Mau, aye, a Sbiuiug Siiirit, too, 

Tho Great Man did a deed ! — and o%-erthrew 
The house of cards that I tow’rd lieaven had rear’d. 
AVhat have I now? — What sad oxcliaugo is this ! — • 
Awaken’d from my madd’uing dream of bliss. 

What of th'is Angel now remains to me ? 

A spirit strong unthiu a body weak. 

Hermaphroditic, so to speak; 

Alike imtit for love or myeteiy — 

A child, who with a giant’s aveapons rages, 

A cross between baboons and sages ! 

One that has fled the fairer race. 

To gain among tlie stronger a vain place. 

Hurl’d hcadloug from a throne eternal. 

Flying the mysteries by Charm controli’d— 

Eras’d from Oj'therea’s B lolc of Gold,^‘ 

To gain a corner — in a Journal. 


VERSES WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM OF A 
YOUNG LADY. 

Sweet friend, the world, like some fair infant blest, 
Eadiant with sportive gr ice, around thee plays ; 

Yet ’tis not as depicted in thy breast — 

Not as .within thy soul’s fair glass, its r.iys 
Are mirror’d. The respectful fciilty ■ 

That my heart’s nobleness hath won for thee. 

The miracles thou workest ev’rywhere. 

The charms thy being to this life first lent, — 

To it, mere charms to reckon thau’rt content, 

I To US, they seem humanity so fair. 

The witchery sweet of ne’er-polluted youth, 

Tho talisman of innocence aud truth — 

Him I would sie, who these to scorn can dare I 
Thou revallest joyously in telling o’er 
The blooming fioivers that round thy path are 
strowu, — 

Tile glad, whom thou hast made so evermore, — 

The souls that thou hast conquer’d for thine oivn. 

* Tho QoWon Book tho ia which, in .“ome of the Italian 
Bepuhlics, the names of noble wera luscribod. 
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Of that fond heart, -which piiiinft si!enf!-y, 

Ne’er ventures to express its feoJiugs iowly, 

The real and modest -wortli is known to rue — 

'Gainst cruel fate I'll guard its cause so lioiy. 

Most blest of all, the meek one’s lot sliall be — 

Love’s flowers by love’s own hand are gathered 
solely— 

• The fairest pri/e to that fond henr-t is due, 

That feels it, and that beats rosijonsive too £ 


70 EMMA. 

Fab away, -where darkness reigneth, 

AU my dream? of bUss ai-o flown ; 

Yet -with love my fta^e remaineth 
Fixed on. one fair star alone. 

But, alas ! that star so bright 

Sbefls -no instte save by night. 

If in slumbers ending never. 

Gloomy death had seal’d tlnne eyes. 

Thou hadst liv’d in memory over — 

Thon hadst li-rid still in my sighs ; 

But, alas J in light thou lives' — 

To my love no answer givestl 

Con the sweet hopes love once cherish'd ■ - 
Emma, can they transient prove? 

"What has pass’d .aw.ay and perish ’d- 
Emnia, say, can that bo love? 

That bright flame of heavenly birth — 

Can it die like things of earth? 


THE SECRET. 

She sought to breatho ono word, but vaiuly- 
Too many listeners were nigli ; 

And yet my timid glance read plainly 
The language of her speaking eye. 
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And all yo balmy -winds, tliat sportive rove, 

Awake, and round her blushnig cheeks ’gin playing. 
Soon as her foot, all gently moving on, 

Its beauteous biirden bears to Love’s own throne ! 

Hark to yon sound that seems parting 
The bushes, and hastening near ! — 

No, ’tis but the bird upstarting 
3?rom the copse, in sudden fear ! 

Oh, quench thy torch, bright Day ! And thou, psle 
Night, 

Witli thy propitious silence o’er ns hover I 
Around us spread a veil of piuple light ! 

Let mystic boughs our blissful meeting cover ! 

From listeners’ ears, Love’s raptm-es take their iiight, 
They fly when Phoebus’ beams tho world rule over; 
For Hesperus alone, who silently 
Casts down his rays, their couhtlaut can bo ! 

Hear I not soft -wbispers cleaving 
The air as tho echoes they wake 
No, ’tis but the cygnet weavmg 
Circlets in the silv’ry lake ! 

A flood of harmony mine ear assails, — 

The foimtaiu's gush -with nnu’imir sweet is fidling— 
The west wind’s balmy kiss the flou 'rot hails, — 

And all creation smiles with joy cnthndliug ; 

Tho purple gnipe, tho luscious iicach tlint veils, 

‘Neatlx shelt’riug leaves, its charms, seem softly 
calling ; 

Tlio iuceube-bearing Zephyrs, as they blow. 

Drink from my burning checks their fierj' glow I 

Domi tlurough yon laurel-walk nuJiing, 

Hem* not I footstejts rewound ? 

No, ’tis but tbo fniit all blusbing, . 

FaUiug ripeu'd to tho ground ! 

Li gontlo death i:ow sinks day’s flaming eye. 

And jJl Ids gorgeous hii-'s aro fieit deelhiing; 

Ihe flowers, that ’ueaUi his tiery wdor sigh, 

Oi>cn their ciqis, when twilight soft ’gins aliiniug; 
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Now, from tlio ITeavcua with genflu stop thsicomling, 
Uiiliny iNight iij)j)earH, !>)• B«oot Lovo ^ollo^^•’(l ; 
JIoituLs, rest yo niul h>vi» ye, — 

Plicubius, the ieviiig oiio, resta ! 


LONGING. 

Coiim> I from tliLs vali<‘y dri'iir, 
IV/ioio (Iio mist hiuig'* lioav/iy, 
S^iar to homo morolOisstul sphere, 

All I lioiv liajipy shoiiKl I ho I 
Distant hilla olielmiit my sight, 
K\er imjf unit ever fair ; 

To those hillv IM tiho my llight 
Hint I wings to sculo th.o !iir. 

n.inmmii h miiio oar lussail. 

Tones tlmt liroatim n lit.vveiiJy c.ilm; 
Atnl llm geiitle-sigliiiig gale 

Creota me wilh its fnur.uA luhn. 
Pei'jiing tliiongli the i.iia.Iy Kovers, 
(ii'hleit intii-i (lit :r eharnn ti: .play, 
Ami thuaj .-tvteelly-hh'tiUiing 
Xu'er WctJino cohl \tint-r',> prey. 
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THE WEALS. 

Aud wilt tliOH, FaitHess one, then, leave me. 
With all thy mngie phantasy, — 

AVith all the thoughts that joy or grieve me, 
AVilt thou with all for ever fly ? 

Can naught delay thine onward motion. 

Thou golden time of life’s j'oung dream? 
In vain ! Eternity’s wide ocean 

Ceaselessly drowns thy rolling stream. 

The glorious suns my youth enchantmg 
Have set in never-ending night ; 

Those blest Ideals now are wanting 

That Bwell’d my heart with mad delight. 
The ofispriug of my di’eam Lath perish’d. 

My faith in Being pass’d away ; 

The godlike hopes that once I cherish’d 
Are now Keality’s sad prey. 

An ouceTygmaAou, fondly yearmng, 
Embrac’d the statue form’d by him, 

Till the cold marble’s cheeks were burning, 
And life diffus’d through ev’ry Umb, — 

So I, with youthful passion fired. 

My longing arms round Nature threw 
Till, clinging to my breast inspired. 

She ’gaii to breathe, to kindle, toe. 

And all my fiery ardor proving. 

Though mute, her tale she soon could tell. 
Return’d each loss I gave her loving. 

The throbbings of my heart read well. 
Thou living seem’d each tree, each flower, 
Then sweetly sang the waterfall, 

And e’en the soulless iu that hour 
Shar’d iu the heav’uly bliss of all, 

For then a circling World was burstmg 
Aly bosom’s narrow prison-cell. 

To enter into Being thirsting, 

In deed, word, shaiie, and somid as well. 
This world, how wondrous groat I deem’d it^ 
Ere yet its blossoms could unfold 1 
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WHu ii ojvti, oil, lunv litUr hf«-iiiM it ! 

•riiiit iiitli', oil, liow uu.in mill i-ohl! 

IIo'.v linpjn-, Min'; ’ll l>y eour.ii'o il.u'iiifr, 

't'lu! \iiiit!i Lifi-'s lii,t/y j).Ult lifhl liie=>Vtl — 

Si>vAi->‘ 1)1-. jii.'i.'iiy i.lrfi);^lli iiiii>,u‘riii;r, 

Aiul in liU ilii'.iui’i h«i I't \i.'i<'it lili'.st ! 

Tlio iliniiiii '.t hl.ir 111 nir’ii (loniiiiiou 
Kci'in’il not tiKi ili->!iiiit fur hi.i lliyht; 

Ilia ymiiifr niul ovi‘r-c,i"i’r lonion 
So.ir’il f.ir lioyoiul all iiiort.il ai^lil. 

Tlin.s jinoiisly lou’rd ITfavi'ii asct'iiiliii", 

Wiw mij^lit for lii .4 {.riolit lii'iii-i too f.ir? 

Tlat airy (riuilos liia hlops jittoi'iliii;r. _ 

How (Luu'oil flioy rimiul Luo’-s iiuliuiit cart 

S«flI.o\o M.LS Uicrc, lu-r guerdon bearing, 
And Fortune, ^\ilh lu r cr^nui of gold, 

.Vnd Fiiinc, her starry clmjiU't nearing. 

And Trntli, in uinjeaty untold, 

But nliilo tlio goal waa yet bcfoi-o tlicni, 

Tlio faitlilesis guulea lieg.iu to stray ; 

Iinnatienco of their f.s.U camo o’er tfieui. 
Then one by ono th, y tli-ojip’d away. 

LiKlit-footed Fortiino lirst retri-.ifing, 

Then Wisdom’s thirst ri'iii.iin’d unstiH’d, 

While he.a\y stoniis of doubt nero I'eating 
Uiion the iialh Tnith’s r.ulinnco liH'tL 


I saw Fame’s sacred wreath adorning 
TIio brows of an nnworthy crew ; 

And, all I how soon Love’s happy morning. 
When spring had vauisliM, vanish’d W . 

More silent j-et, and yet inoio weary, 
Became the desert xiatU I trod ; 

And oven Hojio a glimmer dreary 
Sciu'co cast upon the gloomy road. 

Of all that train, so bright with gladness. 
Oh, who is faithful to tho end t 

Who now will seek to cheer my sadness, 
And to tlio gniTo my steps attend if 
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Thou, Friendship, of all guides the fiurest. 
Who gently lieulost ov’ry wound ; 

Who all Lifo’s he: ivy burdens sliarcst, 

Thou, whom I early sought and found ! 

Employment, tv)o, thy loving neighbor, 

Who guella tho bosom’s rising storms; 

Wlio ne’er grows weiiry of her labor, 

And ne’er destroys, though slow sho forma ; 

Who, though but gniina of sand sho places 
To swell eternity sublime. 

Yet minutes, days, aye 1 years ell'aees 

From tho dread reckoniug kept by Tinio ! 


THE MAIDEN'S LAMENT. 

The clouds fast gather. 

The forest-oaks roar,— 

A maiden is sitting 
Beside tho green shore, — 

Tho billows are breaking with might, with might. 

And she sighs aloud in the darkling night. 

Her eyelids hea^■y with weeping. 

“ My heart’s dead within me. 

The world is a void ; 

To tho wish it gives nothing. 

Each hope is destroy’d, 
have tasted tho fulness of bliss below — 

. have liv’d, I have lov’d. — thy child, oh take now, 
'i’hou Holy One, into thy keeping I” 

“In vain is thy sorrow, 

In vain thy tears full, 

For-the Dead from their slumbers 
They ne’er can recall; 

Yet if aught can pour comfort and balm in thy heart, 
iiow that lovo its ssveet pleasures no more can impart, 
Speak thy wish, and thou granted shalt find it 1 ” 

“Though in vain is my sorrow. 

Though in vain my tears fall,— 
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the eavor oe the siojirst. 


Ill 


Hark ! the streamlefc softly mtitmurs. 
Joyous carols till tho air; 

E’en a cottiigo is a psilaco 
To a liaiipy, loving pair ' ” 


frlE FAVOR OF THE MOMENT. 

So, at lengtli, onco moro ive meet 
In the Muses’ glad domain I 

Let us tivino a garland sweet, 

Fit to grace their brows again I 

To what God shall wo now bring 
Earliest tribute of our lays ? 

Let us first JUa glory sing, 

Wio with bliss our toil repays, 

"What avails it that a Soul 
Cores breathes into the shrine ? 

That great Bacchus brims the bowl 
With tho red blood of the vine ? 

If that spark which set on fire 

Mortal heartlis, comes not from high, 

Joy will ne’er the soul insphe. 

And the heart wiU vainly sigh. 

From tho clouds must fortune fall. 

From tho lap of Deities ; 

And the mightiest Lord of all 
Is the moment as it flies. 

’Mongat the things tliat have their birth 
’Neatlr eternal Nature’s sway. 

Naught is god-like here on ea:^. 

Save the thought’s all-piercing ray. 

Slowly stone and stone unite, 

As tho circling seasons roll ; 

But our work will see the light 
Soon as fashion’d by tho souk 
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Moc.vr.vis 


Ai. llio sriii;;;ht'u nailLisit glow 

Wt'.Ui'-s ii g(i!i!c!i tajwxitrv — 

A.1 tiiKiii }i< r !«'»' 

Irw <iiUM-Ti m tlio dky, 

S<> f.ifh tlml Uio heurt 

it. ii t^li ,1111 of liMiit ; 
Soon for in.i It iiiiHt ili-ii.irt 
To tho tljrL:.<.iajo tumli of iiifjht. 


MOUNTAIN SONG. 


5lcvs liridijo oVr ttn' p:iiWy ivliyvci will couiluot. 

From Jlfo unto «lr;itli ’li.i llio i>oituI ; 

13ut tijiuri',s tjiiriinlic tlio losio wuy olwtrui'f, 

Ami tliroiiUMi tocni'.h tlico, fr.iil jnortiil ! 

Ami, ivoulilftt Hum not wiikoa tho iivnliuiolio ilrimil, 
Tho torriblo jiiith thou iiiti.st noh.ek-s.ijy troail. 

nigli over the hrink of tho chiu.ni iirofouiul 
An iireli irf i.i tniiimili htisiiemlea ; 

Tmiui riiisM not hy teieneo of uuui fi-om tho ground, 
J/is thought.s to hiieti height-s lio\-r nsei-nded. 
Below, lute inul eitrly, tho lierco torrent boils — 
Aasaila it in fury, but fniiUossly toils. 


A dark and mysterious gato opens wide. 

Beyond seem tho shiidow-reiUms dreaded ; 

But sudden n region of bliss is descrietl, 

■^ero autumn and siiring-Uiuo aro wedded ; 
Oh, would I could fly to Unit volo of repoao 
From tho labors of Ufo, and its no’cr-endiug woes / 


li'oar atreams to tho plain wiOi wild roar issue forth. 
Their soureo remnnis liiddeu for ever ; 

They flow to tlio ISast, to tho West, South, and Nortli, 
Tho world’s four great liighwaya they sever. 

And fast as their mother witli groans gives tliem biiUi, 
They By away swiftly and vanish, from earth. 



TEE AiaprSE HCJNTBE. , 
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Two peaks, far above tbo weak gaze of manldncl 
Prom Ether’s blue vaiufc seem advancing ; 

Upon them, in vapor all-golden enshrin’d, 

The clouds. Heaven’s daughters, are dancing. 

Their course all alone they imeeasing inirsuo. 

The eye of no mortal then* progress can view. 

Tiro Queen, on a throne that no time can e’er cliangt 
In glory and brightness is sitting ; — 

She weareth a chaidet of diamoiubs strange 
To gnico her fair forehead betUting. 

The sun shoots his arrows of light at her over — 

'They gild her, ’tis true, but Uieir warmth they give novel 1 


THE ALPINE HUNTER. 

WinT thou not the liunbldns guard ? 

Oh, how soft and meek they look, 
Feeding on tlie gra-viy swurd, 

SiKjrting rsmml the silv’ry brook I 
“ ilother, mother, let me go 
On you heights to chase tlio roo 1” 

Wilt Uiou not the dock comi>cl 
With thu horn’s inspiring notes? 
Sweet llie eelio of ytm Ih> 11, 
iVs aero-ti tlie Wo.),! it lloots t 
“Mother, mother, let ino go 
On you heights to hunt Uio roo T* 

Wilt tliou not the llow’rets l)iad. 
Smiling i^.-ntly in tlndr Ksl? 

Per no ganii a thnii will llinl 

On yon lu i'jhu so wild end drv.'ub 
“I*- .r>e Uio lio'.iVi U, — let tin m hlovvl 
MuUii r, mellnr, let mo go T' 



mTitviuna, 
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Aiul Ivforo 3iiin, 

Uivj. tJio tivuibiiiia: iiiiul, 

Uj* tlu' pivel'iici* 

Cl.im’uiT'i witli fiviLtU'p liglit 

O’lt iJio ciuL.jji'.j (l.irk 

'.villi hjiriii:; of iLu-iiig iniyUt.; 

Uut bvhuiil, 

AYitli Ilia dtalii-boiv foUowa Im. 

No%v ujion tlio 3<>P 

HiaiiiU .-ilii', — n« tlto lolliest liviglifj 

\VliiTO Ihu oliila iibniptly atop, 

Aiid llio p.iih i.-! l<*>t to .siglit. 

Tlivro hIio vioua the niovps Ivloiv, — 

Cltwo licliiud, her mortal foe, 

SUo, ■with siK'sit ivooful gaKO, 

Sook.i tlio cnu'l lK»y to move ; 

E«f, tiliw ! i:i vitiu .hIio pmyt. — 

To Uw stniig lio tits tho* groow. 

Wicu from out tho cJofta, holioW I 

Stciw tho llouiitam Gouiiia old. 

With Ilia hand tho Deitr 
Shields tho beast that treinbliag aiglia ; 

“ Aliist tlioii. oven up to me, 

Death and anguish send?” ho criea, — 

“32artli has room for all to dwell, — 

Why paxauo my lov’d gazello ? " 


DITHYRAMB. 

Neveb, — ^bdio-yo me, — 

-wo tlio Deities — 

Never nioue. 

No sooner does Bacchus the Jovial greet me. 
Than Love, siuiliiig urchin, comes bounding to 
mo, 

Bhcobus tlio B.adiant— ho, too, is ona I 
See them ndvimcing, 

Orowdiug tho portals I 
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»30ou in my dwelling 
Slunibi each immortal ! 


Say, yo Divine onea, 

How I, a fiMii ei'eaturi', 

DiU! houiiv/>' oa i l>-iy? 

Briglifc iinuiortalUy .s -iid down fnnii Ifeaviai ! 

Yet what ve,initt.ii Iiy mo oaa 1> < fijiveii V 

Oh, to 01 \ mi'iia giuJo up-.vard my way ! 
BlUs dwi-lletii only 
In Jupiter’a paluee ; 

Brimming w ith uei-tar. 

Oil ! give mo the elmlico ! 

Give him the ehalico 
Brim for the 
Hflio till' houl ! 

JIoLsteu hi.s eyei Mitli (In' dew wo nn.ijT ever, 

LetHtj~<, the d.a'>i forrad, lia.-ieea Uy iiim lloVeC, 
Let \a\ion > oetedi.d hrighti n liia boui 1 
'Xlio lieawiny fountain 
Sparkles ami Imiihlia, 

Gladd'iiing the Isi-uim, 

haaishing UvuWeA ! 


rHE FOUR AQSS OF THE V/ORLO. 



Tiiu I'orni .vosai op Tire woneo. 


UG 

IIvi 0{H.'!w in isplciiilor, with luul laiiUi, 

'i’imt lifo iihii'h liitl from our eyes j 
Ail'TiLi .‘iS 11 thi' thsi-lliiiK <)C c.irtli, 

Tli'.it tlin liv'd iti Jiis jirwo. 

So k'lKif i-i rMi liuniliU’, iio hut in «> h>«', 

Uul ho \uth iJivuiitii’.-! hids it o'crllow. 

And a;! tho iuvvntivu (h'.niviidiiut of Zcti;!, 

On tho uuiuhirn’d rmuid of tlio nliioUl, 

With liiiowkdKo iliMiio fotilil, rollivtfd, iiwditCO 
I'lirtli, lifit, imd till! ttlnts' hhiiiiii;^ lii'ld, — 

S') h'!, on tho luoimnit-!, lu oiiwui-d tho^v roll, 

'i'ho iuinyo t\ui stiuuii of tho iut'uiitu ^\ hole. ' 

From tho eivrlinst n^o of tho world ho hiw como, 

When imtioiin rojuieed in their iiriino ; 

A wunderer nhul, lie has ntill found u homo 
AVitli everj' riuv thnm^h nil time. 

Four of umn m his hfetimo huvo died. 

And tho iilnco they oneo held by tho Fifth » buiipliedt 

Sntunuw first goveru'd, with fatherly .smile, 

Ench day thou reseinhled tho Inst ; 

Then llourtshM tho Shi'iilierds, ii nice without; guilo — 
Their bliss by no euro was o'ercust. 

Tiioy lov’d, — and no other employment they hiul, 

.iViid Earth gave her trousures with willingness glad. 

Thou Labor carao ue.Tt, and tho coufiiet begau 
Y>'ith monsters and beiusis fiuu’d in song; 
iJjid heroes upstarted, as mleiw of man. 

And tho weak sought tho aid of tlio strong. , ' 
And strifo o’er tho field of Seamander now reign’d. 

But Beauty tho God of tho world still remain’d. 

At length from tho conflict blight Victory sprang. 

And guntloucss blo-ssom’d from might ; 

£n heavenly chonis tho iiluKca then simg, 

Anil figures divino s-uw tlio light ; — 

Tho ago that aclmowledg’d sweet Bhantasy's sway 
Can never vetmm, it has fioeted away. 

Tho Gods from tlioir scats in tho Heavens wore hurl’d. 
And their pillars of §lory o’mrthrowu j 



poxojr SONG. 
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AnJ tlie Son of the Vir^n appoar'il in tlio worltl 
For tho Bins of mankiiul to iitonu. 

Tho ^ugiti^o lasts of tho aenso ■win'c Biipjircss’d, 

And man now first grapxiled with Thought is ins breast 

Each vain .and volnptnons cliarm vanish’d Jiow, 
Wherein tho j’oung world took delight ; 

The monk and tlie nun made of penance a vow. 

And the tourney was sought by the knight. 

Though the aspect of life w;is now dreary and wild. 

Yet Love remaui’d over both lovely and milil. 

An altar of holiness, free from all stain, 

Tho Muses in silence uprear’d ; 

And all that was noble and worthy, again 

. In woman’s chaste bosom aiJiiear’d ; 

The bright flame of song was soon khidled anew 

By the minstrel's soft lays, and his love, pme and true. 

And so, in a gentle and ne’er-changing band. 

Let woman and minstrel lufito ; 

Tl»ey weave, and they fashion, with hand join’d ro hand, 
The girdle of Beauty and Right. 

Wliea love blends mth music, m unison sweet. 

The lastro of lilo’s youthful days ne’er can fleet. 


. PUNCH SONG. 

Form elements, join’d in 
Harmonious strife. 
Shadow the world fortli. 
And tyijify life. 

Into the goblet 
Tho lemon’s iiuce pour; 
Acid is ever 
Life’s innermost core. 

Now with tho sugar’s 
All-softening juice, 
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'riu>!.tri'!ij:ih lliu ncstl 

So Lmtii«^r»Hliti-’4*. 

Tho ,-p.u-kli!!}; wuior 

Now i>i)iir u: tho bowl ; 
M’alor ulb(;i'iiil.r 
Jiacirelca tho wliolo. 

Lot (Irojv. of tho 

To join thi iu now- Itow ; 
Life to tiio 

Ntuiyht cLo o.m boatoiv. 

llniiji it oil' mho’vly 
Bcforo It i'xhiih a ; 

Sivvo wlien 'tLa glow ing, 

Tho draught tinught iiv:aJd. 


TO MY FRIENDS. 

Tits, my friemls ! — that happier tunes havo bcoc 
Than thoi)reseut, none eau conliwono ; 

That a raeo oiiro liv’d of nobler worth ; 

And if ancient chrouiclca weru dumb, 

Conuflo-ss stones in witness forth would eomo 
Proiu tho deepest entrails of tlio oiu-tli. 

But tliis highly-favor’d race has gone, 

Gone for ever to tho realms of night. 

'Wo, wo Uva ! Tho monieuts aro our own. 
iVnd tho living judge ttio right. 


Brighter zones, niy friends, no doubt excel 
This, tho land wherein wo’ro doom’d to dwoU 
ils tJio hardy travelers procl.-um ; 

But if JS^aticra has denied ns much. 

Art is yet respousivo to our touch. 

And onr hearts can kindle at her Ihuno, 

If tho laurel will not flourish hero — 

If tho wjuUo is cold wiutcr’s pray, 

Tet tho vine, to crown us, yeiw by year, 

Still puts forth its foliage gay. 



POSCn GOX&. 
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Of a busier life ’tis -n-oll (o spealr, 

Wiere four worlds their wealth to biu-ter seek, 

Ou tho woi’ld’s great market, TJiames’ broad stream ; 
Shiiis ill thousaiufi go there and depart — 

There arc seen tlio coatliest works of art, 

And the earth-god. Mammon, reigns supremo : 

But tho sun Ilia imago only gi-aves 
On tho silent streamlet’s level plain, 

Not upon tlio torrent’s muddy waves, 

Swollen by heavy rain. 

Bar more bless’d than we, in Northern States, 

Dwells the beggar at tho Angel-gates, 

For lie sees the peerless city — Rome ! 

Beauty’s glorious chimns around him lie. 

And a second Heaven up tow’rd tho sky 

Mounts St. Peter’s proud and womh-ous dome. 

But, with all tho charms that splendor grants, 

Rome is but the tomb of ages past ; 

Lite but smiles upon the blooming plants 
That Sie seasons round her cast. 

Greater actions elsewhero may bo rife 
Than with us, in oim contracted life — 

But beneath the snn there’s naught that’s now; 

Yet we geo the great of ev’iy age 
Pass before us ou tho world’s wide stage 
Thoughtfully and calmly in review : 

All in life repeats itself for evei'. 

Young for aya is phantasy alone ; 

Wliafc h.'is Impiien’d nowhere, — happen’d never,^ 

That has never older groivn ! 


PUNQH SONG. 

(to be snxa ix kobthern couxtbies.) 

On the mountain’s breezj'- summit, 

Where the Southern sunbeams sliino 
Aided by their warming vigor, 

Natm-o yields tho golden wine, 



i'f.scn Hoso. 


Ho-.v tlui •vvoiitlriiiw inollior fi.niiftli, 
Noun lia\o fvtT n-.ul arij;ht ; 

Hill fur i-MT is lior \»orkiiifj, 

A:ul iu!>criitaljl.t her might. 


Sii-ir!Uiiig iw 11 Mill <i( I’lia’lnw, 

Ai tins liiTV Miun-K lit light, 
l''tiim tins %ut il Inilihhiig nlirillgutll, 
I’liqih', ami xs CQ.nt.il hrlght; 


Ami ri'jiiioclh nil tins ti'iihO-ii, 

Aiiil ill I'l’ry .Mimmiiig brcxsfc 

I’lmn th Iltiim'.i rvtn .-ihuig h.ilxim, 
Aiul oil lim li.'-ntottn ueii’ Kiat, 

Hut their hlmiliiig niy.'i all feohly 
On our zoiK- tlui !>uulK;aiiis Khfr't j 

They cull only lingo thu foliage, 

But they ii'jiou iioVr tins fruit. 

Yot tho Xortli iiusistta on living, 

And what live.s Mill merry ho ; 

So uUhougU tho griip'' is Miuitiiig, 
Wq iui out wiiio cleverly. 

I’lilo tho drink ivo now aro oCTriug 
On tho liousohold altar hero ; 

But what living Nature inakotli, 
Sparldiug ia and over clear. 


Lot U3, from tho hriniming goblot. 
Drain the troubled lloial svith mirth." 
sVrt is but IV gift of Heaven, 

Borrowed from Uio glow of earth. 

Even strength’s domiumus bonndles.' 

’Neath her rule obedient lie ; 

From tho old tho new slio fashions 
WiUi creativo energy. 


Sho tho olemonis’ close union 
Sovoivi with her bov’reigu nod’ 
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Witli tlio llivmo wjKU iho nltar, 
Eimilatea tlio great Sim Goil. 


For tho distant, ha)ip 3 ' islands, 

No'v tho vessel sallies forth. 

.•Vnd tho Southern fruits, ull-goldun. 
Pours upou tlio eager Nortli. 


As a typo, then, — ns an imago. 

Bo to us this fiery jnieo. 

Of tho wonders that frail mortiils 
Can with steadfast will iiroduco I 


NADOWBQSIAN DEATH-LAMENT. 

Sec, he sitteth on his mat, 

Sitteth there upright, 

"With the graco witli which ho sat 
Sviiilo he saw the light. 

■Wliere is now Uio sturdy gripe, — 

Wliei'o tlio breath sedate, 

Tliat so lately wliilFd the pipe 
Tow’rd tho Spirit Great ? 


"Wliere the bright and iaicon eye, 
Tliat tlie reindeer’s tread 
On tho waving grass could spy. 
Thick with dew-drops spread ? 

Where tho limbs that used to dart 
Sirifter through tho snow 
Tlian tho tweuty-member’d hart 
Than tlio moiuitaui roe ? 


Wliero tho arm that sturdily 
Bent tho deadly bow ? 

See, its life hath fleeted by,- 
See, it haiigeth low 1 



Tia; rav-iT o? vicrosir. 


Il.ipjn- hu !— IIn hit. 

Win n> no itti'jw i-. fouiiil : 

^Yiu'iV \uth iii.a/o thu liehl. aw aotnj, 
/ri'Jit tho j;n..iunl ; 

Wicro \utli hir.ls i-aeli hsi-.h i. iillM, 
Wlu-ru t.itii gaiiso liii» WikkI ; 

Wii rv t!u> li-.li, t.ith j»y hiatill'il. 
Wanton in thf 

Witli (ho aiiirit.-. hlcat lio Avtlt, — 
lA.a\v*a n.-. lu ro m (ilooin ; 

Wf ♦.uj only jir.u.^* In's itii iL-., 

Aiul iii-. corpao entomb. 

Farowell-^'ift.-., tlieu, hither bring, 
Soiimi tint ikath-noto .s.xil I 

Burr 'Mill liim ev’ry tiling 
That c.ai maUo him ghul. 

'Keatli his h ';ul Uw liatehot Lido 
Tliat lie iHililty ling ; 

And the boar's fat liaiuieli boaido, 

For die txisid is long ; 

iVnd tlio knife, well BlnirjH'licd 
Tliat, M illi sktolii’S tliree. 

Scalp and .skin from foeman’s head 
Tore oil' skilfully. 

And to paint his Ixxly, place 
Dyes MiUiiii his hand ; 

Lot liim shiuo -nith ruddy graco 
lu tlio Spirit-L:md ' 


THE FEAST OF VICTORY. 

Fiuam’s castlo-Avalla luid sunk, 

Troy in dust and ashes lay, 

And each Greek, witli trujmpU driinlt 
Jlichl laden with his I>roy, 



Ttii: riiwT oi> vicrony. 


oat ujioii hia sliip's liigli prow, 

Oti the Ili-lk'rtpontio Btr.iiul, 

Starting oa liLs journey now, 

Bound for Gr^eeo, Ida own itdr luinl. 
Bidse Uje glad, es.>ilUng ahont ! 

Tow'rd the hind that g-avo them birth 
Turn they now the ahipa about, 

Aa they aeek their native earth. 

And in rowa, all moumiully. 

Sat the 'I'rojim women there, — 

Beat their breasta in agony, 

Bnilid, with diaheveird hair. 

In the least o£ joy ao ghid 

■Mingled tliey the song of woo, 

Weeping o’er tlioir fortunes sad, 

In tiieir country’s overthrow, 

“ Laud belov’d, oh, faro then well t 
By our foreign inaatera led, 

3?av from homo we’re doom’d to dwell,—- 
All, how happy mo the dead! ” 

Soon the blood by C-dchus spilt 
On tho altar heavenward smokos ; 
Pallas, by whom towns are built 
And destroy’d, the priest invokes ; 
Neptune, too, who all the earth 
"With Ilia billowy girdle laves, — 
Zeus, who gives to terror birth, 

■SVho tho dreaded iEgis waves. 

Now tiro weary fight is done, 

Ne’er again to bo renew'd ; 

Time’s wide circuit now is rnn. 

And tho mighty town, subdued ' 

Atreus’ son, tho army’s head. 

Told tho people’s numbers o’er, 
■Whom he, as their captain, led 
To Seamander’s valeof yore. 
Sorrow’s black and heavy clouds 
Pass’d across the monarch’s browi 
Of those vast and valiant crowds. 

Oil, how few were left him now 
Joyful songs let each one raise, 
who will see his home again. 
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T/ia rn-isr ov vaionv. 


Ill wUoMj will I tlirt lifi:-bltx4 jibiys, 
l'«r, rtl.ui, not :iU r.-uv-iiu ! 

“ All will! hotiuiwunl wi'Oil tlu’Jnviij’, 
Will not llicro liiul ]viu'o of miml ; 
Oil tlifir ImiiM’hoW iilt-iw, tlii'V 
Miinli'r ftiiil jii'n'lmiii'o nwy Ihiil, 
Aliiiiy fill! by f:ili>i‘ frii’mrtt stroki', 
Who ill huht intiiiiirt.il prov’d 
So Ulys.-’i's wnruiiiff hjxjkc*, 
l)y Atheuf’s Bjiirit laovkL 
nnppy ho, \v 1 ki 50 faithful spoiiso 
Oiiiin-ls Ilia homo witli liouor Iruol 
Woiiiiin ofttiiui-a hrooLa her vows, 
Evor love.-} sho whut ia uow. 

Ami Atriilea glories there 
III tho priro lio won in light, 
jVml iirnuml her hotly fair 
Tiviiie.s his arms with fomi delight, 
Evil worl:.s must jiimi.sh’d bo, 
Vciigeanoo follows after crime, 

For Kroiuou’s just decreo 

Eutes tlio heav’iily courts Bublimo. 
Evil must in evil end ; 

Ucus will ou tho impious band 
Woo for broUeti gueat-riglits scud, 
Weigliiug witli impiirtiid hand. 

"It may -well tho gl.ad befit," 

Cried Oileus’ wliaut sou,* 

" To extol tho Goils who sit 
Ou Olympus' lofty throne I 
Fortmio all licr gifts supplies. 

Blindly, and no justico Imows, 

For Pntroeliis buried lies, 

Aud Thercsites hoineward goes 1 
Since she blindly Uitows iiway 
Eacli lot iu her wheel eontaiu’d, 
Bet him shout with joy to-day 
Wlio tlio iirizo of hfo has gain’d. 


•Vjas tUa 



THE PEAST OP YICTOKY. 
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“ Aye, tliQ wars the best devour ! 

Brotlier, wo ,/ill tlmilc of thee, 

In the light ii very tower, 

Wiicn wo join in reveirj' ! 

"Wlien tile Grecian ships were fir’d. 
By thine arm Wius sjifoty brought ; 
Tet the man by craft inspir’d 
Won tile spoils tliy valor sought. 
Peace bo to thine aslics blest ! 

Thou wert vanquish’d not in fight : 
Auger ’tis destroys the best, — 

Ajax fell by Ajax’s might ! ” 


Ncoptolemus pour’d, then, 

’lo lus sire renowu’d t the wno — 

“ ’Mougst the lots of earthly men, 
Jlighty fatlier, prize I thme ! 

Of the goods tiiat life supplies. 

Greatest far of all is fame ; 

Though to dust the body flies. 

Yet still lives a noble name. 

Valiant one, thy glory’s ray 
Will immortal bo in song ; 

For, though life may pass away. 

To all time the dead belong 1 ” 

“ Since the voice of minstrelsy 
Speales not of the vanquish’d man, 

I will Hector’s witness be," — 

Tydeus’ noble son 1 began ; 

“ Fighting bravely in defence 
Of his household-gods ho fell. — 
Great the victor’s glory thence, 

JIa in puipose did excel 1 
Battling for liis altars dear, 

Sauk that rock, no more to rise ; 

E’en the foeman will revere 

One whoso honor’d name ne’er dies.” 


TTysses. 


t Acbillcs. 


BiSmed. 





TUB I'KMm OK VICXOSV. 


Xcfvtnr, joytiKd nnclkT olil, 

Who tiirvi* jifiu nttioii-s baw, 

Xoiv the If.tl-frowiiM cuj> of gohl, 
Oa'ko to v.ocjiing lIivalM. 

“ llraiii tho draught w> fooh 

Aiul forgi't t'.ioh ])aiafiil Miiart ! 
Ihuvlin-s' giftd uro «oi!iU rful, — 
Ital^int for a hrokoa lu'.ut. 

Drain Iho Koh]i t\ ilraiiglit w> own, 
Ainl forgi t eai-lj jiaiuftll Muart 1 
Itaoi'lsiid’ gift-s aro woiuh-rfiil, — 
for u hroht' U licairf. 

“ E'en to Xio)H', -vvliom Heaven 
Lov’d in wnith to iJena eulo, 
Eeaj>ito from Iter pangs given. 
Tasting of f!io corn’s rine fruit 
^YlliL^t tho thirsty lip wo lavo 
III tJio foaming, living sj>rujg. 
Buried deep in Lethe’s wave 
Lies all grief, nil borrowing 1 
Wlu'Lst the thiisty lip wo lavo 
III tho fomuiug, living bpring, 
Swidlow’d up ill Lethe’s w'avo 
Is nil grief, all sorrowing 1 ’’ 


^Vnd tho Prophetess * inspir’d 
By her Gtal, upstarted now, — 
Tow’rd tUo siuoUo of homesteads fir’d. 
Looking from tho lofty prow. 

‘‘ Smoko is each thing hero below ; 

Ev’iy worUUy greatness ilies. 

As tho vaiKjiy columns go, — 

None nro fixed but Deities 1 
Cares behind tlio iiorsuman sit — 
Bound about tbo vessel play ; 

Lest tho morrow hiuder it, 

Let us, therefore, livo to-day.” 
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THE LAMENT OF 0ERE3, 

Is’t tho beauteous spring I sec ? 

Has tlio eartli grown young again ? 

Sim-]ifc bills gi-ow verdanOj', 

Biu’sting tlirougb their icy chain. 

Fi'oni tliQ streamlet's mhror bhio 
Smiles the now unclouded slty, 

Zephyr’s -wiugs wave milder, too, — 
Youthful blossom:; ope them eye. 

In the grove, sweet songs resound. 
Speaks tlio Oread' as of yore ; 

Once again thy flow’rs :‘.re found. 

But tby daughter comes no more. 

Ah, how long ’tis since I went 

First in search o’er earth’s wide face ! 

Titan ! All tliy rays I sent 
Seeldng for tlio lov’d one’s trace ; 

Of that form so dcm', no ray 
Hath as yet brought news to me. 

And the ail-disceruiug day 
Caimot yet the lost one see. 

Hast thou, Zeus, her from me toni ? 

Or to Oreua' gloomy streams, 

Is she dowai by Pluto borne. 

Smitten by her charms’ bright beams ? 

Who will to yon dreary strand 
Be the herald of my woe ? 

Ever leaves tlie hiuk tlie loud. 

Yet but shadows hi it go. 

To each hless’d eye evermore 

Clos’d the niglit-like fields re main ; 

Styx no living form e’er bore. 

Since his stream first wash’d the plain- 

Thousand paths lead downward there, 
None lead up again to light ; 

And her tears no witness e’er 
Brings to her sad mother’s sight. 

Mothers who, from Pyrrha sprung. 

From .a mortal race descend. 

May, the tomb’s fierce fiames among, 

On their children lov’d attend ; 



TUK I.A'UE-Vr OF CKIJK.?. 




o{ ili-avou altijjo 

Dni'»- imt iio-ir tlio (gloomy strauil,— 
Piurixi} ! havij IminortiiU, iioiio 

Ecr (ir«; ir'tl by yoiir luirsh ]>auiL 
PiiiU{{i> uu> ii» lUo of iiifiUts!, 

Proiii Iho IdiIIh of Iilmvou iibur ! 
Ifotuir not tho CioJiI<-s.s‘ ri’ijht.-* — 

I'liiiV tlio muthi-.r’s toniiunU oru ! 


\Yliero h1u», ivith hor consort htcrn, 
Joyli'fjs rt'ijfiw, tliorc went I <lown, — 
With tho aili'iit sliiiih's, in turn, 

Hiletit bt<Hkl iK’foro lior throno. 
jVli 1 hor oye, ^\eiyh\l Jowii with learK, 
Sooka in* «uii tlio li^ht ao hiir, 
Wtuiilers tow’rd fur diatiuit splicrcd, 

On hor uiolhi'r falling iio’cr 1 
Till hho wakes to ecat;u>y, 

Till with joy each boaoni throbs, 
Ami, arous’d to sympathy, 

Even ruggisl Orvua sobs. 


Fruitlc.ss wish ! Taunontiiig vaiu ! 

In its smooth track peacefully 
Ever rolls day's sternly %yimg. 

Ever lixed is Jove’s decree. 

Ho luia turn’d Ids blEsful head 
Prom tho gloomy lesdma away ; 

Sho to luo is over dead. 

Now that sho is Night’s sad prey, — 
Till tho waves, that darkly swell. 

With Aurora’s colors glow ; 

Tin across tho depths of Hell 
Iris draws her beauteous Imw. 


Is naught left aro now to prove. 
Naught that as a pledge may stand, 
Tlint tho absent still may lovo ? 

Not ft trace of that dear hand ? 

Can no loving bond, then, spreiut 
O’er ft mother and her child ? 

Of tlie living and tlio dead 
Can there bo no uiiiou mild ? 
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Ko, aljo is uoL Avliolly flowu 1 
We'ro not wholly aovcr’d now 1 
For to siieak o/»e tonguo alone 
The eternal Gods allow. 


"Wlien Spring’s children sink in d“ath, 
'When the leaf and flower decay, 
Smitten by the Nortlxwind’s breath. 
Sadly stands the naked spray : 

Tlxen I take what best can live 
From Vertnmnos’ teeming horn, 
Ofl’rmg it to Sty\, to give 
In rehmi the golden coni, — 

Into earth, then, mournfully 
Drop it on my daughter’s heart. 
That it may a language be 
Of my love, my bitter smart 


■When tlio Hours’ unchanging dance 
Brings vvith joy the Siting again, 
Waken’-’ the sun’s bright glance, 

Will tn" dead fresh life obtain. 

Germs mat perish to the sight 
In the chilly womb of earth. 

In the color-realm so bright 

Free themselves again with mirth. 
When the stalk shoots high hi air. 

Shyly hu’ks the root in night ; 

Equal in their fost’ring care 

Are both Styx’s and .other’s might. 

Half they rule tlie living’s sphere. 

Half the region of the dead ; 

Ah, to mo they’re heralds dear. 

Sweet tones from Cocytus dread I 
Though herself be ever dumb 
In the terrible abyss. 

From the Spring’s young blossoms come 
f 'I’o mine cais these words of bliss, — 
That e’en far from daylight blest. 

Where the sorrowing shadows go, 
—svinclv" may throb the breast, 

Ttauuerlj tad heart may glow I 
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TiJi: i:r.i;rsjsi.vs viijnvAU 


Ot bo giuii, thi’ii, i-v.Tinori*, 

ailing mo.uiiiwti’ ohilJrvn tnio f 
For voiir olnilira rtui oVr 
N'iitli tUo nocuir’rt dciv. 

1 will ji>ur fortits in Iviuu-s 

And wi;h Irw’ fuin-^'t Hglit 
Tiiij^o your foIiag<*, till it glcatiu* 
Like Anroru’ri ff.dnn-a bright, 
lu tho Siiriug-liiuo'a radLnico bluat. 
In tho Antnmti'.-i g;irlund dr.ul, 
Tiiero tii.iv rtaid oiu'h tuador broirat 
Of my gri'ufa — my joys, now llod ! 


THE ELEUSINfAN FESTIVAL 


■V7iiu.VTin: in a garhutd tho corn’s golden car 1 
Witli it, tho Uyauo* blue iutertwine 1 
Eapturo must render each glance briglit mid edemv 
For tho great (Jueeu Ls approaching lier slirine, — 
Sho ■who compels lawles.s pmssious to cease, 

Who to link nuui \\-ith his fellow has come, 
Asuliwlo tVxm babibdiom ot ^leaco 

Chang'd tho rude tents’ over-wandering liomo 

Shyly in tho mountain-cleft 
Was tliQ Troglo<lylo conceal’d ; 
abud tho roving Homad left. 

Desert lying, each broad liehi 
With tho javUu, witli Uio bow 

Strode tho hunter Uirough tlio huul ; 

To tho hapless stranger, woe. 

Billow-cast on that wild stnind ! 

When, in her sad wanderings lost, 

Seoldng traces of her eliild. 

Cores hail’d tlio drea^* coast. 

All, no verdant plain Uieu smil’d 1 


* Tbo com-aower. 



THE ELEDSINIAH FESTIVAIi. 


131 


That she here with trust may stay. 
None vonclisafes a sheltering roof ; 

Not a temple’s colunms gay 
Give of godlilte worshixi iiroof. 

Fruit of no jiropitious ear 

Bids her to the piu'e feast fly ; 

On iho ghastly altars here 
Human hones alone e’er diy. 

Far as she might onward rove, 

Misery foimd she still in all, 

And witliin her soul of love. 

Sorrow’d she o’er man’s deep fall. 

“Is it thus I find the man 
To whom we our Image lend, 

Wliose fair limbs of noble span 
Upwiu'd tow’rd the Heavens ascend? 

Laid we not before his feet 
Earth’s unbounded godlike womb? 

Yet upon his Idngly seat 
Wanders he without a home ? 

“Does no God compassion feel ? 

Will none of the blissful race. 

With an arm of miracle, 

Eaise him from his deeji disgrace ? 

In the heights where raiitiu-e reigns 
Pangs of others ne’er can move ; 

Yet man’s anguish and man’s pains 
My tormented heai’t must prove. 

“ So that a man a man may be, 

Let him make an endless bond 

With the kind eiU'th trustingly, 

Who is ever good and fond — 

To revere the law of time, 

And the moon’s melodious song, 

"Wlio, with silent step sublime, 

Move their sacred course along.” 

And she softly pai'ts the cloud 
That conceals her from the sight ; 

Sudden, in the savage crowd. 

Stands she, as Goddess bright, 
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mu iacxi'riuii.uf rr^-trivAii. 


ThiTO iiho fiuiLs tlu! oHit'ouKtii nulo 
In their hIiuI fee-t ri-ylHiiij, 

Aiul till' cluilico lillM 
Aa u biwriiico llu'V bring. 

But hUo luniii licr fia-o awav-, 

llorjor-hlrurk, auil Bia-ut;s tlw whila : 

“ Bhxhly tigi'r-fciusi.'i iioVr may 
Of a lioil lljo lii),A ilclili*. 

H.> iKH'iU vii-liuiH fn-o from i-faiii, 

Fniilrf iiiatnr’il by A«lumnV> him ; 
Witli till' imrt.' gift.H of tlio plain 
Honor'll hi ilio Holy Ono!” 

i\ml nho takes tho heavy .nhuft 
From Um hiinter’a cruel haml ; 

With the luunrrouH vveupoii’a haft 
Furrowiujj tho light'.strowu naml, — 
Tukes from out her giirhuitl’a crown. 
Fill’d wth life, ono hiuglw grain, — 
SinkH it in tho furrow down, 

jVud tho germ soon swulla umain. 

And tho green stalks grneefully 
Shoot, cro long, tho ground above. 
And, us far a.s oyo cmi see. 

Waves it lilto a golden grove. 

With her smilo tho earth sho cheers, 
Binds tho earliest sheaves so fair. 

As her heart tho lunihnark rears, — 

.iVnd tho Goddess breathes this iirayer 

“Father Zeus, who rcign’st o'er all 
That ill HSther’s unuision.s dwell, 

Lot a sign from thco now fall 

That thou lov'st tins cff’rlng well J 
And from tho unhappy crowd 

That, as yet, has no’er known tlice, 
Take away tlio eye’s dark cloud, 
Showing them tlieir Deity 1 ” 

Zous, upon his lofty tlirono. 

Hearkens to Ids sister’s prayer ; 

From tho blue heights thuud’ring down. 
Hurls his forked lightning there, 
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Jrackling:, it begins to blaze, 

From tlie altar wliii-Iiug bounJs, — ’ 

And his swift wing’d eagle plays 
High above in circling roiiuds. 

boon at the feet of their mistress ai'a kiieelmg, 
FUl’d with cinoiion, the rajjtiu'ous throng ; 

Into humanity’s earliest feeling 
Melt tlieir rude simits, untntor’d and stiong. 

Each bloody weaijou belihid them they leave, 
Kays on then- senses beclouded soon shine. 

And from the mouth of tlie Queen tliey receive. 
Gladly and meekly, instruction divine. 

All the Deities advance 
Dowiwiu-ds from their heav’nly seats ; 
Themis’ self ’tis leads the dance. 

And, with staff of justice, metes 
Unto ev’ry one his rights , — 

Landmarivs, too, ’tis hers to fix ; 

And hi vituess she invites 
All the hidden powers of Styx. 

And the Forge-God, too, is there. 

The inventive Sou of Zeus ; 

Fasliioner of vessels fan- 

Skill’d in clay and brass’s use. 

'Tis from him the art man knows 
Tongs and bellows how to wield ; 

’Neath his hammer’s heavy blows 
Was the ploughshare first reveal’d. 

With projecting, weighty spear. 

Front of all, Minerva stands, 

Lifts her voice so strong and clear. 

And the Godlike host commands. 
Steadfast walls ’tis hem to found. 

Shield and screen for ev’ry one. 

That the scatter’d world around 
Bmd in loving unison. 

The Immortals’ steps she guides 
O’er the trackless plains so vast. 

And where’er her foot abides 
Is the Boundary God held fast ? 



13t 


TltU r.IXl-SlNt.VS I'EijTtV.VI- 


And luT Wf.u<urin;' cliuiu i-* k<l 

ISuiiiiii liic unwJiljuitV IsiniurgrtiUJ,- 
E’fii lliu nifdliy; tiirrriit'rt lx-<l 
In tho holy ring i.-' m-oii. 


All th<! Nviujihs fltui Oro.wls too 
\\’hi>, tiio immiitiiiii j);itli\v;»\s oVr, 
S>utt-(oot Arlfiiiis 
All, tohwoll thi' coiii-oiirw?, jKmr, 
Bnmdi.-.hiiit* the Imnlino-i'i-eur,— 

St.'t U> \Kirk, — ghid ^hout,s tiprke, — 
'Neuth tlii ir um .^’ hUm a hO clenr 
Craahing down tlie j)iue-«t>o<l llii‘8. 


E’en the Rodgi'-cwwn’d God iu>coiid» 
Proni hi.< venlniit Rpriiig to light, 
jViid Ilia ndt’s din'etiou beiula 
At the CioihU'!-,-.’ uord of might, — 
Wiilo the IIoiiiv, all-geiilly LkjuiuI, 
Ximhly to their duty lly • 

Eugged triiiika are fashion’d round 
13y her akill'd luuid gracefully. 


E'en the Sea-Goil thither fares ; — 
Sudden, svitli his trident’s blow, 

Ho the granite columns tears 

From eiu-th’s entrails fiu: below ; — 
In his mighty hands, on lugh. 

Waves ho them, like bomo light ball, 
And, with Kimblo Hermes by 
Bivises up tho rampart-wuU. 


But from out tho golden strings 
Bures A)iollo harmony. 

Measur’d time's sweet inumiurings. 
And tlio might of meliHly. 

Tlio Cameum swell tho straiu 

With their song of ninefold tono : 
CaptivQ bound in mnsie’s chain. 
Softly stone unites to stone. 
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Cybele, mth sbillful imnd, 

OiJon throws the 'wide-wing’cl door ; 

Locks and bolts by hor ai'O plnim’d, 

Sure to Inst forevermore. 

Soon complete the wondrous halls 
By the God’s own hands are made. 

And the temple’s glowing walls 
Stand in festal i^omp array’d. 

With a crown of mjTtle twin’d, 

Now the Goddess-Queen comes tliere, 

And she leads the fairest liind 
To the shepherdess most fair. 

Yeuus, with lier beauteous boy, 

That first pair her-self attii-es ; 
jVJl the Gods bring gifts of joy. 

Blessing then love’s sacred fires. 

Guided by the Deities, 

Soon the new-born townsmen pour 
Usher’d in with harmonies. 

Through the friendly oiren door. 

Holding now the rites divhre, 

Ceres at Zeus’ altar stands, — 

'Blessing tliose around the shrine. 

Thus she sirealvs, with folded hands : — 

“ Freedom’s love the beast inflames. 

And the God rides free hi air. 

While the law of Natiu'e tames 
Each wild lust that lingei-s there. 

Yet, when thus together thrown, 

Ulan with man must fain unite ; 
ilnd by his owm worth alone 
Can ho freedom gain, and might.” 

Wreathe in a garland the corn’s golden c.ar ! 

With it, the Cyane blue intertwine ! 

Eapture must render each glance bright and clear. 
For tlie great Queen is approaohmg her shrine, — 

She who our homesteads so blissfid has given, 

She who has man to his fellow-man bound. 

Let oiu" glad numbers extol, then, to Heaven 
Her who the Earth’s IduiUy mother is foimd I 
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Witli foreign, treostirea teeming o’er, 

Tire A’essels’ miist-rich Avood once more 
Eeturcs homo to its native Imid. 

The guest then spealK vvith startled mind : 
“Portune to-day, in truth, seems kind ; 

But thou her ficldeness s'loiihlst feiU’ ; 
The Cretan hordes, -well slriU’d in arms, 
Now threaten theo with war’s alarms ; 

E’en now they arc api>roaching here.” 

And, ere the word has ’scap’d lus lips, 

A stir is seen amongst the ships, 

And thousand voices “ Victory ! ” cry : 
“"We are deliver’d from our foe. 

The storm has laid the Cretan low. 

The war is ended, is gone by 1 ” 

The shout with horror hears the guest : 
“In truth, I must esteem thee blest I 
Yet dread I the decrees of Heaven. 
The envy of the Gods I fear ; 

To taste of luimix’d rapture here 
Is never to a mortal given. 


“ "With me, too, everything succeeds ; 

In all my sovereign acts and deeds 
The grace of Heaven is ever by ; 
And yet I had a well-lov’d hen- — 

I paid my debt to fortune there, — 

God took him hence — I saw him die. 


“ "Wouldst thou from sorrow, then, be free. 
Pray to each unseen Deity, 

Per thy well-being, grief to send ; 

The man on whom the Gods bestow 
Tbeir gifts with hands fliat overflow. 
Comes never to a happy end. 


“ And if the Gods thy prayer resist. 
Then to a friend’s instruction list, — 
Invoke i/ii/sc/f adversity ; 
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TUK CUASKS 1)1' II1VCC8. 


AikI of nil Ih.v Ircn'iiirf;) liriglit, 

Ciivi-.-j to tliv luMit llif iiiiint ili'lif^iit— 

Thai txiko iniil i"ibt llioii ill tin) wn 

Till'll sj.'fiilw lilt' otlu f, mov’il by fenr ; 

“ Tiii'i rill}; to iin' Ls fur liiout ili-iir 
Of all llii.i Ii>li» iMtliiii itliiioMss — ■ 

I to till' Fiirii','* iili iitii- it iiiov, 
if tlioy lull li.i]>)>iii< !<.i iilloii’” — 

And in llie llooil tlnj {'em ho tliroMis, 

And with the inoinnv'H enrlieiit light 
Aiii'i tir’d Ix'fi'io tlie niiinnveh's hight 
A I'i-'liermaii, nil joyoU-'Iy ; 

“ Lord, 1 tills tisii just now liiivo ciuighf, 

Ii'o net liefoiv e'er held tho sort ; 

And iLH :v gift 1 bring it thee,” 

Tiio lish wiw o{ic'iied by tho coolc, 

Wlio huddoiily, Mitii woiid’ring look, 

Ibina iij), iiiid utters tlieso gliid sounds: 
“ Witiiiu tho fisii's uinw, behold, 

I’vo found, grout Lord, tliy ring of Gold ! 
Tliy fortune truly imoivs no bounds !" 

Tiio guest with terror turn’d uway : 

•* I cuunot here, tlien, longer stay, — 

Jly friend tlioii eiinst no longer bo ! 

Tiio Goils hiivo will’d tlmt tliou Bliouldst die 
Lest I, too, jierLsli, I must tly " — 

Ho sjioke ■ — and sail’d Uionco hastily. 


THE CRANES OF iBYGUS. 

A i).vni,A». 

OkcH to tho Song and Chariot-fight, 
Whero all tiio tribes of Greece iinita 
On Girinth’s Isthmus joyously, 

Tho God-lov’d Ibyciis drew nigh. 

On him Ajiollo had bestow’d 
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Tiio gift of snug and sf rains inspir’d ; 

So, "with liglit stall', lu‘ look his road 
Ifrom Bhegium, by tbo Ciodht'ad fir’d. 

Acrocorintli, on mountain liigli, 

No%y bursts upon tbo wandoivr’s oyo. 

And bo begins, -with pious dread, 
Poseidon’s gi ovo of fu-s to ti'ead. 

Naught moves around him, save a swann 
Of Cranes, vvlio guide liiin on his way ; 
Wlio from far southern regions warm 
Have hither como in squadron grey. 

“ Thou friendly band, all hail to thee I 
"Wlio ledst mo safely o’er the sea ! 

I deem thee as a favoring sign, — 

Jly destiny resembles thine. 

Both come from a far distant const. 

Both pray for some kind shelt’nng ifiace 
Propitious tow’rd us lie the host 
"Wto from the stiauger wards disgrace 1 ” 

And on he hastes, in joyous mood. 

And reaches soon tlie middle wood 
"When, on a narrow bridge, by force 
Two murdereia sudden Im- his couiae. 

He must preiraro him for the fra,y. 

But soon his wear ied hand siulrs low ; 
Inur’d the gentle lyre to play. 

It ne’er has strung the deadly how. 

On Gods and men for aid ho cries, — 

No saviour to his jrrayer replies ; 

However far his voice he sends. 

Naught living to his cry attends. 

“ And must I nr a foreign land. 

Unwept, deserted perish here. 

Palling beneath a murderous hand. 

Where no avenger carr apxjcar ? " 

Deei>-woirnded, down ho sinks at last, 
Wlien, lo ! the Cranes’ wings rustle ^last. 
Ho hears, — though he no more eair see, — ^ 
Their voices soreumiug fearfully. 
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TEE CRA^'ES OP DJYCtjS, 


Li 


i’or tliero ihc Grecian tribes appear, 
Pa,t pouring' in from far anti near ; 

On close-i)ack’cl beuclics sit they unore,' 
Tlni stage tho ■woigiit can scarcely joivr. 
bike occon-biilcw;’ hollow roar, 

T1i 3 teeming crowds of living man 
T-gv’id tho cenrlean jdeavens upso x, 
tu bow of cY j: -'W .rening :-pau. 


%Vl-.c knows the nation, -n-ho tho namo, 
O'" all who cliero together camo?^ 
i'h-om 'Theseus’ town, from Auhs stran. 
from Phocis, from the Spartan lamL 
prom Asia’s distant coast they wend, 
Prom ev’i'y island of the sea, 
had from the stage they hear ascend 
The Chorus’s di-ead melody. 


Wlio, sad and solemn, as of .,,, 

'iVith footstep measur d and coutroU a. 
Advancing from tho far back gromid. 
Circle tho theatre’s wide round. 

Thus, mortal women never 1 “°' , 

No mortal home to these gave binh. 
Their giant bodies tower above. 

High o’er the puny sons of earth. 

With loins in mantle black conceal d, 

Sin Tei Heshless bands &ev^neH 

■Re^ snSes imd adders are descried. 
Whose bellies swell with poison now. 

Anfl ^ 

Tho’dread and solemn chant they sing, 
That thi-ongh the bosom dirilhng go , 
And round tho sinner fetters tliron s. 
^ns^iShbing, of hc.art-madd’ning power 
The Furies’ strains resound through air 
The list’uer’s marrow they devour.— 

The lyre can yield such numbers »ve er. 
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HEBO *VND UlANDES, 


Of Xbycns ! ” — ^Thr-t name so blest 
\7ith neW'boin sorrow liUs each breass- 
As waves on waves ia ocean rise, 

P*'om mouth to mouth it swiftly flies : 

Of Ibycus, whom we lament ? 

Who fell boueath the murderer’s hand? 
What mean those words that from him went? 
What means this Cranes’ advancing band? '* 


And loudc-r still become the cries, 

And soon this thought foreboding flies 
'Dhrough ev’ry heart, with speed of I'ght— 

‘ Observ in '.his the Furies’ might i 
'The pees ” maues are now appeas’d ; 

ihe murderer seeks his own arrest 3 
Let him who spoke the word be seiz’dL 
And mm. to whom it was address’d : ” 

That word ho had no sooner spoke. 

Than he its souuc* would fain revoke j 
lu vain ! Itis mouth, with terror pale. 

Tells of his guilt the fearful tale. 

Before the JfaJge they drag theza sow, 

The scene becomes the tribunal ; 

Their crimes the villains both avow. 

When ’neath the vengeance stroke they fall 


a/ero and leanoer. 

SsEST thou yonder castles grey, 
OKtt’ring in the sun’s brfgtit ray. 
That arise on either side, 

Wliere the Hellesiiout impels 
Through the rocky D.u-danelles 
Ceaselessly liis angry tide? 
Hear’st thou yonder billows roar, 

As ngaiii.st the cliffs they break ? 
Asia they from Europe tore — 

Love alone they ne’er could shake 



ItUKO AK1> f.I'.ASDEU. 


Hero rUil IitMUilcr'A lif;irt.s 
W’itli liis Imt plt'.iiiiiiL' hwirts 
CiipitVti nu^ht immortal luovVU 
Horo riviiU'il llobo'n gr.u-o, 

While Lcauth'r, in tlio 
OVr tho mouiitiiins bolilly rov'd. 
But, <-ri> long, pari'iitul v.T.ith 
Sover’d till! united pair, 

And the fruit by ove bratiglit forth 
Hung ill inoitrufu’ peril there. 


See, on So-tua’ rooky tower 
'Gam-it v.'hotvo basi* with ceaseless power 
Uellospoufa wild uaters foam. 

Sits tho maid, iu sorrow lost, 

Looking tow rd Abydos’ coast. 

Where tho lov’d one has his homo. 

Ah, to tliat hir-distani strand 

Bridge there was not to couvey,-— 
Kot ft bark was near at hand, 

Yot true lovo soon fomid tlio tvay. 


In tho labyrinthine mazo 
Lovo ft certain clue eau raise, 

E’en tho foolish makes ho wise, — 
Ylulies the savage monster bow, — 

To tho adnmimtuio plough 
Y'okes tlio steers with darning oyes. 
Styx, whoso waters nine times How, 
Cannot bar his daring cotirso ; 

For from Pluto’s houso of woo 
Orpbeua' brido ho tore by force. 


Even through tho boiling tido 
Ho Leaucler’s mind supplied 
Witij. deep longing’s glowing sparll. 
When grew pido the glitt’rmg day, 
Took tho swimmer bold his uuy 
O’er tho Pontine ocean dark ; 

Cleft tho waves with mighty power. 
^Strivuig for you strand so dear, 
Where, uprais’d on lofty tower, 
ohoaQ the torch’s radiaaca clear. 
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Circled in lior loving- arms. 

Boon the glad Leander warms 
From the weary journey past. 
And receives the godlike prize 
That in her embraces lies 
As his bright reward at last; 

Till Aurora once again 
Wakes him from his vision blest. 
He must tempt the briny main. 
Driven from love’s gentle breast. 


Thirty suns had sped like this 
In the joys of stolen bliss 
Swiftly o’er the happy pair, 

As a bridal night of love, 

Worthy e’en the Gods above. 

Ever young and ever fail-. 

Eapture true he ne’er can know, 

^Vho with daring hand has never 
Pluck’d the Heavenly fruits that grow 
On the brink of Hell’s dark river. 


Hesper and Aurora bright 
Each, in turns, put forth their h’ght, 
Yet the happy ones saw not 
How the leaves began to fall, — 

How from Northern icy hall 
Winter fierce approach’d the spot. 
Joyfully they saw each day 

More and more its span reduce ; 

For the night’s now-lengthen’d sway. 
In their madness, bless’d they Zeus, 


Nicely-balanced day and night. 

Held the scales of Heaven aright, — 
From the tower, with pensive eye. 
Gaz’d the gentle maid alone 
On the com-sers of the sun. 

Hastening downwards through the sky 
Still and calm the ocean lay, 

Like a pure, unsullied glass,— 

Not a zephyr sought, in play. 

O’er the crystal flood to pass. 
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HERO LEANDES. 


As a Goddess, — happy lo6 !— 
in the deep and 'wiit’ry grot. 
Evermore she now resides ; 
Hapless lovers’ cares disijcls. 

All thy raging passions quells, 
into port the sailor guides. 
Beauteous Hi lie, Goddess fair. 
Blessed one, to thee I pray . 
Safely trusting to thy care. 

Hither bring my love to-day ! 

Dark the •waters soon became. 

And she -wav’d the torch’s flame 
From the lofty balcony. 

That the wanderer belov’d. 

As across the deeps he rov’d. 

Might the frusfy signal see. 
Howling blast approach’d from hir, 
Gloomier still tlie billows curl’d. 
Quench’d was ev’ry gliium’ring star, 
And the storm its might unfm-l’d. 


Over Pontus’ boundless plain 
Hight now spreads, ■while heavy rain 
Pours in torrents from each cloud ; 
Lightning quivem through the air. 
While from out its rocky lair 
Bursts the tempest fierce and loud. 
In the waters, ns they yell, 

Fearful chasms are expos’d ; 
Gapiug, like the jaws of Hell 
Are the oceau-depths disclos’d. 


“Woe, oh, woe!” she weeping cries, 
“ Mighty Zeus, regard my sighs ! 

Ah, how rash the boon I crav'd ! 

If the Gods gave ear to me. 

If within tlie trench ’rons sen, 

He the raging storm has brav’d 1 
Ev’ry bird that loves the tide 
Homeward swiftly wings its way ; 
Ev’ry ship, in tempest tried, 

Eifiuge seolis ia shelt’ringbay, 



MS 


UEEO AJiD I.EAKDEII, 

‘ Doubtless, all ! the ilaanllrss ono 
Hus his daring task begiiii, 

Urg’d by tbo great Deity; 

\Vlien departing, lio his trotll 
Pledg’d with Love’s most s;vcred oath ; 

Death alone ean set liini free. 

He, alas, this very lionr, 

Wrestles -with the teujpcst’s gloom ; 
And tbo inaddeu’d billows’ power 
lle:vrs him dowuw;irds to their womb 


“ Poutiis false !--t.hy seeming c;dm 
Sens’d suspicion to disarm ; 

Thou wort like n spotless glrss; 
Basely smooth thy waters lay. 

That they might my love betray 
Into thy false realms to paa'j> 

In thy middle current now. 

Where no hopes of refuge- '^jn, 
On the hapless victim thou 
Lot’st thy fesirful terrorn /.y 1 ” 


Fiercer grows the tcropeel’s might, 
Leaping np to mowiteiu-hcight 
Swells the sea,— the. ’oillows roar 
'Gainst the dill’s witli fury mad ; 
E’en the ship witli cak hechid 
Breaks to pieces on the shore. 

And the wind puls out the blazo 
That had nerv’d to light the track; 
Terror round tbo lauding plays. 
Terror in tr.e waters black. 

Tenus she Implores to chaiu 
'Xho tempestuous hurricane, 

And Oia angry waves to bind ; 

And a steer with golden horn 
Tows the maid, by anguish tom. 

As a victim bo each wind. 

Ey’ry Goddess of the deep, 

Ev’ry heavenly Deitv, 

She implores to lull lo'sleep 
With smooth oil the raging sea. 



SEBO AMD DEAMDEB. 


143 


“To my monmfnl cry attend ! 

Blest Leucotliea, ascend 
Hither from thy sea-green bower! 
Thou who ofttimes com’st to save 
When tlie fury of the wave 
Threats the sailor to devour ! 

O’er him cast tliy sacred veil, 

"Which, with its mysterious charm, 
E’eu when Hoods his life assail. 

Guards its wearer from all harm ! ” 

And the wild winds cease to blow. 
Brightly through the Heavens now go 
Eos’ coursers, mounting high; 

Gently in its wonted bed 
Flows the ocean, smoothly spread. 
Sweetly smile both sea and sky. 
Softly now the billows stray 
O’er the peaceful, rock-bound stemd. 
And, in calm and eddying play. 

Waft a lifeless corpse to land. 

Ah, 'tis he who, even now. 

Keeps in death his solemn vow 
in an instant knows she him ; 

Yet she ntters not a sigh, — 

Not a tear escapes her eye. 

Gold and rigid is each limb. 

Sadly looks she on the light. 

Sadly on the desert deep ; 

And nnearthly flushes bright 
^ O’er her piulid features creep. 

“ Dreaded Gods, I own your force ! 
Fearfidly, without remorse. 

Ye have urg’d your rights divine. 
Though my race is early run, 

Yet I happiness have known, 

And a blissful lot was mine. 

Living, in thy temple, I 
As a priestess deck’d my brow^ 

And a joyful victim die. 

Mighty Venus, for thee nowl” 



C,lSSAKDn.l. 


Ami, Avith giimi'ul,-4 Uutt’ring round, 
From tlio towiT, with itnuhlou'd IhjuuiI, 
Fluu^M she Ju UiC ihatuiit \V:ivo. 

Hifjh Uio Gull tlirim"U Ida iluniida 
Bimw thoso liiillow’tl L'uri>!,e.s twidii, — 
Ho Iiiiuaolf bi‘oo!ui'.s tliidr ^r.ivo ; 

And, ri-jou'iiift iu Ins 
Glndly ou bis way ho gtn's, — 

From his uni, that iiovor drios. 

Pours bis btro.im, that ccasclc&s flows, 


CASSANDRA, 

Muith tho balls of Troy was fllliu", 
Ero its lofty ramparts foil ; 

From tiio goldou Into so thrilling 
flyums of joy were board to swell. 
From tho sad and tearful slaughter 
All bad laid their arms aside. 

For Pelides Priam’s ibiugbtor 
Olaim’d then us bis owu fair bride. 


Laurel brauebes with them bearing. 

Troop ou troop iu bright array 
To tho temples weio repairing. 

Owning 'i’hjaubvius’ sov’roign sway. 
Through tho streets, with frantic measure, 
Danced tho bacchanal mad around, 

And, lunid tho xudinut pleasure, 

Only one sad breast was found. 


iToj-ously iu tho midst of gladness, 
Nouo to heed her, uouo to love, 
Eoam’d Cns.'.aiulra, plung’d in sadness. 
To Apollo’s laurel grove. 

To its dark and deep recesses 

Swift tho wirnnviiig priestess hied. 
And from off her flowing tresses 
ioro the sacred tiaud, mid cried; 



CASS.VUDRA. 


All around wllli joy is lieaming, 

Ev’ry lieart is liappy now, 

And niy sire is fondly dreaming, 
"Wreatli'd witli flowers my sister’s brow. 

I .alone am doom’d to Availing, 

Tlmt sweet vision flies from me ; 

In my mind these walls assailing, 

Fierce destruction I can see. 

“ Though a torch I see all-glowing. 

Yet ’tis not in Hymen’s hand ; 

Smoko across the skies is blowing. 

Yet ’tis from no votiA'o brand. 

Yonder see I feasts euh-aucing. 

But, in my prophetic soul, 

Hear I noAV the God advancing, 

Who AA'ill steep in tears the boivl 1 

“And they blame my lamentation, 

And they laugh my grief to scorn ; 

To the haunts of desolation 
I must bear my woes forlorn. 

All who happy are, now shun me. 

And my teai-s Avith laughter see ; 

HeaATy lies thy hand upon me. 

Cruel Pythiau Deity I 

“ Thy diAune decrees foretelling. 
Wherefore hast thou thrown me here. 

Where the ever-bliud are dAA'elliug, 

With a mind, alas, too clear ? 

Wherefore hast thou power tliiis given. 
What must needs occur to know ? 

Wrought must be the will of Heaven 
OnAA’ard come the hour of avoo 1 

“ Wlien impending fate strikes terror, 
Why remove the co A'oriug? 

Life Ave h.ave alone in error, 

KnoAvledge with it death must bring. 

Take away this prescience tearful, 

Talce this sight of woe from me : 

Of tliy truths, alas ! how fearful 
*Ti3 the mouth-piece frail to be ! 
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THE HOSTAaE. 


“Cruel Proserpine is sending 
All lier spectres pale to me ; 

Ever on my steps iitteudiug 
Those drend shadowy forms I see. 
Though I seek, in mirth and laughter 
Kefuge from that ghastly train, 
Still I see them hast’niug after, — 
Ne’er shall I Imow joy again. 


“And I see the death-steel glancifig, 
And the eye of murder gliue ; 

On, witli hasty strides advancing. 
Terror haunts me ev’rj’where. 

Tain I seek alleviation ; — 

Knowing, seeing, suff’ring all, 

I must wait tlie consummation. 

In a foreign land must fall.” 


While her solemn words are ringing, 
Hark ! a dull and waiUug tone 
Prom the temple’s gate upspriuging,- 
Dead lies Thetis’ mighty son 1 
Eris shakes her snake-locks hated. 
Swiftly flies each Deity, 

Ami o’er Ilion’s walls ill-fated 
•Thunder-clouds loom heavily! 


THE HOSTAGE. 


A DAIiliAD. 

To the tyrant Dionys Moeros once hied, — 

A dagger his mantle contain’d ; 

They seize liirn, and soon he is choiu’d, 

“Wliat sought’st thou to do with the dirk by tbysido ' 
And Moeros 'n’ith gloomy fury rexjlied : 

“ The town from the T^'ranl to free ” — 

“ The cross thy then shall be.” 
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No friendly bark pushing off he sees there. 

By ■w'hosb aid to the "(vish’d for laud to repair. 

None ooining its pilot to be, — 

And the torrent now swells to a sea. 

rhen he sinks on the shore, and ho weeps, and he praj^l 
With hands rais’d on high unto Zona : 

“ The torrent’s wild force, oh reduce ! 

The hours haste on, and the mid-day rayo 
31 the sun now fall, and if quench’d is their blaze 
Before nt the town I can be. 

My friend must then perish for mo.” 

Pet the stream into greater fury now wakes, 

And billows on billows dash high. 

And hours on hours tleet by. 
rhen driven by anguish, courage he takes, 

^fnd leaps in the flood as it madly breaks, 

And the torrent ho cleaves with strong limb. 

And a God has compassion on him. 

And he gains the shore, and then onward he speeiA, 

And the God who has saved liim he blesses ; 

When out of the wood’s dark recesses 
A band of robbers sudden proceeds. 

And menaces death, and his progress imiiedes. 
Obstructing tbo wanderer’s course. 

And wielding the club with wild force. 

What would ye ?” all pallid with terror cries he, 

“Save my life, I have no other thing. 

And tlirit I must give to tlio king! ” 

And the club from the next bo tears hastily: 

“ For tlio sake of my friend, here’s mercy for tl'co £“ 

And three, with invincible might, 

He slays, and the rest take to flight. 

.And the sun pours down his hot beams on the land, 

Aiiid, worn by the toil he had pass’d. 

His knees sink beneath him at last. 

"Oil ! am I tlieii sav’d from the spoiler’s lier<-o 
And brought safe o’er the flood to the holy strain I, 

That I here my lost moments may see, 

While the friend that I love dies for me?” 
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VVLeii throagh tlie dense concourse lie pushes him 
straight ; 

“Now, Hangman !” ho cries, “ strangle me! 
For the one whom he bail’d , — 1 am he! ” 

Astonishment seizes on all that stand by, 

"Whilo fondly embrace the glad twain. 

And weep with mix’d rapture and pain ; 

And a tear is seen glist’ning in every eye, — 

To the king with the wondrous story they fly. 

And he, mov’d by a merciful thought". 

To the foot of his throne has them brought. 

And on them in wonderment long gazes he. 

Then speaks ; “ Ye the victory have won. 

And conquer’d my heart for your own. 

That faith is no empty vision I see. 

So sufl'er me, too, your companion to bo ; 

And let my entreaty be heard. 

To form in your friendship the third 1 ” 


THE DIVER. 

A nADli.\D. 

“ What knight or what vassal will be so bold 
As to plunge in the gulf below ? 

Bee ! I hurl in its depths a goblet of gold, 

Already the waters over it flow. 

The man who can bring back the goblet to mo. 

May keep it henceforward, — his own it shall be. 

Thus speaks the King, and ho hurls from the height 
Of the dills that, nigged and steep. 

Hang over the boundless sea, with strong might. 

The goblet afar in the bellowing deep. 

“And who’ll be so daring, — I ask it once more,— 

As to plunge in these billows that wildly roar ? ” 

And tho vassals and Itnights of high degree 
Hear his words, but silent remain. 

They cast their eyes on the raging sea. 
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'‘II i-iou Oiy crown in the Riilf thou slionUlst thug, 
Aiul (iiiouliist say, ‘ lie who IniUrCH to mo 
Shall iitar ifc Inncotnni inl, .iml ho the kiiiff,’ 

Thou couid’st wiiipt mo not t’on with that pn 010112 
foe ; 

Wliat uiidor the IiowIuir; diop ih conoiMl’d 
To no happy living houl is rti<-..Td.” 


Full many a ship, by tho whulpool In Id f.ist. 

Shoots straightway boueith tho mad waio. 

And, dash’d to pioci s, tho hull and tho must 
Finorgo from tho all-doioumig graio, — 

And the ro mug appro iclits still no.ui r .ind 110,1101, 
Liko tho howl of tlio tompobt, still cloaior and < lo iro. 

And it boils and it loars, and it hi8so.s and seethes. 

As ivhea iiah'r and liio first blend ; 

To tlio sky spurts tho foam in steam-! iilon wre dim. 
And ivavo xiresaes hard upon wave without end. 

And, wnth tho distant thunder’s dull sound 
From tho ooeau-womb they all-bellowing bound. 

And lo ! from tho daikly flowing Udo 
Comes a vision white .is a swan. 

And an am. and a ghsteiung m ck are descried. 

With might and with activo zeal steering on ; 

And 'tis he, and behold ! his left hand ou high 
Waves tho goblet, whdo beaming with joy is his 03 e. 

Then breathes ho deeply, then bieathcs he long, 

And blesses tho hght of tho day ; 

While gladly oxchiuu to each other tho throng : 

“ Ho lives 1 ho IS here ! Ho is not tho sea’s picy ' 
From the tomb, from the eddying waters’ contiol, 

The bravo one has rescued his living soul ! ” 

And he comes, and they joyously round him stana 
At the feet of tho mouuxch he falls, — 

The goblet he, Imceling, puts m Ins hand, 

And the King to his beauteous daughter calls, 

Who fills it with sparlvl’ng wmo to the brim ; 

The youth turns to tho monarch, and speaks thus to 
mm 



Tin: uEviat. 
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‘Long' li/o to till) Kiuff! L<'t nil tlio.'jo bo glad 
Wio broatlje jei tbu JigJit of tlio nky! 
cot liolow all ia fo.irful, of luomont saa; 

Lot ju)t iiiau to li'inpt til' iinmortiila o’er try, 
ia't him uoM-r ilfairo tlio thing to bL'o 
I'li'.it ivith terror aud night they veil cracionsly. 


“ I wiu> tom helotv with t’-o speed c£ light. 

Wlieu out of a cavern of 
Itahli’d ‘.ow'rds me a spring vvith fiuioiw nught; 

I aiUH sew'd by the twofold torrcnt’.s wild shock, 
,Vnd lilio a top, with a whirl aud a bound, 

Bespito all resistnuco. was whirl’d around. 

“Then God i>ointcd ont, — for to Him I cried 
In that terrible moment of need- — 

A cniggj- reef in Urn gulf’s diurk side . 

I indK’d it iu h.iste, luid from death was thou freed. 
And there, on ahaqi cor.its, wis hanging the cup,— 
‘.?ho fatljomless pit had else swallowed it up. 

For under mo lay it, still nioimtaiu-dcep. 

In a darkness of purple-tinged dye, 

And Uiotigh to Uie ear all might seem then asleep 
With shndduring awe ’twiis seeu hv the eyo 
How the sulamaiulers’ imd dragons’ drcatl forma 
Fill’d tho.io terrible jaws of hell with their swarms. 

“There crowded, iu uuiou fearful aud black, 

Iu a horrible mass cutwiu'd. 

The rock-llsh, the ray with the thorny hack, 
jVnd the hammer-tish’s inis-shapeii kind, 

And the shiwk, tbo liyena dread of the sen, 

With his angry teeth, griuu’d fiercely on me 


There hung I, by fulness of terror possess’d. 

Where all human aid was unknown, 

phantoms, the only sensitive breast, 

IJtTiorn 'll Bolitndo all alone, 

voice of mankind could not reach mine 

e monsters foul of that wilderness areas 
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■‘Thus slmdd’ring niotliought — when a Somethiug 
crawled near, 

And a hundred liinha it out-flnng. 

.■jid at mo it snapp’d ; — in iny mortal fear, 

I loft hold of the coni I to which I had clung ; 

Then the whirlpool seiz’d on mo with madden’d roar. 
Yet ’twas well, for it brought me to light ouco more.” 

The story, in wonderment hears the King, 

And ho says, “ 'I'lio cup is thine own, 

And I purpose also to give thco this ring, 

Adorn’d with a costly, a priceless stone. 

If thou’lt try once again, and bring word to mo 
"What thou saw’sfc in the nethermost depths of the sea.' 

His daughter hears this with emotions soft. 

And w’ith flattering accent jjrays she : 

“That fearful sport, father, attempt not too oft ! 

"What none other would dare, ho hath ventur'd fos 
thee ; 

It thy heart’s wild longings thou canst not tamo, 

Let the knights, if they can, put the squire to shame.’ 

The ’King then seizes tlie goblet in haste, 

In the gulf he hurls it with might : 

“ Wlieu the goblet once more in my hards thou has.' 
placed, 

Thoti shalt rank at my court ns the noblest knight. 
And her as a bride thou shalt clasp e’en to-day, 

Who for thee with tender compassion doth pray." 

Tlien a force, as from Heaven, Jescouds on him there. 

And lightning gleams in his eye. 

And blushes lie sees on her features so fair. 

And ho sees her turn pale, and swooning lie ; 

Then eager tlie precious guerdon to wiu, 

Hor life or for death, lo 1 he plunges in I 

The breakers they hear, and the breakers return. 
Proclaimed by a tbundering sound ; 

They bend o’er the gulf with glances that yearn. 

And the waters are pouring in fast around : 

Though upwards and downwards they rush and they 
rave, 

The youth ia brought back by no kindly wave. 



the knight of TOGGENBURd 

X MALL-Vn. 


“I CA.V KiVii llli’t* '.Veil, Hit', 

;Vi ii hu-li-r trtii’ ; 

OtiKT Sir Ki>i”ht, woulil grieve me, 
Bute any lie Aft would nux 
C.iluily would I BOO theo going, 

C.dinly, loo, uppr-ir; 

For tluoo U-tu'a iu Bilonco flowing 
Fuul no niiBWerhcre." 


Tlius bIio b^Ji-idis, — lie lic.irrt her teidly,— 

' _ ll<i\v hm UcarlBlringH bleial ! — 

-Iw hia anna ho cl-vapa her nuvdly. 

Then ho inuunts hk htootl. 

From' the Switzer huul eollecU ho 
All hia wurriora bravo ; — 

Cro-vi on breast, their course dirccia ho 
To tho Holy Onivc. 

In triumplumt inarch iulvauoing. 

Onward moves tho host, 

Wliilo their niuriou phunes nro dancing 
■WTrero tho lots uro most. 

Hortal terror atrihes tlio Payniia 
At thu chifitaiu's name ; 

But tho knight’s wd thoughta euchaiu hini,*- 
Gricf coufiumes his frauio. 

Twdvo long mouths, TvitU coumgo daring, 
Peaco ho slrivca to had ; 

Then at last, of rest despairing. 

Loaves tho host behind ; 
goes a ship, wdioso sails are swelling, 

Lio on Joppa's strand ; 
ghixis him homeward for Aer dwelling. 

In his own lov’d hind. 

Now behold tho pilgrim weary 
. At her castle gale I 
But, alas 1 these accents dreary 
Beol his mournful fate 
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Slia thou seek’st, her troth hath plighted 
To all -gracious Heaven ; 

To her God she was united 
Yesterday at eveul ” 

To his fatlier’s homo for over 
Bids ho now adieu ; 

Sees no more his arms mid beaver, 

Nor his steed so true. 

Theu deseeuds ho sadly, slowly, — 

None suspect tho sight, — 

Por a garb of penanco lowly 
Wears the noble knight. 

Soon ho now, tho tempest braving. 

Builds a humble shed, 

Where, o’er lime-trees darkly waving. 

Peeps the convent’s head. 

From the orb of day’s first gloaming, 

Till his race has run, 

Hope in ev’ry feature beaming. 

There he sits alone. 

Tow'rd tho convent straining over 
His unwearied eyes, — 

From her casement looking never 
Till it open dies, 

Till the lov’d one, soft advMioing, 

Shows her gentle face. 

O’er tho vole her sweet eye ghmeing. 

Full of angel-grace. 


Then he seelts his bed of rushes. 

Still’d all grief and pain. 

Slumbering calm, till morning’s blushes' 
Waken life again. 

Days and years fleet on, yet never 
Breathes he plaint or sighs. 

On her casement gazing ever. 

Till it open flies. 

Till the lov’d one, soft advanoing. 

Shows her gentle face. 

O’er the vale her sweet eye glancing. 

Full cf nnael-crsce. 
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■ran ytanx ■mrii tub diugos 


But, at lougtU tho morn iclnniiuj', 
PiuJs him ili' ij uiiil cliiH, — 

Palo uml wall, Lis gazo. with yeormug. 
Becks her casement still i 


THE FIGHT V/IJH THE DRI-.GQ>'^ 

Why run iho crowd ? "VTlnit means the lUrjc^ 
That rushes fast tho streets nlnug? 

Can lUioilcs a iircy to tiames, tlrcu, be? 

In crowds tlioy gather hastily. 

And, on his steed, a noble knight 
Amid the rablilo, meets iny sight; 

Bciiiud him — ^irodigy unknown 1 — 

A monster lierco they’re drawing on ; 

A ib'.igon seems it by its shape, 

With wido and crocoilile-liko jaw, 

And on tiie knight and dragon gape, 

In turns, the iwoplo, till’d with awe. 

And thoirsand voices shout with gleo : — 

“Tho fiery dragon come and see. 

Who hind and tiock tore limb from limb > - 
Tho hero see, who vaiiciuisb’d him 1 
Full mmiy a one before him went. 

To daro tUa fearfrd combat beuh 
But nouQ returned homo from, tho fight ; 

Honor ye, then, tho noblo knight t " 

And toward tho convent move they all. 

While met in hasty council thero 
Tho bravo knights of tho Hospital, 

Bt. John tho Baptist’s Order, wore. 

XJp to tho noblo Ataster sped 

The youth, with firm but modest tread ; 

The peoplo follow’d with wild shout. 

And stood tho landiug-placo about, 

Whilo thus outspoke that Daring Ouo 
“ My kuightly duty I have done. 

Tho dragon that laid wasfo tho laud 
Has fallen ’ueath my conquering hand. 

Tho way is to tho wanderer free, 

‘Tho shepherd o’er tho plains may rove : 
Across the mountaius joyfuBy 

Tho pilgrim to tho shrmo may jviovo.’’ 



Tjia i-icfiiT ■\vmr Ti.2 dragon. 
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But .sternly look’d tlio priiicr, a:ul said ; 

“ Tlio liero’s part thou well hast play’d ; 
By counge ia the true knight luiown, — 
A dauntless spirit thou ha.st shown. 

Yet speak ! What duty first should ho 
Rpgfud, who would Christ’s champioti be, 
Who weriTS the emblem of the Cross?” 
And all turned palo at his discourse. 

Yet ho replied, with noble grace. 

While blnsliiiigly ho bent him low : 
“That ho deserves so proud a placo 
Obedience best of all c.au show." 

“My son,” tho Master answering spoko, 

“ Thy daring act this duty broke. 

The conflict that tho law forbade 
Thou hast with impious mind c.ssay’d. ” — 
“ Lord, judge when all to theo is known.” 
Tho other spsike, in steadfast tone, — 

“ For I tho law’s conunands and will 
Purpos’d with honor to fulfil, 

I went not out with heedless thought, 

Hoping tho monster dread to find : 

To conquer iu tho fight I sought 
By cunning, and n i^rudent mind. 

“ Five of our noble Order, then 
(Our faith could boast no better men), 

Ilad by their daring lost their life, 

Wiieu thou forbadest us the strife. 

And yet my heart I felt a prey 
To gloom, and panted for tho fray ; 

Ay, even in the stilly night, 

I I vision gasp’d I in the fight ; 

A-id when the glimm’ring morning came. 
And of fresh troubles knowledge gave, 
A raghig grief consum'd my frame, 

/uid I resolv'd the thing to brave. 

“ And to myself I thus began : 

‘ What is t adorns tlie youth, the man ? 
What actions of the heroes bold. 

Of whom iu ancient song we’re told. 

Blind heatheudom rais’d up on high 
To godlike fame and dignity ? 
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I form’d tlio wiiolo to nature true, 

In skin of groy and hideous Into ; 

Part dragon it appear’d, part siialw. 
Engender’d in tlio poisonous lake. 

And, when tlio figure was complete, 

A pair of dogs I choso me, fleet, 

Of mighty strength, of nimble pace. 

Inur’d the savage boar to chase ; 

'Phe dragon, then, I made them bait. 

Inflaming them to fury dread, 

With their sharp teeth to seize it straight. 
And with my voice their motions led. 

“ And, where the belly’s tender skin 
Allow’d the tooth to cuter in, 

I taugiit them how to seize it there, 

And, with their fangs tlio part to tear. 

I mounted, then, uiy Arab steed. 

The offspring of a noble breed ; 

My hand a dart on high held forth, 

And, when. I had inflam’d his wrath, 

I stuck my sharp spurs in his side. 

And urgd him on ns quick ns thought. 
And hurl’d my dart iu circles wide, 

As if to pierce the beast I sought. 

“ And though ray steed roar’d high in pain. 
And champ’d and foam’d beneath the rein. 
And though the dogs howl’d fearfully. 

Till they were calmed ne’er rested L 
This plan X ceaselessly pursued. 

Till thrice the moou had been renew’d ; 

And when they had been duly taught, 

In sOTft ships here I had them brought; 

And since my foot these shores has press’d, 

Plown has three morning's narrow spaa* 
I scarce allow’d my limbs to rest 

Ere I the mighty task began. 

“For hotly was my bosom stirr’d 
When of the land’s fresh grief I heard ; 
Shepherds of late had been his prey. 

When in the marsh they went astray. 

1 form’d my plana then hastily, — 

My heart was all that coimsel’d me. 
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“ SiKW as I iracli’il ilio level plain, 

<li)"s fouial out the scent amaui ; 
illy fvi;'l)ten’il horse soon rear’d on 
Ilis fear I eoiikl not ]>aeify. 

For, coil'd up in a circle, lo 1 
'i'licro lay the fierce and hnleons foe, 
Suuniug himself upon the groiiiid, 

Sfriih'ht at him rush'd each i.iitil lo hound ; 
Yet thence they turn'd dismay’d and hujt, 
Vnien ho his gapin'' jaus op’d ^vido, 
Vomited forth his poisonous hlast. 

And lilm tlio hov.ling jackal cried. 


'* But snou their coiu-ago I restor’d ; 

Tliuy seized inth rago die foo abliorr’d, 
Willie I against tho beastts loins tlu-ew 
My spear viitli sturdy arm and true : 

But, powerless as a bulrush frail. 

It bounded from Ills coat cf midl ; 

And ero I could repeat the throw, 

Jly horse reel’d to and fro 

Before liis basilisk-liko look. 

And at li'is poison-tec 2 nmg\)rca',li, — 
Spriuig backward, and with terror shook. 
While I seem'd doom’d to certain death, 

“ Then from my steed I nimbly siinuig, 

My sharp-edged sword ivith vigor sinmg ; 
Yet all in vain my sb-okes I plied, — 

I coidd not pierce his rock-lUre hide. 

His tail M-itli fuiy lashing roimd, 

Ktuldcu ho boro me to the ground 
His jaws then openhig fearfully. 

With angiy tcetli ho stniclc at mo ; 

But now my dogs, with wratli ucw-bom, 
Ensil’d on his belly with ficieo bite. 

So that, by dreadful anguish torn, 

Ho Jiowlmg stootl before my sight. 

“ And ero he from their teeth was free, 

I mis’d myself up hastily, 

Tho weak place of the foe explor’d. 

And ia his cab-ails plunged my sword. 
Sinking it even to tlie hilt ; 

Black-gushing forth, his blood was spilt. 
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A fiirions sliout now raLso llio crowd, 
Thu ])hu!o is lilii'd with outcries loud ; 
Tlio Bivthrcn uH for pardon cry ; 

Tlio youth in silcuco droops his eye — 
Mutely liis parmeiifc from Jiini throws, 
Kisacs tho MiLSter's iiaud, and — sous. 
But ho pnrsiu-s him with his gaa*, 
Eccalls him lovingly, and sajs : 

“Let mo emhi'aco thco now, my sou ! 

Tho harder light Ls gain’d hy theo. 
Take, then, this cross — tho guerdon won 
By self-subdi!cd humility.” 


FRIDOLIN 1 

on, 

THE WALK TO THE IROK KOtTSEBT. 

A qejctle page was Fridoliu, 

Aud ho his mistress dear, 

Saveru’s fair Coimtcss, honor’d in 
All truth and godly fear. 

She was so meek, aud, ah ! so good 1 
Yet each wish of her wajnvard mood, 

He would have studied to fulfil. 

To please his God, with earnest will. 

Prom the first hour when daylight shone 
Till rang the vesper-chime, 

He liv’d but for her -will alone. 

And' deem’d e’en that scrn-ce tune. 

Aiid if she said, “Less ai.xious bo 1” 

His eye then glisten’d tearfuUy, 

Thinking th.at he in duty fail’d. 

And so before no toil he q^uail’d. 

And so, before her serving train. 

The Countess lov’d to raise him ; 

While her fair mouth, in endless strain, 
Was ever wont to praise him. 
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‘ S]H‘ak <j\ufkly, \illufci ! Hjicak ov ilio !” 
Exflnvin’il tlu‘ otliiT fi'urfully, 

“ IVlio tliuvs f<> !cK>k OH CuuiK‘>inlV” 

“ 'Tis tlio fail' that is so foiuL” 


• ITy’s not iH-s!iaiiM in form, I wot,” 
Ho craftily lu-iil on ; 

Tlio Coiuit uicaimliilo felt cold niul hot, 
liy turns in c\ 'ry lionc. 

“ Is't i)iiv>il)Io tlion west nor, sir. 

How 111' lias eyes for none Imt her? — 
At tahlo ne'er attends to tliee, 

But biohs behiiul her ccaselcbbly ? 


'‘Boholil the rhyinos that from him enmo 
His passion to confess ” — 

“ Conhsa !” — “ And for an answeri-i" tlamo,- 
Tlie impious kuavo ! — to press. 

Jfy gracjous lady, soft and meek, 

Tfirotigii pity, liimhffess, f.-ar’d to speak ; 
That it lia-s ’scapM ini', sons I rue ; 

IVliat, lord, cau-st thou to help it do?” 


Into the neighhoring wood then rodo 
The Count, iullani’d Avitli wrath, 
'Wliero, in his iron-foundry, glow’d 
Thu ore, and bubbled fortli. 

The workmen here, with busy hand. 
The Svo both late and early fauu’d. 
The sparlrs fly out, the bellows ply. 
As if tho rock to liipiefy. 


Tho fire and water’s might twofold 
Are here united found ; 

Tlie inill-wheol, by the flood seiz’d hold. 
Is whirling rou.ud and round ; 

The works are clatt'ring night and day, 
With measur’d stroke the hammers play. 
And, yielding to the mighty blows, 
The very iron plastic grows. 



“ 'Vuul'^i VO «”‘y‘iora’s ^vord 

s:ris;viY^r »««“.' .,■• 

w ;"^n tonueat imuo ejo . 

Autl no or Bo- _ ^ 

,:- -vtcto ovorjoy > 

I'll’ inlninnoiP- pobbOss^l^- 

Thrir If ‘"Xl "» W‘'A“5'I“*> 

A'ul “omb uo^v b?> t thej 

■i'lio {oiuujrj ^ ^leroua, in'Uil pv 1 
.VuA victim tbere. 



.■{jprco«T^«*"^lAoftb 7 e." 

., . »» 

.1 t»Be rt so 1 

The otUor tliougW, 

But o’er prepar’d to go, „ 

wiioa bo was mo >msW’ , . 

»\YiU she cof '“Xs^W be v;ent . 


TotbisamLadyofSavern 

•Bepbedmgo j^ass I yeom, 

‘?oS^^4rli!^rnbou^ 



PIUDOLI-V. 


Anil in this ■welcomo duty glml, 

He quickly left the plnce ; 

But ere the vilhigo bounds ho Imd 
Attain’d with rapid pace. 

The sound of bells struck on his enr, 

Brom the high belfry ringing clear. 

And ev’ry sinner, mercy-sent, 

Inviting to the sacrament. 

“ Never from praising God I'efrain 
Where'er by tlieo He’s found ! " 

Ho spoke, and stepp’d into the fane. 

But there ho heard no soimd ; 

Bor 'twos the harvest time, and now 
Glow’d in the fields the reaper’s brow ; 

No choristers were gather’d there. 

The duties of the mass to share. 

The matter paus’d ho not to weigh. 

But took the seston’s part ; 

“ 'Ihat thing,” he said, makes no delay 
“Which hoav’nwiml giiides the heart.” 
Upon the ijriest, with helping hand, 

He placed the stole and snored baud, 

Tbe vessels ho prepar’d beside, 

That for the mass were sanctified. 

And when his duties here were o’er. 

Holding the mass-book, he, 

Minist’ring to the pi-iest, before 
The altar bow’d bis knee, 

And knelt him left, and knelt him right. 
While not a look escap’d liis sight, 

And when the holy Sanctus came. 

The bell thrice rang he at the name. 

And when the priest, bow’d humbly too. 

In band uplifted high, 

Bacing the altar, showed to view 
The Present Deity, 

The sacristan proclaim’d it well, 

Sounding the clearly-tinkling bell. 

While all knelt down, and beat tbe preast, 
And with a cross the Host confess’d. 
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TiiiS cocsT oi> itATsnuua. 

Ill Avouilcr Jeep Count now jcU, 

Mul, Bhutld’nng, tUu3 bjwUo ho . 

“^Vud, at the fouudry, quioUy ten, 

\Vhat auHivor gave Uiej tlu o . __ 

Obscuro tho wordH thov aiib^or d m. 
Showing tho furnace with a gnu . 

‘ HoV car’d for-ail ia at an end ! 

Tho Count his servauta will commend. 

“ And Bobcrl ? ” intcrnipted he, 

AVlulo deadly pale he , 

» Did ho not, then, fall in ^tli i-me 
‘‘Lord,''nelnmr in tho wood nor ilcld^ 

"With kindness ho before ne’er prov d, 

He led him by tho hand 
•Qp to tho Countess, — deeply mo i , 

\vho naught could uudorstand. 

..■Ss 3, lot him bo dear- to thee. 

No angel is ao bo ' „„sel’d ill, 


the count of HAPSDURG.^ 


At Ais-la-aiapello, in imperial OT, 

^ its halls xcnmvn’d f old story. 

At the coronatiou banquet so g. y 

icing Eudolf ^'•‘'1? p Jsgravo of Hhmc, 

Onio meats were serv’d up by the i 
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Tho Bciii mi.in jt.iiirM out tlie .Nii.irUiiuij 

.Viu! iiU t!u‘ KK'ctiii.s, t!u* st»vt fi, 

SiiHut wiutiiif' arouiiil lh*‘ v.tiritl-gi<vt'n>iiu{ 0:n‘, 

Art till' cluinirt of rtiar-. oiirirolo tho 
'i'liftt honor Wight vhily bo givi-ii. 

Ami tin' jiooiih' tho lofty balcony rouml 
111 a thro'i}' cxiiltuig wcro lillhig ; 

NVliilo lou.lly non' bloiuUtiff tho trtiwi«.l.s' gl.ul aotiml, 
Ami lli<‘ niiiltitiulo’s \«icort bO thrilling ; 

For the woniirohloss jiorioil, with horror rife. 

Hurt emloil now, after long baneful btrifo. 

Ami tho earth liiul a lonl to jiubbObs her. 

Xo longer nilM blimlly tho iron-bonml hj-ear. 

Ami tho weak ami tlio peaeeful eo loiigi r necil fear 
Being cruhli d by tho cruel opjireHeur. 

Ami the Emiicror siieiika with a buiilo in l.is eye, 

'While the golden gobh t ho seize.s : 

“ With this bamim t in glorv jiono other can xio, 

Ami iny regal lieart well it iih'ubes ; 

Yet tho wiubtrel, tho bringer of joy, is not hero, 

Who.rto melodious stniius to my heart aro so clear. 

Ami whoso words hoav’iily wisdom in.spiro ; 

Since tho clays of my youth it had been my delight, 
jUicl that which I ever Imvo lov’d ns a kuight, 

As a monarch I idso rcciuire." 

And behold ! ’mougst tho priucca who stand round tho 
throuo 

Steps tho hard, in his robo long and streaming. 
While, bleach’d by tho years that havo over him llowu. 
His silver loek-s brightly arc gloaming ; 

“ Sweet harmony sleeps in tho golden strings, 

Tho muistrel of tmo lovo reward ever sings, 
jVud adores what to virtua has tended, — 

“What tho bosom may wish, what tho seuBCs hold dr.ar ; 
But say, what is worthy tho Empeior’s oar 
, At this, of all feasts tho most bpleudid? " 

“No restraint would I plfeco on tho minstrol’s own 
choice," 

Speaks tho monarch, a smile on each feature ; 

“ He obeys tho swift hoiu-’s imperious voice, 

Of a far greater lord is tho creature. 

For, as through tho air tiro atomi-vvind on speeds,- 
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One knows not from wbeneo its iWld roaring proceeds — 
As tho spring from iiid sources up-leaping, 

So the lay of tho laird from tho inner heart brealcs, — 
\\'hile the might of sensations nuluiown it awakes, 

That within us were woutlrously sleeping.” 


Then the bard swa'iit the ehoi-ds with a finger of might, 
Evolung their magical sighing : 

“ To tho chase oneo rode forth a v:dorous Imight, 

111 pursuit c/f the antelope tiying. 

His Imuting-spear bi'aring, thero ean.o in his train 
His squire ; and when o'er a wido-apreaduig plain 
On his stately steed ho was riding, 

Ho heiU'd in tlie distance a bell tinkling clear. 

And a priest, with the Host, he saw soon drawing near, 
'VS’hile before Inni tho sexton was striding. 

“ And low to tho earth tho Count tlien inclin'd. 

Bared his head in humble submission. 

To honor, with trusting and Christian-like mind, 

What hud sav’d the whole world from perdition. 

But a brook o’er the plain was pursuing its coiu'so, 
That, swell’d by tlio mountain streams, hendleiig force, 
Barr’d tho wanderer’s steps with its current : 

So tlie priest on one sido the blest sacrament put, 

And his saudal with nimbleuess drew from his foot, 

That ho safely might pass through the torreut. 

“ ‘What wouldst thou ?’ tho Count to him thus began. 
His wondering look tow’rd him turning : 

‘ My journey is, lord, to a dying man, 

'^TOio for heavenly diet is yearning; 

But when to flio bridge o’er the brook I camo nigh, 

In the whirl of the stream, as it madly rush’d by 
With furious might, 'twas ujiiooted. 

And so, that the sick tho salvntiou may find 
That he pants for, I hasten with resolute mind 
To wade through tho waters bm-efooted.’ 

“ Then the Count made him mount on his stately steed, 
And the reins to his hands he confided. 

That he duly might comfort the sick in his need. 

And that each holy rito bo in-ovided. 

And himself, on the back of the steed of his squire. 
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THE GLOVE. 

A TAM. 


Before his lion-court, 

Impatient for the sport, 

King Francis sat one day ; 

The peers of liis i-ealm sat around. 
And in balcony high from tlio ground 
Sat tho ladies in beauteous array. 


And •when -with his finger he beckon’d. 
The gate open'd nide in a second, — 
And in, nith deliberate tread. 

Enters a lion dread. 

And loolcs around 
Yet utters no sound ; 

Then long he yawns 
And shakes his mane. 

And, stretching each limb, 

Down lies ho again. 


Again ^signs the king, — 

The nest gate open flies. 

And, lo ! with wild spring, 

A tiger out hies. 

■Wlien the lion he sees, loudly roars ho about, 
And a terrible circle his tail traces out. 
Protruding his tongue, past tho lion ho walks, 
And, snarling with rage, round him w.arily stalks 
Then, growling anew, 

On one side lies dorvn too. 


Again signs the king, — 

And two g.atcs open fly. 

And, lo ! with one spring. 

Two leopards out hie. 

On the tiger they rush, for the fight nothing loth. 

But ho with his paw'S seizes hold of them both. 

And the lion, with roaring, gets UiJ, — then all’s still ; 
Tho fierce beasts stalk around, madly thirsting to kilL 
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The tnith tlioxi Bpoak’st of, like mero eartkly dross, 
Is’t hut a siun that cau ho held by luau 
lu larger or iu smaller quantity ? 

Surely, ’tis chiujgeless, iudivisiblo ; 

Deprive a harmony of but one note, 

Deprive the rainbow of one single color. 

And all that will remain is naught, so long 
As that one color, that one rote, is wimting.” 


"Wbilo thus they converse held, they chanced to stand 
■Within the preeiiits of a lonely temple, 

■Wlicro a veil’d statue of gigantic size 
The youth’s attention caught. In wonderment 
He hirn’d him tow’rd Lis guide, and nsk’el him, saying, 
“What form is that conceal’d beneath yon veil? ” 
“Tnith!” was the answer. “TOiat!” the joungmaa 
cried, 

“■When I am strit'iug after Truth alone, 

Seek’st thou to hide that veiy Tnith from mo ? 


“The Godhead’s self alone can answer thee,” 

Hoplied the Hierophant. “ ‘ Let no rush mortal 
Disturb tliis veil,’ said he, ‘till rais’d by me; 

For he uho dares irith saeale^ions hand 
To move the sacred mystic covering. 

Ho’ — said the Godhead — ” “Well?” “wiU sea tb« 
Truth.”' 

“Strangely oracular, indeed! And thou 
Hast never ventui-’d, then, to raise the veil ? ” 

“I? Truly not ! I never even felt 
The least desire. ” — “ Is’t possible ? If I 
Were sever’d from tlio Truth by nothing else 
'Than tins thin guazo — ” “ And a divine decree,” 

His ppiide broke in. “ Far be.wer than thou think’at 
Is this thin gauze, my son. Light to thy hand 
It may be — but most weighty to thy conscience.” 


The youth now sought his home, absorb’d In 
thought ; 

His burning wish to solve flio mystery 
Banish’d all sleep ; upon lihs couch ho lay. 

Tossing his fev’rish limbs. li^Tien midnight came. 
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THB DIVISION OF THE EARTH. 

‘ Take the ■world ! ” Zc>us cxclniju’J from his throne in 
the skies 

To the children of man — “ lake the -n orkl I now give ' 
It shall ever remain as yonr heirloom and prize. 

So divide it as brothers, and happily live.” 

Then all -who had hands sought their shiiro to obtaiUj 
The young and the aged made haste to appe.'U' ; 

The husbandman seiz'd on the fruits of the plaiu. 

The youth thro’ the forest pursued the fleet deer. 

Tlio merchant took all that his warehouse could hold. 
The abbot selected the last year’s best wine, 

The king barr’d the bridges, — the highways controll’i 
And said, ‘ ‘ Now remember, the tithes shall be mine 1 ’’ 

But when the division long settled had been, 

The poet drew nigh from a far distant land j 
But alas I not a remnant was now to be seen, 

Each thing on the earth own’d a master’s command. 

“ Alas ! shall then 1, of thy sons Hie most true, — 

Shall I, ’mongst them all, be forgotten alono ? ” 

Thus loudly ho cried iu his angui.sh, and threw 
Bimself in despair before Jupiter’s throne. 

“If thou iu the region of dreams didst delay, 

Complahi not of me,” the Immortal replied; 

“ When the W’orld 'was apportion’d, where then were 
thou, pray?” 

“I was,” said the poet, “ I was— by thy side ! ” 

“ Mine eye was Uien fix’d on thy features so bright. 

Mine ear was entranced by thy harmony’s power ; 

Oh, pardon the spirit that, aw’d by thy light. 

All things of the earth could forget iu that hour ! ” 

“ "What to do ? ” Zeus exclaim’d, — “ for the -n-orld has 
beeu given ; 

The harvest, the market, the chase, are not free ; 

But if thou with mo wilt abide iu my heaven, 

'Whenever thou eom’st, 'twill be open to theel” 
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Bloom tho roses of their youth divino. 

Mau hi'.s but a sad choice left him now, 
Sonsiml bliss ant! sonl-roposo between ; 
But, upon tho grea Colestial’s brow, 

"Wedded is their luatro seen. 

Wouldst thou lioio be like a deity. 

In Ujo realm of dejtth bo free, 

Never seek t,.' phzck its garden's fruit I 
On its bctviti' thou may'st feast thine eyo ; 
Boon wild longing's impulses will fly. 

And enjoyment’s Irnnsiezit bliss pollute. 
E'en tho fltj’X, that nuio times flows around, 
Ceres' child’s return could not delay ; 

But she grasiied the apple, — and was bound 
Evermoro by Orcus’ sway. 

Bodies only yonder powera can bind 
By whom gloomy fate is twin’d ; 

But, sot free from each restinint of time. 
Blissful Nature’s playmate, PoiaTj so bright, 
Eoams forever o’er tho plains of light, 
’Mongst tho Deities, herself sublime. 
"Wouldst tbou on her pinions soar on high, 

Ear away each eartlily sorrow throw I 
To the ideal realm for refuge fly 
Erom this narrowlifo below ! 

Free from earthly stain, and ever young. 

Blest Perfection’s rays among. 

There humanity’s fair form is view’d, 

As life’s silent phantoms brightly^ gleam 
tVhile they wander near the Stygian stream. 
Or, as in the heav’nly fields they stood. 

Ere the great Immortal v/ent its way 
Down to tho sarcophagus so drear. 

If in life tho conflict-scales still sway 
Doubtfully, the triumph’s Acre. 

Not to free the weary limbs from strife. 

Not to give tho faint new life, 

Blooms tho fragrant wweath of victoiy. 

Tho’ thy nerves may rest, yet fierce and strong. 
In its stream life bears thee still along, 
la its whirling dance Time hurries thee. 
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Stands tho imago to tho ravish’d gaze, 
ilnto is ev’ry struggJc, ev'ry doubt, 

In tho certain glow of victory ; 

WhUo each witness hence is driven out 
Of frjiil man’s necessity. 

When thou scest the mighty precept ijiaced 
In Humanity’s sad waste, 

Or wlien to tho Holy, guilt draws nigh. 

Then thy virtue well may pallid bo 
lu the rays of truth, — despondingly 
Prom the Ideal shamefacetl action fly. 

Naught created o’er surmounted this. 

Not a biurk, no bridge’s spun can bear 
Safely o’er that terrible abyss. 

And no anchor catches there. 

But, by fleeing from the sense confin’d 
To the freedom of the mind, 

Ev’iy dreuin of fear thou'lt find thence flown, 
And the endless depth itself will fill ; 

If thou tak’st the Godhead in thy will, 

’Twill soar upwards from its earthly throne. 
Servile minds alone, that scorn its sway. 

Are subdued by precept’s rigid rod ; 

With the man’s resistance dies away 
E’en the glory of tlie God. 

When thou art weighd down by hum ta care. 

\^en the son of Pi-iam there 
Strives against the snakes with speechless pain. 
Then let man revolt I Then let his cry 
To the canopy of heaven mount high, — 

Let thy feeling heart be rent in twain 1 
Let the i-adiant cheek of joy turn pale. 

Nature’s fearful voice tiiumphaat be, 

And let holy sympathy prevail 
O’er thiuo immortality 1 

But in yonder blissfni realms afar. 

Where the forms unsnllied ore. 

Sorrow’s moumftil tempests cease to rave. 

There reflection cannot preroe the soul. 

Tears of anguish there no longer roll. 
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It comes fii'^t witli i•'o p^renm, and goes 
Soon ns <lie wnt’ry H .oil is dried. 

Wliere mey Im found this bridge, disclose. 
And who its beauteous form supplied J ' 


n. 


it bcnrs thoo mnny a mile oway, 

And yet its place it ehangos ne'er; 

It bus no pinions to display, 

And yet conducts thee tluongh the air. 

It is the bark of swiftest motion 
That every weary wanderer boro ; 

IVith speed of thought the greatest ocean 
It carries thee in safety o'er ; 

One moment wafts thee to the shore. 


m. 

Upon a spacious meadow play 
Thousands of sheep, of silv’ry hue ; 
And as we see them move to-day. 

The man most aged saw them too. 


They ne’er grow old, and, from a rill 
That never dries, their life is drawn ; 
A shepherd watches o’er them sHll, 

Witii curv’d and beauteous silver horn. 


He drives them out through gates of gold. 
And ev’ry night tlieir number counts ; 

Yet ne’er has lost, of all his fold, 

One lamb, though oft that paidr he mounts 


A hound attends him faithfully, 

A nimble ram precedes the way ; 
Canst thou point out that dock to me. 
And w'ho the ^epherd, canst thou say? 
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And canst tlioii, too, the ciystal name ? 

No gem pan equal it iii wortli ; 

It gleams, yet Iciudlea ne’er to flame. 

It siiclca ill even all the earth. 

Within its bright and wondrous ring 
Is pictur’d forth tho glow of heaven. 

And yet it mm-ora buck each thing 
Far fairer than to it 'twas given. 

vn. 

For ages an edifice hero has been found. 

It is not a dwelling, it is not a fane ; 

A horseman for hundreds of days may ride round, 
Yet the end of his journey he ne’er can attain. 


Full ninpy a centinry o’er it has pass’d, 

Tho might of tho storm and of time it defies ; 
’Neath the rainbow of Heaven stands free to the 
last, — 

In tho ocean it dips, and soars up to the skies. 

It was not vain glory that bade its erection. 

It serves os a refuge, a shield, a protection ; 

Its like on the earth never yet has been known 
And yet by man’s hand it is fashion'd alone. 

vm. 


Amongst all serpents there is one. 
Born of no earthly breed ; 

In fury wild it stands alone, 

And in its matchless speed. 


With fearful voice and headlong foros 
It rushes on its prey. 

And sweeps the rider and his horso 
In one fell swoop away. 


The highest point it loves to gain ; 

And neither bar nor look 
Its fiery onslaught can restrain ; 
And arms, — invito its shock. 
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No blood it sheds, yet many a -wound 
Inflicts, — gives wealth, yet takes from none . 
Has vanquish’d e’en tho earth’s wide round. 

And ULiki's life’s current smoothly run. 

The greatest kingdoms it has fram’d. 

The oldest cities rear’d from dust, 

Jet war’s fierce torch has ne’er inflam’d ; 

Hapjiy are they who in it trust 1 

XL 

I live within a dwelling of stone. 

There buried in slumber I dtdly ; 

Tet, arm’d with a weapon of iron alone. 

The foe to encounter I sally. 

A.t iii-st I'm iu-visible, feeble, and mean. 

And o’er me thy breath has dominion ; 

I’m easi'y drown’d in a rain-drop e’en, 

Yet in -victory waxes my pinion. 

"When my sister, aU-powerful, gives me her hand, 
To ttiB texiible l-ori oi tbo woxVil Bxpwa-fi. 

XXL 

Upon a disk my course I trace. 

There restlessly forever flit j 
Small is the circuit I embrace. 

Two bauds suffice to cover it. 

Yet ore that field I traverse, I 
UuH many a thousand mile must go. 

E’en though with tempest-speed I fly. 

Swifter than arrow from a bow. 


XIIL 

A bird it is, whose rapid motion 
With eagle’s flight divides the air ; 
A fish it is, and parts tljo ocean. 

That b jro a greater monster ne’er ; 
An elephant it is, -whose rider. 

On his broad back a tower has put: 
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Ifow £i'oir. ftie noighboriag copse conies a roar, and tlie 
tups of the aiders 

Uend low down, — in tbo wind dances tho silvery grass ; 

Night ambrosial circles mo roiiml ; iii tho coolness so 
frcgRuit 

Greets me a bennteons roof, form’d by tho beeches' 
sweet fehodc. 

In the depths of the wood the landscape siiddenlj leaves 
me. 

And a serpentine path guides up my footsteps on high. 

Only by stealth ears tlio light through tho leafy trellis of 
branches 

Spoiingly pierce, and the blue smilingly peejis tlsrough 
the boughs. 

Bnt in a mossieut tho vail is rent, and tho opening forest 

Suddenly givos bach tho day’s glittering brightness to 
me ! 

Boundlessly seems the distance before my gaze to be 
stretching, 

And in a purple-tinged hill tcr.miDates sweetly the 
world. 


Deep at the foot of the mountain, that tinder me ftills 
away steeply, 

Wanders the greenish-hued stream, looWng like glass 
ns it flows. 

Endlessly under mo see I tho iEther, and endlessiy o’er 
me. — 

Giddily look I above, shiidd’ringly look I below. 

But betiveen tlie infinite height and the hifiuits hollow 

Safely the wanderer moves over a well-guarded path. 

Smilingly past mo oro flying tho banks oU-teeming with 
riches. 

And the valley so bright boasts of its industry glad. 


See how yonder hedgerows that sever the farmer's pee 
sessious 

Have by Demeter been work’d into the tapestriei' 
plain 1 

Kindly decree of tho law, of the Deity mortal-sustaining 
Since from the brazen world Dove vanish’d for evel 
away. 
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Oli' of KHrne] <»f rocks risra tlio city’s high ■svnll. 

Into the fU-soiD without, tho Pauiis of tho forest ara 
dnvoii, 

Bi t by be. otl.'U is lent life mon sublime to tho stone. 

Man j5 brought into nearer tmiou with man, and round 
him 

Closer, more actively wakes, swifter moves in him tho 
world. 

See I the emulous forces iu fiery conflict are kindled, 

Much they efiect when they strive, more they effect 
when tlioy join. 

Thousands of hands by one spirit are mov’d, yot in 
thousands of bosoms 

Beats one licart all alone, by but one feeling inspir'd — 

Beats for their native land, and glows for their ances- 
tors’ precepts ; 

Here on the weil-belov’d spot, rest now their time- 
honored bones. 


Down from tho heavens descend the blessed troop of 
immortals, 

la fho bright circle divine making their festal abode,* 

Granting glorious gifts, they appear ; and first of all, 
Ceres 

Offers the gift of the jilough, Hermes the anchor 
brings next, 

Bacchus the grape, and Minerva the verdimt olive-tree’s 
branches, 

Even his charger of war brings there Poseidon a„ 
well. 

Mother Oybelo yokes to the pole of her chariot the lions, 

And through the wide-open door comes as a citizen in. 

Sacred stones 1 ’Tia from yo that proceed Humanity’s 
founders. 

Morals and arts yo sent forth, e’en to tho ocean’s far 
isles. 

'Twas at these friendly gates tliat tho law was spoken by 
sages ; 

la thsir Penates’ defence, heroes rushed out to the 
fray. 

On the high walls apiiear’d the mothers, embracing 
tiieir infants, 

Booking after the maixih, till in the distance ’twaS 
lost. 
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Sfcraago confusion of tongues sounds in tho Tvondering 
ear. 

On to tile pile tho wealth of tho earth is heap’d by tho 
merchant, 

All that the sun’s scorching rays bring forth on Africa’s 
soil, 

All that Arabia prepares, that tho uttermost Thule 

I _ produces, 

High with heart-gladdening stores fills Amalthea her 
horn. 

Fortune wedded to Talent gi%'cs birth there to children 
immortal, 

Suckled in Liberty’s arms, flourish tho Arts there of 
ioy. 

With tho image of life the oyes by the sculptor ore 
ravish’d, 

And by the chisel inspir’d, speaks e’en the sensitive 
stone. 

Skies artificial repose on slender Ionian columns, 

And a Pantheon includes all that Olympus contains. 

Light as the rainbow’s spring through tho air, as tho 
dart from che bowstring, 

Leaps the yoke of the bridge over the boisterous 
stream. 

But in his silent chamber the thoughtful sage is pro- 
jecting 

Magical circles, and steals e’en on the spirit that 
forms, 

Proves the force of matter, the hatreds and loves of tho 
magnet. 

Follows the tune through the air, follows through 
tether the ray. 

Seeks tho familiar law in chance’s mhacles dreaded. 

Looks for tho ne’er-changing pole in the phenomena’s 
flight. 

Bodies and voices are lent by tvriting to thought ever 
silent. 

Over the centuries’ stream bears it the eloquent page. 

Then to tho wondering gaze dissolves the cloud of the 
fancy. 

And the vain phantoms of night yield to tho dawning 
of day. 

Man now breaks through his fetters, the happy One J 
Oh, let him never 
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_ THU V.'AUC. 

And thn deception «'‘^«ro,^op>nK 
Dutil Nature .wakes, and ^idi luviuis 

heavy , , -i ., 'rime and Necessity 

’GaiuBt the hollow fonnd pile imi 

strikes. i,„,.stin" the mas.slvo gi-ating oi 

Likt. a tigress, who, bui-st« „ 

iron, . , 1 fo!U-fully thinks, 

Ot her Nuraidhni wood sndd^^ a 

So with the fury ot town’s ashrs to Had. 

0°&“et;^ S:‘::;!d-set tue captive at fieedoni t 

To tU. loos feoUlc pl.i.. lot l.i» ta »■ 

Ti The wath is now hid, doclivitua 
But where am I ? 

No. .“SoSSo to toft 

oGCort, , , 1 rtUn vcmains far beliinci. 

Every trace of inau s jit p ^vhcuoo life has its 
Only the matter I see pilea nP _ 

issue, basalt waits for a fashioning 

And the raw mass of basan ^ 

Do^Ssk ito OU..UOI o. ..ok tk. 

kogo^to-toS " V”‘to 'S''3;S*r' Niugbt'iS'iko 

All is heie wild and teariolly desoia 

eagle . tr imitting the world t 

Hangs in the lone realms of ai , 

the clouds. pinion conveys to nj 

Not one zephyr on soaim„ 1 ^ 

hearing marlaug man s phas 

Echoes, nowever icmoi.-, 

and pains. , -ryitbiu thine arms on tuy 

Ami in truth, then, alone? ^Vi 

hosom, Ah, and twas on y 

Nature, I lie ouco ngmn. 

-n borrors so fearful; with bfes 
That assail’d mo with hor 

dreaded phantom, vanished the gloomy 

And with the down-rashing v ale. v 
0116 too. 
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Tlio tliouglitloss man we must; despise, 
Who disregards tho thing he shapes, 
This forms a man’s chief attribute. 

And Eeason is to him assign’d. 

That uhat his hand may execute. 
Within his heart, too, ho should find. 


Heap yo up tho pinowood first. 

Yet full dry it needs miist he, 

That tho smother’d llamo may hurst 
rioreoly through the cavity f 
Lot tho copper brew ! 

Quick tho tiu add too. 

That tho tough hell-mehd may 
Puse there in tho jiroiHU- way ! 

Tho Bell that in the dam’s deep holo 
Our hands wUli liclp of tiro prepare. 
Prom the high belfry- tower will toll. 
And witness of ua'louiUy bear. 

’Twill there onduro till distant days. 

On many an car its sounds will dwell, 
S.ul wailings with tho mounier raise,— 
Tho chorus of devotion swell. 
tViiatever changeful fate may bring 
To ho man’s iiortiou Lore below, 
Against its metal crowu will ring. 

And through the nations echoing go. 


Eunhles white I see ascend ; 

Good! the heap dissolves at Last; 
Let tho jiotaslr with it blend, 
'Urging on the fusion fixst. 
po.iiu aud hnbbU-frco 
ilusl the mixtxito bc,_ 

That from rnetal 'Void of stein 
Pure .sad full may rise the strain. 


For in a song witligladacs-t rife, 

Tho cLcrish’il child it Joves U> greet, 
lYIieU first he treads tl.e path of life, 
Wr-ant in tho arms of rlttiuhcra. facet; 
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Tsn sONG OF ■rnr, beli,. 

'^i^iTsiSifc^S^n'ilo away. 

•Ilioncli passion may fly» 

Yet lovo must remain ; 

Midst tnnuoil and s“ue. 

Must plimt and 

Gain by cumung storm , 

At‘n<;fcwa2er wul ^ 

reach forUmo^ 3,,„ p.-„us, 

Then wealth without < ml Ji., ‘ j;.), alores ; 
Syiiiavios all over low w^thriU^^ , 

ThoWsis enlarged, amt 

Aud o’er it is ruling 

The hoiisewiio so luou'^f’ , 

ffisdiildrcn'ader.rm^her. 

And wisely alio goierus 

The cirulo o£ home. 

Tlio inaide-na sho Irmns^ 

And the boys she reslr-ms. 

Keeps plying for c%u: 

]iyha?iisthaUHgu;-^^^ 

And wealth -lelpS " . .j 

AVith her onlerlj v.ay , tri'.vstius V 

Tho cleanly ami l^rig’d c'-b*- ;i 

■\Yilh the das whi.o .e. si , 

, ,0 -Mot ordains h.r»ml>^‘’* 

All i-ditter and >‘1'-' -‘‘mr o 
Ami SaAes no r'-.-.t. 
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Prom yon tower tUo wailing scmiul 
Sprciitla tlio firo alarm iuuutid ! 
Blood-red, lo 1 
i\j:o tho skies I 

But 'tis not the day’s clear glow I 
Smoko up- Hies I 
Loud tkesliout 
Bound about! 

High tlio fiery cobimn glows, 

Througli tho streets’ far-streteliing rowa 
On with lightning speed it goes. 

Hot ns from au oven’s womb, 

Bums tho air, while beiuua consume, 
Windows rattle, pillars fall. 

Children wail and mothers calk 
Beasts aro groaning, 
tTudemeatU tho mins mooning. 

All their safety seek in ilight. 

Day-clear lighted is tho night. 

Thtviugh lUo bauds’ extended choia 
Plies the bucket ou amsiiu ; 

FIockIs of water high aro tlirowu ; 
IlowUiig comes the tempo.Ht on, 

Boaring in the ilumes’ pursuit. 

Cnmkling ou tho wither’d fruit 
Falls it, — ou tlie gninaiy, 

Ou tho rjaftcra’ limber dry, 

.Vnd, a.s if ciwlh’s heavy w«‘iglit 
Seeking iu its Ilight to Inur, 

Jronuts it. as a giant great. 

Wildly ihnr' the realms of air. 

Jfau uow loses hope at length, 

YieUUag to immortal strength; 

Idly, OJtd with wotid’ring g.ce. 

All tliii wreck he now survey^. 


Burnt to ashes is tho stead, 

Kow tho wdd storm’s rtiggid Kvi, 
Iti tlm ejaply wi::dow.|ja.nvS_ 
Shiitld'ring Is cior a.vw lani-dns, 
A:m! the cUgalti of heaven aSs.ro 
P<xp ia, as thiy onward inuTr^ 
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THE SOKCi OF Tlin BELr 




'iTliO will now nvt'rt oarh ilaiiffor j 
Who will nov'eitih c,.ro disjifl? 
In her so.it will j’t a atr.ii><ifr — 
Sfn; can ntw r lov ■ ho will I 
IDill tho Bell ' ,.is c ini'il aright, 

Bot tlio I’.r.dioiia labor ri Ft ; 

As tho biul im .ht i >ha Lrj{,'ht 
Blutfcra, cai-h m ly tima ho bicai 
When tho ilay'ijjht wiiiita, 
Froo front linty's chaiiw 
Workmen hear the tesji. r chiiiiu ; 
Mabtoia hat u for root no time. 


Glailly hies (ho vainlerer fa.st, 

'I'iiroufth tho foK.st'yhuh a ao deep, 
Tow'rd Ilia ow n lov'd cut at 
Bloating huini UMid fjo the aln ep ; 
Bioul-hrowM, auiuoth akialiM cattle, nil 
Hollowing come, ainl lit! eaoilatall. 
Homo ro'nraa tho lie: ty wain, 
Htagg’nug ’neatli ita h :ul of grtiii. 
IM.uiV-Uttod, tho garl.'in 'a h.o 
On l)io bill aVv H, w fide gla-lly tly 
To the daiieo t(te ri ajvr-hota, — 

Hush'd each atreol and m irket noiao, 
JhiUliil the o ludle'n bumal light 
All the h iisi hold lie.v iiiiite. 

Cteal.iiiglv tiu> town g-d- aeloM’, 

BarUr.i lU da Idack tn n.llo thniwa 
O't r the ; hnt %et the xiigld, 
Thuiieh JC Is. la the l>,.d widi a.ve, 

(jivis il.u t-.iW!i-.n..n no idfriaht, 
iVr ho tra-shi the wake fnl law. 


Ih Jr Ortler. hio’eh.g ri'i-, 
lie lit 1 ,'a ui. '5 chil 1, hy w t v m kx Ufa 
d 1- joyeahiy ,iio t- 'tad. 

.Vial Ve! i '•"e t.-di 'U . I,, a- i S i f n'! 

W'ii > U,>! V auj'ri.'g ?.i» .go hd 
i'rtfUi tka n.'.iina he u^'d to tr.Bl. 
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Blind-raging, like tbo crashing thunder. 

It bursts its tenement asunder. 

And, us front open jaws of hell. 

Around it spews destruction fell. 

Where forces rule with senseless might. 

No structiiro there can como to light ; 
When mobs themselves for freedom strive, 
True happiness can never thrive. 

Woo, when within a city’s walls, 

Where firebrands secretly are pil’d, 

Tito people, bursting from their thralls. 
Trend their own path with fury wild ! 
Sedition tlten the Bell surrounds. 

And bids it yield a howling tone ; 

And, meant for none but peaceful sounds. 
The signal to the fray spurs on. 

“Freedom? Equality 1 ’’ they shout; 

The peaceful townsman grasps his arms. 
Mobs stand the streets and halls about. 

The place with bands of murderers swarm, 
into hyenas women grow. 

From horrors their amusement draw ; 

Tim heart, still quivering, of the foe 
With panther’s teeth they fiercely gnaw. 
All that is holy is efi’aced, 

Kent are the bonds of modesty ; 

The good is by the bad replaced. 

And crime from all restraint is free. 
Death-fraught the tiger’s tooth appears. 

To wake the lion madness seems ; 

Yet the most fearful of all fears 
Is man obeying his wild dreams. 

Woe be to him who, to the blind. 

The heav’nly torch of light conveys t 
It throws no radiance on Ais mind. 

But land and town in ashes lays.* 

God hath hearken’d to my vow 1 
See, how like a star of gold 
Peels the metal kernel now, 

Smooth and glistening from the mould ! 


> Tbs first Preach Itcyolutlon is oUuded tu in the prcccdbi;; liaec. 
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THR f^OWER OF SONG, 

.rnb toaiaiii" Btrwira from out tho rock 
With tliuiuifi- ro If hogins to rush, — 
'riie oak falls prostrate at tlio shock, 

And mouutaiu wrecks attc-nd tJie gush. 
With rapturous awe, in wonder lost. 

The wauderor hearkens to the sound 
From clilY to clilt he hc;u-s it toss’d. 

Yet knows not whither it is bound ; 

'Tis thus thnt song’s bright \%>iter3 jiour 
Prom sources never known before. 

In union with fboso dreaded ones 
That spin life’s thread all-silenllj, — 
Wlio can resist tho .singer’s toue.s ? 

Who from his magic set him free ? 

Yt’ith wand like that tho Gods bestow, 

Ha guides the heaving bosom’s chords. 
Ho .steei>s it in the realms helow, 

He hears it, w oiidering, he.avcnwards. 
And roclts it, ’twixt the grave and gay, 

Oil Feeling’s scales that trembling sway. 

As when, before tho .startled eyes 
Of some glad throng, mysteriou-sly. 

With gi.ant-step, in spiiit-guise. 

Appears a wondrous Deity, 

Then bows each greatness of tho earth 
Before tho stranger, heavon-born. 

Mute aro tho thoughtless sounds of mirth, 
Wliilo from each face the mask is tom. 
And from the truth’s triumphant might 
Each work of falsehood tulces to llight : 

So, from each idle burden free. 

When summon’d by tho voice of song, 
Man soars to spirit-dignity, 

Kcceiviug force divinely strong ; 

.A.moug the Gods is now his homo, 

Naught enrtldy ventures to approach — . 
All other powers must novr' be dumb, 

No fate can on his realms encroach ; 
Caro’s gloomy wrinkles disappear. 

Whilst Music’s charms stUl linger here. 
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Bi u a gentler sphere passing her hoars. 
Woman pluclm over the moment's sweet flowery 
Lovingly tends them with fostering care ; 
Freer than man, though less wide her dominion. 
Soaring above him on wisdom’s bright ijinion, 
Glitfc’ring in tJoesy's circle so fair. 


Selfishness and pride combining, 
Man’s cold bosom ne’er can prove. 
Bound a fond heart fondly twining, 
All the heav’uly bliss of love. 

Soul communion never feeling. 
Tears to him no balm impart, 
Life’s hard conflicts only steeling 
Sterner still his rugged heart 


But as when softly to Zephyr replying, 
iEolus’ harp gently breathes forth its sighing. 

The soft soul of woman its sighs breathes forth too j 
At the sad tale of misery tenderly grie«ug, 

See we her bosom with sympathy heaving, 

Her melting eye sparkling wiUx heavenly dew. 


Man, imperious, stem, insulting, 
Knows no law save that of might ; 
Scythians wave their swords emlting,— 
Persians tremble in afirigbt 
Furious passions raging wildly 
■ Fiercely struggle day by dajr ; 

And, where Chaiia govern’d mildly. 

Eris now asserts her aw?’'' 
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ODYSSEUO 


Sekkin-g to find his bomo. Odysseus S -h 

I'S^ughCharybdissodread, ay, 
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When ye, the lions in light, sons of tho race so ro- 
nown’d, 

Se.ryo at tlio bed of tho sick, lofreshmeut prepare for 
, tlio tliiraty, — 

- "When 3’e perform tlic mean rites Cliristiau-liko mercy 
enjoins. 

Glorious Faith of tho Cross ! tliou onlj’’ in one wreath 
uni test 

Those two flourishing palms. Meekness and Valor, at 
once 1 


GERMAN FAITHS 

Ohce for the sceptre of Germany, fought with Bavarian 
Louis 

Fred'rick of Hapsburg descent, both being call’d to 
the throne. 

But the envious fortune of war deliver'd tho Austrian 

Into the hands of the foe, who overcame him in fight. 

With the throne ho purchas’d his freedom, pledging his 
honor 

For the victor to draw ’gniust his own people hia 
sword ; 

But what he vow'd when iu chains, when free ho could 
not accomplish. 

So, of his own free accord, put on his fetters again. 

Deeply mov’d his foe embraced him, — and from thence- 
forward 

As a friend with a friend, pledg’d they the cup at the 
feast ; 

Arm-in-arm, the princes on one couch slumber’d to- 
gether. 

While a still bloodier hjito sever’d the nations apart. 

’Gainst the army of Fred’rick, Louis now went, and be- 
hind him 

Left the foe he had fought, over Bavaria to watch. 

“ Ay, it is trtie ! ’Tis really true S I have it in writing ! ’’ 

Thus did the Pontifex cry, when he first heard of tlie 
news. 


" For this iutorestinff story see Cox’s “House of Austiis,’’ to), j, 
pp. ST-aS (Boim’a Standard Library.) 
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POilPEU AN-D ItEltCDLAXEUlt. 223 

Lictors ! precede wUi yonr fusees, — uud let tlio Piailor 
ill judgment 

Sit, — let the witness come forth ! let the uceusor ap- 
pear ! 

Cleanly streets spread aroniid, and with a loftier i)ave- 
ment 

Does the contracted iiath wind close to the lions: s’ 
long row ; 

'V'tTiile. to protect tliem, Uio roofs jirotnidc, — and tho 
handsome apartments 

ilound the now desolate coiut peacefully, fondly are 
ranged. 

Hasten to open the shops, and the gateways that lor.;; 
have been chok’d np. 

And let the bright bglit of day fall on the dcsolaio 
night ! 

See how around the edge extend the benches so graecfnl, 

And how tlie floor rises np, glitt'ring nitli nnuiy-hnul 
stone ! 

Freshly still sliiues tlie wall with coloi-s burning and 
gloning I 

Where is tlie artist ? His bru.sb bo lias but now laid 
aside. 

Teeming with swelling fraits, and flowci's ebspos’d in fair 
order. 

Chases the biilliant festoon ravishing images there. 

Here, with a basket full-Iudeu, a Ciijhd gaily k dancing, 

Genie industrious there tread out the junple-dyi d 
wine. 

High there the 'Bacchanal dances and hero she cahnly is 
sleeping, 

While the listening Fami has not yet sated his eyes •, 

Hero she puts to flight the swift-footed Centaur, sus- 
pended 

On one loieo, and, the while, goads with the Tlnnsim 
his steps. 


Boys, why tarry ye ? Quick ! The beauteous vessola 
still stand there ; 

Hasten, ye maidens, and pour into the Etmriiin jar ' 
Does not the tripod stand here, on sphinxes graceful and 
vraiged ? 

Stir up the fire, yo slaves ! Haste to make ready the 
hearth 1 
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ZEUS TO iiERcuuES. 225 

Ye6 it iias but one motlier, ami bears that motber's o«u 
i'eatures, 

’Tis thy features it bears, — Nature, — thy featiu'es 
eterne ! 


ZEUS TO HERCULES.* 


'Twas not by means of my ucctar, that thou bast mails 
thee immortal ; 

Naught but tbiue own god-Iiica strength conquer’d 
that nectar for thee. 


THE ANTIQUE TO THE NORTHERN 
WANDERER. 

Thou liaat cross’d over torreuts, and swim through 
■wide-spreading oceans, — 

Over the oba-in of tlm Alps dizzily boro theo the bridge, 

Tliat thou uiight’st see me from near, and learn to value 
my beauty, 

Wliich the voico of reuowi spreails through tiic 
■wondering world. 

And now before me thou staudest, — eanst touch my altar 
so holy, — 

But art thou nc.arcr to me, or am I nearer to thee f 


THE BARDS OF OLDEN TIME. 


iSat, whero is now that glorious mce, whore now are the 
siugers 

Wlio, M-ith tho accents of life, listcuing nations eu- 
thndl’d, 

Bang down from heaven tho gods, and sung mankind up 
to heaveu. 


* U U curlOQs to s<.*o lioir otlcn SchilJtir iiitsea tip tlio Cir*’x:kaa-l 
Catia jJcitictf . lu lor tudUiucc* Uc Z<xu auU 

criiuiutiidj'. 
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THEKLA- 


■ A SPIIWP-VOICU. 


X7niTirEU ■was it iiiat my spipt weiuleil 

WIlou Irom tl>e*wny ileetiiift siiailow mov’c,"' 
Is Dot DOW OiX'h earthly coDiliet eDileil ? 

Say, — liilvo I Dot Jiv’il, — have I Dot lov’d ? 


Art thou for Iho DifjhtiDgales iniiuiriDg 
Wlio euti'.uie’d theo in tho early year 
With their melody so joy-iuspiring ? 

Only •wiiilst they lov’d, they lingered hero. 


Is the lost ouo lost to me for ever ? 

Trust mo, with hint joyfully I stray 
There, wlioro naught united souls cau scveiv 
And where ov’ry tear is wiped away. 


And thou, too, wilt find us in yon heaven, 
When thy love with o>ir love cau compare f 
There my lather dwells, his sius forgiven, — 
Mulder foul cau never reach him there. 


And 1«3 feels that him. no vision cheated 
■\Wien he gaz'd upon the .st.irs on high ;* 
For, as each ouo metes, to him 'tis meted ; 
AWio believes it, hath the Holy nigh. 


Haith is Icept in those blest regions yonder 
With tho feelings tnie that ne’er decay, 
yeuturo thou to di’oam, then, and to wander ; 
Noblest thoughts oft lie in childlike play. 


* Sco ‘PJccolomSni,* act n. scene 6; aul ‘The Death of TTallen- 
std ■> act Y. bccueS.. 
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TUn pQAYisa ciitiiD. 

(fee 1 ivLero nil tlio goila auj goJilesscs yonder are 
■weeping, 

That tho Beauteous must fodo, auJ that the Perfect 
must die. 

Even a woe-soiig to bo in tho mouth of iho lov’d ones 
is glorious, 

Por what is vulgar dosceuds mutely to Orcus' darl 
shades. 


m£ PLAYING CHILD. 

Plat, fair child, iu thy mother’s lap ! In that island 
BO holy, 

■Withering grief caunot come, desolate care '-t 
approach. 

O’er tho abyss tho arms of thy mother lovingly jold 
thee. 

Into the watery gravo smilest thou guilelessly do ’ 
Play, sweet innocent, still ! Arcailiayet dwells around 
thee, 

JJatare, as yet uarestrain'd, follon-s the impulse oT 

joy- 

StiU does luxuriant vigor raise up its barriers poe'ie— 
Duty and object as yet guide not thy tractable soul. 
Play, then ! for soon ■will labor approach thee, haggard 
and solemn. 

And oven duty’s command, pleasure and mind dis- 
obey. 


THE SEXES. 

See in tbe tender child two beauteous licw’rcts 
united ! 

JIaidou aud youth are both now hid iu tho bud from 
the eye. 

Gently loosens the band, tho natures with softness are 
parted, 

Aud from the modest-face’d shame, severs the hcry 
might. 

Suffer tbe 'noy to play, with raging passions to bluster 

Sated vigor alouo turns into beauty again. 
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THE POWER OP WOMAN. 231 

At ! o’er thnt fierce-barning glow breathes not a soft* 
^niuf wind. 

See, at length they meet, — ’tie Cu"id has brought then 
togeth.T, 

And to the deity wing’d, rictory wing’d soon succeeds. 
Love divine, 'tis thou that joiuest mortality's I’ow'ers ! { 
Parted for ever, by thee ai’e they for evermore link’d. 


THE POWER OF WOMAN, 

Mightx art thou, because of the peaceful charms of thy 
presence ; 

That which the silent docs not, never the boasth'I 
can do. 

Vigor in mau I expect, the law in its honors maintain* 
ihg, 

But, through the graces alone, w'oiuan e’er rules or 
should rule. 

Many, indeed, have rul’d through the might of the 
sphit and action, 

Bxrt then, thou noblest of crowns, they were deficient 
in tlice. 

No real queen exists but the womanly beauty of woman; 

Where it appears, it must rule ; ruling becauso it ap- 
pears 1 


THE DANCE. 

See, how like billows the coiqjles with hovering motion 
are whirling ! 

Scarce docs the .s.vift-wingcd footseoxn to .alight c;j 
the earth. 

See I fugitive shadows sot free from the weight of the 
body ? 

"Sv’eave, in the light of the moon, elves their ethorCiC. 
dance ? 

As when, rock’d by vbo Ecpbyr, the weightless vapor 
Hies upwards, 

As on the silvery Hood lightly is balanc'd the bark, 

(So ou the tuneful billows^ of Time the docilu fool 
. moving; 
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fortune. 


is the man .horn the mevchnl .oas, ere he came 
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Envy not beauty because she sbines like tlio blj s suee 

Owing ioVnus’s ^^ou S ber«w". 
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Nor the scoru of the doltaxd imthiriking’ ! 

Pear not the bold shwe when he breaks from his chains, 
Nor the man who in freedom enduring remains ! 

And viRTOE is more than a more empty sound, 

His practice through life man may make it; 

And though oft, ere he yet the divine one has found. 

He may stumble, ha still may o’ertake it. 

And that which the vrise in his ■>visdom ne’er knew. 

Can be done by the mind that is childlike and true. 

And a God, too, there is, with a purpose sublime, 
Though frail may be reason’s dominion ; 

High over the regions of space and of time 
The noblest of thoughts waves its pinion; 

And tho’ all things in ceaseless succession may roll, 

Yet constant forever remains a calm soul. 

Preserve, then, tho three mighty words 1 have nam’d ; 

From mouth unto mouth spread them ever. 

By thy heart will their infinite worth be proclaim’d, 
Though tueir source from without rises never. 

Forget not that virtue man’s footsteps still guides, 

While hi those three words he with firmness confides. 


THE WORDS OF ERROR. 


In tho mouth of the good and the noble are found 
Three words of an import momentous ; 

Yet vain is their echo aud empty their sound. 

They ne’er can console or content us. 

The fruit that life yields is but lost to mankind, 

As long as he seeks these vain, shadows to find. 

As long as he trusts in the golden age, 

^Vhera the right and tho good conquer over, — 
The right and the good an eternal strife v?age. 

And the foe will succumb to them never, — 
Unless in tho air thou caustemsh him to death. 
For contact with earth but restores his lost breath- 
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Threefold la the form of space : 
Length, with ever restless motion, 
Seeks eternity’s wide ocean ; 

Breadth with boundless sway extends ; 
Depth to unknown realms descends. 

All as types to thee are given : 

Thou must onward strive for iieaven. 
Never still or weary ba 
Wouldst thou perfect glory sea ; 

Far must thy researches go 
Wouldst thou learn the world to know ; 
Thou must tempt the dark abyss 
Woirldst thou prove what Being is. 

Naught but finnuess gains the prize, — 
Naught but fulness makes us wise, — 
Buried deep, truth ever lies I 


LIGHT AND WARMTH. 

The world, a man of noble mind 
With glad reliance enters ; 

Around him spread, ho hopes to find 
What iu his bosom centres ; 

And dedicates, with ardor wann. 

To truth’s good causo his trusty anu. 

That all is mean and small, era long 
Experience shows him ever ; 

Himself to guard amid the throng 
Is now his solo eude.avor. 

His heart, in calm and proud repose. 

Soon e’en to love begins to close. 

Alas 1 truth’s clear and brilliant rays 
Axo not for over glowing ; 

How blest is ho whose he-art ne’er jrays 
For gift from knowledge flowing ! 

So thou the worldling's gazo slioiddst him? 

To the enthusiast’s steadfast mind I 
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AKCinlfEDES AKD THE STITDEKT. 2.43 

Wltere, on cteniity’s sea, trembling mortality sbrntls. 

There does the Other receive thee, with solemn resolve 
and in silence, 

Ami with his giant-like arm bears theo across tho 
abyss 

Ne’er to oun only devote thee ! Thine honor ne'er think 
of eoufidiiig 

Into tho hnmls of tho first, nor to the other thv 
bliss! 


ARCHIMEDES AND THE STUDENT, 


To jkrchiincdcs once came a j’outh, who for knowledge 
was thirsting, 

Sa.'S'iug, “luitiata mo into tho science divine. 

Which for my country has homo forth fruit of sucb 
wonderful value, 

iUid which the walls of tho town ’gainst tho Sambuca * 
protects.” 

'‘Call’st thou tho seieuco divino? It is so,” the wise 
man I’esponded ; 

“But It was so, my son, ere it avail’d for the town. 

Wouldst thou have fruit from her only, e’en mortals 
with that can provide thee ; 

Wouldst thou the goddess obtain, seek not the woman 
in Her ! ” 


HUMAN KNOWLEDGE. 

SmoB thou re.idest in her what thou thyself hast thero 
written, 

And, to gladden the eye, places! her wonders in 
groups 

Since o’er her boundless expanses thy cords to extend 
thou art able, 

Thou dost think that thy mind wonderful Nature can 
grasp. 


* Tlio name of a inachiuc iisccl in eioges, employed by .INlarcellus 
apiiust Syracus^j 
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ZENITH AND NADIR. 


"Wnciiraouvi;!! thou w.uul’n'-l in sp.u',>, lliv Zmiitli unt 
Niulir 

Diifotho hcavMi l:iii( tlif >, unto file !i\is of oartli, 
flowfcoover tlioii noto.st, Jot Jjc.iv'u l>i! jiiov'il hy tUy 

PUHHIM', 

Let till) aim of tliy iIihhL Iniverso the axis of eartU t 


DEPARTURE FROM LIFE. 

Two ore the roaila that beforo tlioo Ho opou from lifts to 
conduct tiieo ; 

To the Ideal one leads thee, the other to Heath. 

Seo that wliilo yet thou art free, ou tho first thou co;u» 
ineucest thy journey, 

Ero by th'o niercile.ss Fates on to tho other thou’rt led ! 


THE OH/LD IN THE CRADLE. 

H.u’i’r infant I to thee an infinite space is the cradle. 
When to man’s ago thon ahalt come, narrow thou’h 
think tho wide nvorld I 


THE IMMUTABLE. 

Totn incessantly hasteneth ou — he seeks for perfection. 
If thou art true, thou caiist c.ist fetters ctomal ou him. 


THEOPHANIA. 

When tho happy appe.ar, I forget tho Gods in Uio 
heavens ; 

But before mo they stand, when I tho suffering see. 
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^ V ' liitu « vaUu >«'."''’‘ 


If.hV.ORTALl'^^' 

,. , Thou W's'-'^-^* 

Uvo V " ^-^Vol • ••""^ "'“■" 

^or/i'E ,.,ici.' 

AlccUy.f^'"^^ *= ‘ 
gh«uo- 

inrvEuK^ oiwtycouluuw, 

ButUouoou^ UVU.S 

Tjveu ^ „ 

' lUE kindled 

1 t f»ooA, 1 qI tUo 

Do t®, ^ ,TL aH-GW' sced^ 

®°-afcBOun.h; thou'lt Btro^s 

^ like tLrouud, 
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BIFFEnENCE OF STATION. 

Even the niornl voild its nobility boasts — vulgar 
natures 

Eeckon by tlint which they do ; noble by that which 
they are. 


WOKTK AND THE WOKTHV. 

If thou anything hast, let mo have it, — I'll pay what is 
proper ; 

If thou anything art, lot us our .spirits exchange. 

THE SIOKAIi FOECE. 

Ii’ thou/eel’s< not the beautiful, still thou with reason 
caust IV ill it ; 

And ns a sph'it caust do, that which os man thou oanst 
not. 


PARTICIPATION. 

E’en by the hand of the wicked can truth be working 
with vigor ; 

But the vessel is Ail'd by what is beauteous alone. 

TO * 

Telii me all that thou Jcnowest, and I will thankfully 
hear it 1 

But wouldst thou give me thyself , — let me, my friend, 
bo excus’d ! 


TO * * 

WouiiDST thou teach mo the truth ? Don’t take the 
ti’oublo I I wish not, 

'I'hrough thee, the thing to observe, — but to see ihec 
through the thing. 


riiEB would I choose as my teacher .and friend. 'Bhy 
li\'iug example 

Teaches me, — thy teaching word wakens my heart 
luito life. 
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^•orivn TABuns. 

Till*. •• _ truly 

, 'niw ^ 

NV..H it "" • ,.ouil.,>^i-‘‘’-‘^" 


- 

,, ,,vi» 1 only ^ 

^ u »>•■•;• voulli. • 

{.^au.iu ,.\,1 n-.. . . 

-^otlunsl J"" ^ 

oUl. 


-I in-. I'osr- 

r 1 iio"- not— jov, 

lire. 


•r>»^-'^^""";7ii!!tcoUintln>rnis-i 
, lui t-.o.to llu' i"“ " i.vlcivruwvjni 

'i'uh l.^n•ll tn;;‘^;i;;V.,j..ys Hint nl.n-’U . 
ic'.u' O' ■>•• -^ni<. 
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M-nonnnM. tlio 

let caoli icsomolo 

ttioutliiuUo.t,t^«i«"8'*'“' r.,Ulioutl.oGoa 

la llnno tUluo o^vu, *- 

.ro M-isnea. . 

.t rvlucU in 

rvWcl. i^ ^v^^ 

“i^'T^urrounila tlB-' 
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Wom.mT tkou too» 

TVo«°S7hoa oner »o. W*. ll.o>.r,ia.i.n«o 

owu lieart. 


Tire OBSEBYER. 

Stebs nB my couscicuce. thou acest tlio pomta m 

r?“tey.loVa .tea, .. my.B.EC.EBotoB'' 

I’vo lov’d. 

•SVlSDOil AND rBUBBNCB. 

woEEp^nou. my. 

.BO ETdS.‘.?4™ £’.»>, 

dei-ide : , . ^aiik that from tliee 

That sTiort-siglited one secs but the 

is flying, .a'ilt attain wtli bold 

Hot the one -wbicb ere long 
flight 

the aoreemeht. 

- n a Tntliout thou 

Both o£ ns seek for truth m - 

dost seek it, . , j 3 therefore 

I in the bosom within; vithout the Creator , 

If the eye he healthy, it doubtless it mirrors the 

And if the heart, then witnm u 
■world, 

POnlTICAI. I’HECEPT. 

Ann that thou doest is right ; 'but, friend, don’t carry 

on he^^^ 

'^'laSe^ji^'^hhvays" would And finish’d perfectio 
OQCO. 
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VOW***' 
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„ I uxvii ,«;«-■■»'>■■““ “' 

SU.nltcU«r- 

^^rllBtlbeyW^^r 

-.iv'B 

X^’iU to , 11-ee f 

iiarro'ft P o£ t"''*'* 

V.aiub . f - lev., , so oou 

B«‘->"' It;," , ,„ i*»i. 

povv. 


JIV ASTU'.vtii^- ^,^o.£oia over- 

fnr crime, •— * 

So that, 
moxc* 



YOl'rVXi TABIiH’tS. 


TO astronomers. 

Prate not to me so mncli of anas and of nebu ou 

Thi“Slurobu. gmal, i» tbot .La g™. lb=e >« 

count? . sublimest tliat space 

Though your object may be the sudu 

holds -witWu it, sublime dwells not m 

Yet. my good friends, the sumim 

xegions of spRce. 

ASTEOKOIUCAIa IVBITINOS. 

On, how infinite, how unspeahnbly grea , ar 

bmd tba boaeau. 

pull’dl 

the best state. 

Namely, my fnend, that tue ^ 
both. 

None that thou 

Which religion do I acknow = • forreli- 

namebt. „ . u «hv so ? ^ ^ 

.•None that I name ? And iihy so r 

giou’s owu baliel 

I^-SIDE AKU OUTSIPE. 

, , nna therefore, siuce 

“ God alone sees the hear tv worthy 

Slone sees it something that s nom y 

Bo it our care tUat we, , 

BEAm-T I loT. n «»>■■■ J'»‘ “ 

Bdeiriion- mo 

that which 1 shoula. 

■ “u the Changeless One 

Thou that art ever the wme, i,sceud upon 

take up thy kindly de=ocena i~ 

Color, thou cliangeablQ o 
man ! 



VOTIVI'. t.^uUTW 

^ ^vhole 

• trillU * * .»rl s>t> 

’'liA , hourt- ^,nl 1^“^"' 

l,.v i» *'‘r'-'‘ ■ ww- 

It iu t'O- 

lUoiu V.vnnrrv. f.-cUou. 

iornvA 8\io .Qts OF •.. 

lijto cioi c.r_siBS- ^ ftlvcaily 

„ ■Uov>son^>«‘‘"’^ ,Uuo ^ 

inu IMIT-VIOB. ^ ot 

._B^t tlw iBuUtoi. 

cvoUo. ,1 jilo“°> ;„il tUat 
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aENLiiiiTr. 

How does the genius make itself known? In the way 
that in nature , . ,, - 

Shows tho Creator Himself,— e en m the mhnite 

Clear il tho^Kthor, and yet of depth that ne’er can ho 

fathom’d ; i > i 

Seen by the eye, it remains evermore clos cl to tne 

sense. 


THE INQOIREBS. 

Men now seek to explore each thing from withm and 

without too ; ™ ,, r in..:,. 

How canst thou make thy escape. Truth, from them 

riiat they'may'catch thee, xnth nets and poles extended 

But whTi^a'^sphiWi’ko tread, glidest thou out of the 
throng. 

the DIFPICtHiT UNION. 

Wuv are t.asto and genitts so seldom met witti united ? 
'I’asto of strength is afraid,— gemus despises tho rein. 

CORUKCTNESS. 

Fncn from blemish to be, is the lowest of steps, and tho 

Weakne'ls^\v.id grc;ituess alone ever arrive at this 
^ point. 

TUn LAW OP NATURE. 

It has over b-'cn so, my friend, and will over remain sw 
\Yeakuess has rules for itself,— vigor is crown d with 
succesa. 


cnoicix 

Ip thou e.uist not give plc:isuro to all by thy deeds and 

OK- “;r 

SCIENCE OP MUSIC. 

Let the creative art breathe life, luid the bard furnish 
But tlio"(»nl is expressed by Polyhymniiv alone. 



votivr. 

l.vTt U.J- 

Uvi.vd ciiu 1*:'^ ' ^ . .r oC 

A-..r’6ffSS.“« >■“•='“““ ■ 
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THE BEST state-constitution. 

I CAJt recognize only that lie thinks so 

Each to think ivhiit is iio“''> 
cares not. 

TO LAWGIVERS. 

Svnii take it fcr g-“‘te.l, cfil?Bever To tLnk 

That ^vUicll w right ; but miwo 
so of ouc I 


the- HONORABLt. 


• false impulse to study. 

• V (■..iiHi I Tily veiy sou 
On, how many new foes a„ , 

tu, »«' 

the light. 

the FOUf/TAIN OF SECOND YOUTH. 

1 la —the fountain of youth 
Tuust me, ’tis not a mere tale.- 

really runneth, ^l,ere? In 

Bimueth for nier. 
poet’s sweet arc i 

the circle of nature. 

o. u» .outi,. ounaau »a a.iai.i , 

- returns. 
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Butrvtt^cmborUu 

^MC- OF WOM^'"^' 

Bnl’rin«. . it ever 

Btriio; virlwo f ’go id it biuno 

-llutto.^vouum o.. i,e,rt. 

XiOVJngiJ lu 

oyoi ^ 

. .MR£ST 4/>P-'«'”0''- 

,, .„o« ''»* ,„ „o». ti»t «■«“ 

Borrow, IrAitii l“- _ lioirutcouv 

-riiou caubt 

. ™w*> OF "'OM''"- 

JHE FOnU Mualaotioua; 


^sMAte 

If lier juilg®“ 
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THE IDEAL OF WOMAN. 

WojiAN in everything yields to man ; but in that which 
is highest, 

Even the maulkst man yields to the woman most 
weak. 

But that highest, — what is it? Tho gentle radiane^ of 
triumph 

As in thy brow upon me, beauteous Amanda, it 
beams. 

When o'er the bright shining disk the clouds of affliction 
are fleethig, 

Eairer the im.age appears, seen through the vapor of 
gold. 

Man may think himself free ! thou ari so, — for thou never 
Itnowest 

What is the meaning of choice, — kuow’st not neces- 
sity’s name. 

That which thou givest, thou always giv’st wholly ; hat 
one art thou ever. 

Even ihy teudorest sound is thine harmonious self. 

Youth everlastiug dwells here, with fullness that never is 
exhausted, 

And with the flower at once pluck’st thou tho ripe 
golden fruit. 


EXPECTATION AND FULLFILLMF NT. 

Irto life’s ocean the. youth with a thousand masts 
daringly lanuches ; 

-Mute, in a boat sav'd from wreck, enters the greybeard 
the port. 


THE COMMON FATE. 

SuK how we hate, how we quarrel, how thought and how 
feeling divide us ! 

But thy locks, fnend, like mine meanwhile are 
bleachening fast. 



HUMAN ACTION. 

WiiKUK till' juUi'A'ay iti-niity si'iiiuH to lio op^a 

Yiit at lliu uiurovi i at iKiint uw-u tlie wlk at lu-ui stops. 


THE FATHER. 

WouK M mndi as llioii wiU, tUoHO tUou'It bo bianding 
for fvi-r, 

Till by naturu Ibou’rt joinod forcibly on totlio ^Vuolo. 


LOVE AND DESIRE. 

lUaurrA’ BaiJ, Scbloascr ! ilan loves what ho baa ; what 
ho has not, Ueatrelh ; . i • 

Kouo but tho wc,Uthy iniuila lovo ; poormlaJa ueoiw 
alone. 

OOODNE8S AND GREATNESS.' 

OkIiV two virtues exist. Oh, would they were evot 
united 1 

JEver tho good willi tlio great, over tho great with tha 
good 1 


THE lAfPULSES. 

Pear with his iron stalT may urgo tho slavo onward for. 
over ; 

Kaplure, do thou lead mo on ever in roseate chains 1 


NATURALISTS AND TRANSGENDENTAL 
PHILOSOPHERS. 

Esirmr bo between yo! Xour union too soon ia 
cemented ; 

Yo will but learn to know truth, when yo divide 
in the search. 
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3ERMAN GENIUS. 


Stbive, O Germnu, for Eomaa-Iiko streagtli and lol 
Greciau-Iike beauty ! 

Tliou art successful in botli; ne’er Las tlie Gaul Lad 
success. 


TRIFLES 

Tnr. EPIO HEXAMETEB. 

Giddily onward it bears thee until resistless impetuous 
billows ; 

Naught but the ocean and oLr seest thou before or 
behind. 


TUB MSOTOir. 

In tho He.\ameter rises tho fountain’s watery column, 
In the Pentameter sweet falling in melody down. 

THE EIOnT-UUB ST.IEZA, 

St.vmza, by love thou’rt created, — by love all-tender and 
yearning; 

Thrico dost thou bashfully' fly , thrice dost with long- 
ing return. 


THE OBELISK. 

Os a pedestal lofty tho sculptor in triumph has rais’d 
me. 

“Stand thou,” spake he, — and I stand proudly and 
joyfully here. 

THE xuiujtriLU. .men. 

“ Pear not,’’ tho builder exclaim’d, “ tlio rainbow that . 
stands in tho heavens ; 

I will extend thco like it, into infinity far { ” 
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T^fr princes. 

GERMANY AND tUo. 

wUo Kover«=^ 
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TO PROSELYTISERS 

..t of eaitli beyond me 

•‘Orvu «ro , o^md I ^vUl move it ’^Hb 

SorS^— ...myseUieronO 

ease. Tn.rmiBSion to 
0“^y ,,£.yI.-iUongaBeto^° 

^dVtboutn»yJ«'‘^y^^ 

— I I » «>f 


tiUOUw ♦•‘•J ^ 

Ho-W does nstdre P Qioin o 

lov/ly . commends vem y 

Xamentacd? 
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THE MOMENT 

Doubtli-ss nil rpoch importaut lias ivitli the ceuimj 
riseu ; 

But the mumout, so great, fiucls but a race of small 
worth. 


GERMAN COMEDY. 

FooiiS wo ui.ay liavo iu iiloiity, ami simpletons, too, 
by tbo (lozeu ; 

But for comedy theso never make use of themselves. 


BOOKSELLER'S ANNOUNCEMENT, 

NxvaiiT is for man so important ns rightly to know 
his own purpose ; 

For but twelve grosohen, hard cash, 'tis to be bought 
at my shop 1 


DANGEROUS CONSEQUENCES. 

DnuPEn and bolder truths be careful, my friends, of 
avowing ; 

For as soon as ye do, all the world on ye will faU. 


OREEKISM. 

ScAUCE has the fever so chilly of galomauia departed. 

When a more buruhig attack iu Grecomania breaks 
out. 

Greekism, — what did it mean ? — ’Twas harmony, reason 
and clearness ! 

Batieuoe, good gentlemen, pray, ere ye of Greekism 
speak 1 

’Xis for au excellent Ciuiso ye m’O fighting, and all 
that I asx for 

Is that with reason, it ne'er may bo a laughing-stock 
made. 
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SCCOXD PHUiOSOPHEK. 

^inco there are things that exist, a tiling of nil things 
There must ueeils bj ; 

In the thing of all things dabble \re, just as -vre 
are. 


THtKD PHTLOSOPHEB. 


Just the reverse, 8:17 I. Besides myself there is 
nothing ; 

Ev’rythiug else that there is, is but a bubble to me. 


FOUBTH PHILOSOPHEB. 


Two kinds of things I allow to exist, — the world and tlie 
spirit ; 

Ifanght of others I know ; even these signify one. 


FUTH PHILOSOPHEK. 

I know naught of the thing, and know still less of the 
spirit ; 

Both but appear unto me ; yet no appearance they are. 


SIXTH PHILOSOPHEB. 


1 am I, and settle myself, — and if I then settle 

Nothing to be, well and good — there’s a nonentity 
form’d. 


SEVENTH PHILOSOPHEB. 

There is conception at least 1 A thing conceiv’d there 
is, therefore; 

And a conceive!' as well, — ^which, with coucoption, 
make three. 


roFjx,, 

All this nonsense, good sirs, won't answer my purpose 
a tittle t 

I a real principle need, — one by which something is 
fix’d. 
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^yX VOIST. 
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G. Q. 


Eioii one, eThonsaon 1* 

mSStTn Worn ana. ua.gM b„. a bl.okbaad U 
seen* 


the homerides. 

Who ialha b.r.1 o! ll.a Hind ^ong Jon ? Fon race ba 

Hay™ ba ?: Wriacai.t Iba ™ <«>» aa «" d «« 

IdnW nuan-ol I sang ! ”— 
» Give them to me ! Ihe un„s 

» I the flght near ;,vljatnpou Ida took 

“Hand me the puddings! IsangMuab i 

eana/^ton't la.n me lo ..iaae. 1 Tba puddinsa -iU 
He ;;\!;b.““ib“ «. »oo‘ ■!«=«■>■'> 

QUO. 


the moral poet. 


. icnow £iiin 

M.« is in truth a poor creature, 

avouid forget it ; T jjas, unto to 

'Eherefoi-e (hoM- sorry I am !) came a, 

thee ! 


the DANAIDES. 

trro the sieve Wvo heen pouring for ycars.-o’or the 
stone vve’vo heen ^ ^oes the sieve ever 

Butthostoue uevcrvvanns.-uor uoe 

tUh 
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ipp£Mh'BS. 

„nV ilist «» 
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nw • .our lOo'® 

accilj .nn • , liOUl W- 

^ vur-a auU^vo‘vr«^ 

Anil , It -untur-n, 

hivsU'ulng ' ■ . ,1,1 
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ou con^lr^"“"’ .naidons 
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idjowledgb. 

p»=e, Ol “•>'» “ 

AU S;rS5. u.»« P... 

the render thinks .00 . Germany fast is 

AU. both in vrose and m T.- 5 -^e, 

decaymg , noth fho <»oldeu age now I 

Far behind ns, alas, Imtii . . - 


knowledge. 

a ffoddess both heav’uly and 
KNownEDOE to one mag 

Only fcSlS ■!», ylol'”"'! 

KANT AND HIS OOMIHeNTATOBS, 

• o livinct to numbers 
fjEE how a single rich man gi , f in 

of beggars! carters are kept m 

’Tis when sovereigns buna, 
employ. 

SHAKESPEARE'S GHOST. 

A rABODV. 

r,roo. >t length aiscern.d great Hercules, 

Sawhlfslmdc. He s^'real^^^^^ Wrds. the 

.crk-d dramaturgists 

And, with the baying of ao„ 

around. . j terrors ; his bo\. '• 

There stood the giant m all 

tended, string, stcadilj am. 

And the bolt, as’d on the strm„, 

heart. ^ Unhappy One, dost tho. 

-‘■What still hardier act , 
jxovi veuturtj. 
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THE ErvEBS, 2G9 

“ What? Wliy they form cabals, they lend upon inort- 
gago, they pocket 

Silver spoons, and fear not e'en in the stocks to bo 
placed.” 

"Whence do ye, then, derive the destiny, great and 
gigantic, 

Which raises man up on high, e’en when it grinds him 
to dust ? ” 

“All mere nonsense 1 Ourselves, onr worthy acquaint- 
ances also. 

And our sorrows and wants, seek wo and find we, too, 
here.” 

“But all this ye possess at home both apter and bot- 
terj — 

"Wherefore, then, fly from yourselves, if ’tis yourselves 
that ye seek ? ” 

Be not offended, great hero, for e/ta( is a diftereut 
question ; 

Ever is destiny blind, — ever is rigliteous the bard. ” 

“Then one meets on your stage your owu contemptible 
nature, 

"While ’tia in v.ain one seeks there nature enduring and 
great?” 

"There the poet is host and act the fifth is tha 
rock’ning ; 

And, when crime becomes sick, virtue sits down to the 
feast I ” 


rWf RIVERS. 


RHIKE. 


Tnon, as becometh a Switzer, I watch over Germany’s 
borders ; 

But the light-footed Gaul jumps o’er the suffering 
stream. 


RHINE AND ilOSEHLE. 

STany a year have I clasp'd in my arms the Ijorrainian 
maiden j 

But our union ns yet ne’er has been blest with a son. 
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CHE KXVHRS, 
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WESEB, 

jSTotMng, alas, can be said about me ; I reallj cau’i 
furuisb 

Matter enough to the Muse e’en for an epigram small. 


mKEK.eri wamms at , 

Singular country ! what excellent taste in its fountains 
and rivers 1 

In its people alone uone have I ever yet found I 


PEQUITZ. 

I for a long time have been a hypochontb-iacal subject ; 

I but flow ou because it has my habit beeu long. 

THE urvEBS. 

We would gladly rom-ain in the lauds that owu as 

their masters ; 

Soft their yoke ever is, and nil their burdens ore light. 

SAUZACH. 

r, to salt the archbishopric, come from Juvavias 
mountaius ; 

Then to Baviuia turn, where they have great need 
of salt I 


THE Anomnaovs eiveb. 

Lenten food for the pious bishop’s table to furnish, 
By my Creator I'm pour’d over the famishmg land. 


EES FliEUVES INDISCBETS. 

Pray be silent, ye rivers ! One see; yo h.avo no more 
discretion 

Than, in a case we could name, Diderot’s favorites 
had. 
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fHE METAPHYSICIAN. 


* fibtr rCir fciiiufrS mo 
I’iit! jiifjmy riii-i; iii-!i<v.' I boarco cau bOo; 
tWrt u\y iu!, tho u jl.'L'ot isrt ni i;!!, 

, -JViir imi florto Tip to 111 avoii’ i l)r!;.'hL omsi'iij. j 
cries liu* hlulor trout his towt r's liigii top, 

■\iitl bo till) litth* uir:liMK--iiii;;lily tuai), 

^^ii 8 M *t.iji!iybieii.i, (r.iitt out his critte.-slsop 
lixpl.uii, thou lit. lb v.ouhl-lu'-mightv m.utf 
tower front ■whieh thy looks tho v.o.-kl bUrvoy 
^•hensif, — tilien-on is it orvotcil, iinty f 
|tti\v liiilat thou mount it? Of wlult I’.r'i) t'J tficc 
•^^*4 aiikc'd heights, fattve o’w tho valu ;o set- ? 


THE PHILOSOPHERS. 

t)an principle by which each thing 
, 'I’ow'nl btrciigth nml shapo lirst tcLilciV- 
I’ho pulley whereon Zeus tho ring 
vf earth, that loosely usM to swing. 

With cautionsnebs siirpf mleil, — 

|Io is n clover mm, I vow. 

Who its real haino can tell nio now, 

^uless to help hint 1 consent— 

Iris, teu imil twelve are iliflereut 1 


JFiro bums, 'tis chilly when it snows, 

^Iiiu always is tivo-footeil, — 

$ho sun across tho heavens goes, — 

/7us ho who naught of logic liuows 
. Finds to his reason suited. 

^ot ho who metaphysics ioams, 

gnows that nanglit freezes when it bums— s, 

^nows that what’s wet is never dry, — 

And that what’s bright attracts tho eyo. ' 



TOE niiLosopunisa. 
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Old Homer sings bis noble lays. 

The hero goes through dangers ; 

The brave man duty’s cull obeys. 

And did si, even iu the days 

MTieii sages yet were strangers — 

But heart and genius now have taught 
"What Locke and what Descartes ne’er thought j 
By them immediately is shown 
That which is possible alone. 


In life, avails the right of force. 

The bold the timid worries ; 

"Who rules not, is a slave of course, 
Without design each tiling across 
Earth's stage for ever hurries. 

Yet what would happen if the plan 
Which guides the world now first began, 
Witliin the moral system lies 
Disclos’d -with clearness to our eyes. 


“ Whan man would sect his destiny, 
Man’s help must thou bo given ; 

Sava for the whole, ne’er labors he, — 

Of many drops is form’d the sea, — 

By water mills are driven ; 

Therefore the wolf’s ivild species flies, — 
Knit are the state’s enduring ties.” 

Thus Puffendorf and Eeder, each 
Is cx cathedra wont to teach. 


Yet if what such professors say. 

Each brain to enter durst not. 

Nature exerts her mother-sway. 
Provides that ne’er the chain gives way, 
And that the ripe fruits burst not. 
Meanwhile, until earth's structure vast 
Philosophy can bind at lost, 

’Tis she that bids its pinion move. 

By means of hunger and of love 1 



PEGASUS IN HARNESS. 


Oscr. to ii lu)r-..o-f:(ir,— it iiuy pcrhapii h.ivt, Ixt S 
Wiii'iv' ii'Ji.T all- aail hoKl, — I xui,{i2 

At the ll,iy>!iar!.i‘t, — tlu ro !]»■ }iOt>.e 

A huiifjiy l'roii;;ht — to acll, of eourso, 

Tlu> l:ip[)ojrriiI aiirilly, lomlly, 

And ro.irM upon iln !imd-!iK^ proudly ; 

In uttor wondi'inii'iit o.u‘h t-t.aid uud critd : 

Tlio noldi) ri'f,’.d Ui-ntl ! But, voo bcliJv f 
T«o hidi'oUb Miiips Im blondor f<>r;a detncL', 

Thi) liui'bt to.ini liO oBo uonld not disgr.ico.” — 

“Tins bri t'd," .snui tlu-y, “ is doiildliba ntre, 

But who would tr.^vid through thi' nir ?" — 

Kot ouo of (lu iu v.outd n-,k Ids pdd. 

At lon^lh ii lurnu r grow iu to bold : 

" Ah for lurf whiKH, 1 oi no iiso abonld ibid them. 

But tlu'ii how easy ’ti.i to clip or bind them 1 
Tins hocHO foi draw in;' ni.iy bo useful found, — 

So, friond, 1 dou t uiiud giving' twenty pound !" 

Tho other, glud to sell his merehnndise, 

Cried "Bouo I” — And lliuis rodo oil upon liiH pn'za 

Tho iicblo crci’.turo cio long, pnt-to. 

But sciireely felt tho ruiiiccustom’d load. 

Than, pautiug to soar upward, oil' ho liow. 

And, lifrd v.'itli hoiu-bt linger, overthrow 
Tho o.irt whoro ua ubyss just met tho road. 

“IIo 1 hoi” thought Hima ; “ i\o cart to this mad 
beast 

ni trust, Exporictico makes ono wiso at least. 

To drive tlio coach to-morrow now iny course is. 

And ho as leader in the team shaU go. 

Tho lively follow’ll save mo full two horses ; 

As yours xiass on, ho’li doubtless tumor grow.” 

All went on woU at first, Tho niinblo steed 
His partners rous’d, — liko lightning was tbeir speed. 
AVhat happen’d next? Tow’nl heaven was turn’d his 
, oye,— 

Unus’d across tho solid gronnd to fly, 

He quitted soon the safe and beaten conrso, 

Aud.truo to nature’s strong resistless force. 
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Ran over bog amt moor, o’er lieilgo, nuj pnstnro till’d ; 
An equal madness soon tlio other hoi-ses till’d, — 

Xo r> ins tviuid hold tliciii in, no help we.s near. 

Till — only picture the pom- ti-iiveleia>' fear i — 

Tho coach, w<>ll shakt n, anil eoiiipletely w reck’d, 

©2)011 n hill’s ste^q) toi) at length was check’d. 


’’ I£ this i.s always stire to be the cii.se,” 
llau.s cried, and cut a very sorry f.icc, 

“ He’ll never do to draw a co.ich or wagon ; 

Iict’s SCO if Avo can’t himc tho fiery dragon 
By moans of hcai'y work and littlo food.” 

And so tho irlan was trii'd. — ^Butwhat ensued ? 

Tlio haud.somo beast, before threo days had 2 )ast, 
Wasted to nothing. “ Stay ! X .see at last ! ” 

Cried Han.s. "Be quick, you fellows! yoko him now 
With my must stinxly ox beforo the plow." 


No sooner said than done. In union queer 
Together yok’d rvere soon wing’d honso and steer. 

Tho griffin irranced with rage, mid his remuiuiug might 
Exerted to re.snmo his olu-accuslom d higiit. 

’Twas all in vain — his partner Btep2>’d with circumspec- 
tion. 

And Pheebus’ haughty steed must follow /lis directiou ; 
Until at last, by long resistance spent, 

When strength Ids limbs no longer was controlling 
Tho noble creature, witli afUiction bent. 

Pell to tho ground, and in tho dust lay rolling. 
“Accursed beast! ” at length with fury nnul 

Hans shouted, w'hilo ho soundly 2)lic<l tho lash, — 

" Even for plowing, then, thou art too bad ! — 

That fellow Avas a loguo to soli such trash ! ” 


Ere yet his heavy blows had ceas’d to fly, 

A bnsk and merry youth by chance came by. 

A lute was tinkling in his hand. 

And through his light and flowing hair 
Wa-s twin’d with grace a golden band. 

“Whither, myfi-ieud, with that strange pair?” 



THU rm’ET-auow op um 
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From far ho to tlio j)oaA.mt cried. 

“A liifil aiul ux to oit« n>in> tied — 

\V,ui Kiu'U II team eVr lie.imof, Jiruy ? 

Tliy liorhe'.H worlli IM faiu eoiia}' ; 

Jiisl for oiu! miiiiu'ot lend him me, — 

Ohdoree, oad thon hhalt wemdew beo ! ” 

The hijijioKriiT wsw looomiM from the plow, 
rjuiu hia hiiek the mmlin^ youth lea])'d now ; 

X > hooiu r did the cn'iitiiro uuderbtniul 
I'hut ho \\ti3 K’lided l>y a mabler-liniid, 

Viiiiu ’t’ldust hia hit ho champ’d, mid upward Boar'u 
While li^litiiiiih' from Ida llamiuK eyes outpour’d. 
No longer the aaino being, rovally 
iV bpirit, ay, a gthl, aboeudedhe, 

I'pri'iid ill II iiiolueiit to tho btormy wind 
Hia noble wings, and left the earth behind, 

And, ere the eye could follow him, 
had V'utibh'd la tho heavens dim. 


me PUPPEl-SHOW OF LIFE. 

Tnoo’uT weloomo in my box to jK'ep ! 

Life's puppet-show, tho vs'orld in hltlo, 

Thou’lt seo depicted to u tittle, — 

But pniy at aoiuo small distmico keep ! 

’Tis by tho torch of love alone. 

By Cupid's taper, it is shown 

Seo, not a moment void tho stage is I 
Vho child ill lunns at first they bring, — 

'The boy then skips, — tho youth now storms and 
rages,— 

The man contends, and ventures everything 1 

Each ono attempts success to find. 

Yet narrow is the raco-courso over ; 

'The chariot rolls, tho axles tpiiver, 

Tho hero presses on, tho cowarvl stays behind, 
Tho proud man falls witli mirth-inspiring fall, 
Tho wise man overtakes them all ! 

Thou seest fair woman at tho barrier stand, 
.With beauteous hands, with smiling eyes, 

?Po glad tho victor with his prize. 
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TO A YOUNG FRIEND, 

OH nis BETOTiNQ OTitsEiii;' TO riirLosopuy. 

SIaht an nriliions trial tbo Grecian yoiitb lind to suflei- 

Ero til’ Eleusiuinu honso -welcorn’cl him under its root 

jljrt thou ripo and prepar’d, tlio holy temple to enter, 

Where her niysterioua loro Pallas Athene prO'- 
serves ? 

Know’st thou -wliat there ’tis a-vraits thee ? How dear 
thy purchase may cost thee ? 

That with a pift that is sure, one that is iwi, thou 
must buy ? 

Feelest thou strength enough to fight that sternest of 
conflicts 

Whero the reason and heart, mind and tho thought 
disagree ? 

Courage enough with doubt’s undying hydra to 
wrestle, 

And to contend like a man ’gainst the dread foe in 
thyself ? 

With an eye that is sound, with a heart of inuocenos 
sacred, 

Then to uniaask the deceit veil’d in tho garments of 
truth? 

Ely, if thou canst not depend on the guide nithia thine 
own bosom, 

Ely from the treacherous brinJi, ere thou art chok’d 
in the gulf ! 

JTany have sought for light, and only plung’d into 
darkness ; 

’Tis but in twilight alone infancy wanders secure ! 


TNE POETRY OF LIFE. 

“ Oh, who would feed on dreams for ever fleeing. 
That with a borrow’d lustre clothe the being. 
Deceiving hope with a possession vain ? 

The truth uncover’d I would see remain, 

Though with my dream shovfld vanish all my heaven. 
Though tho free spirit to whose wings ’twas given 
To scale the Possible's unbounded realm, 
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.•r-Aoiu-l tii'.'^. ‘ ' u;,v..l f-u r" ‘*“’ 

t., iU-^ o£ tr«lb. 

Tlio iiKite b«''- , t£u' 
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%?Sf5?S^^ 

bciird.-— ^ I tlcHpixx’^* — 

.Jllo ,r„tM to»' >* «■'*■■" 

T(is uwtlier lU lUo g“" ^ivcnUaes, Uks. 

Sc"“ uo^v tUo moruU* ^ _ 

AS“ ®Vi“l“uoa no '*■'* " jW iov Uas pnss’a, 
UpoiiUij In __ oro tUy 5 ^ ^ Inat. 
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OS lUSvr.oprciN 

■Wlio. strnents vo“W ?i,.w so Umg 

Gitfleati tUo st^ri. «cicuct. u*x* , ^ 

n;Uoa^n. lUe S^^crcd liUjit 



TO GOETHE. 
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Tin's theatre belongs to native art, 

No foreign idols -worsliip’d here are seen ; 

A laurel vre can show, with jo_yous h-,. art. 

That on the German Pindiis has grown green: 

The Boienccs’ most holy, hidden part 
The German genius dares to enter o’cii. 

And, following the Briton and the Greek, 

A nobler glory now attempts to seelt. 

For yonder, where slaves kneel, and despots hold 
The reins, — where apmious greatness lifts its head. 
Art has no power the noble there to mould, 

’Tia by no Louis that its seed is spread ; 

From its own fullness it must needs unfold. 

By earthly maje.sty ’ti.s never fed ; 

'Tis with truth only it can e’er unite, 

Its glow free spirits only e’er can h'ght. 

’Tis not to bind us in a worn-out chain 
Thou dost this play of clden time recal,-— 

’Tis not to sock to lead us hack iterain 
To days when thoughtlesschildhood rul’d o’er alL 
It were, in tiuth, an idle risk and vain 
Info the moving wheel of time fo fall ; 

The winged hours for ever bear it on. 

The new arrives, and, lo 1 tlie old has gone. 

Tho narrow theatre is now more wide, 

Into its space a universe now shads; 

In pompous words iio louger is our pride, 

Faturo we love wheu she her form reveals ; 

Fashion’s false niles no more aro deified ; 

And as a man the hero acts and feels. 

"Tis passion makes tho notes of freedom sound, 

And 'tis in truth the beautiful is found. 

Weak is tho frame of Thespis’ chariot fair, 
Eesemhliug much tho bai-fc of Acheron, 

That Carnes naught but shades ar.d forms of air ; 

And if nido life should venture to prc.ss on, 

Tho fw,gilo bark its weight no more can bear. 

For fleeting .spirits it can hold .alone. 

Appearance ne’er can reach re.dity, — 

If uatiu’o bo victorious, art must fly. 
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ODE. 


1, v.irlil uU -i- ‘’I , „^.nu»io ^.Vii-i, 

■I’lu; rcul M '1 »"''/"■'•' L is lior ciiw , 

Tho i-.vl-'S ^'“'^■* ^ „ .Uelis lo retin*. 


\rO -_ 1 .VUHU!V!;» ‘‘-'v; "...utv I'DI"- , 

'I'o UUD « ^ ‘ ; !;,„ ’tis, «5 ^ • “ "v.r strong- 


^ tlnouo V» 2 l«““-:> 

[NUPTIAL ODE* 

^ vtn Wn1«. ■ 

nlad BvinouS flo O e>o 

® VTo tlxy soul nnloWii^. monltorg^^ 

11x0 graces ^ 

Stutuu 



GHEOIAN OENTOS. 
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To blossom for love’s ecstacy. 

A bappy fate now bovers round tliee, 

And feiendsbip yields without a smart 
To that sweet god whose might hath bound thee . 
He needs must have, he hath thy heart ! 

■ffo duties dear, to troubles tender, 

Thy youthful breast must now surrender, 

Thy garland’s suiumous must obey. 

Each toying infantine sensation, 

Each fleeting sjiort of youth’s creation, 

■ Eor evermore hath xrassed away ; 

And Hymeu’s sacred bond new chiiineth 
Where soft and flutt’riug Love was shrin’d ; 

Yet for a heart, where beauty reigneth. 

Of flowers alone that bond is twin’d. 

The secret that can keep for ever 
In verdaiit links, that nought can sever, 

The bridal garland, worfldst thou find? 

’Tis purity the heart pervading. 

The blossoms of n grace unfading, 

And yet with modest shame combin’d. 

Which, hire the sun’s reflection glowing. 

Makes every heart throb blissfully; — 

’Tis looks wiUi mildness oveiflowiug. 

And self-maiutiiining dignity ! 


GRECIAN GENIUS, 

TO SIEIEK EJ XTAIiY. 

bPEECHiiEss to thousands of others, who with deaf hearts 
would consult him, 

Talketh the spirit to thee, who art his kinsman and 
friend. 

VERSES WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM OF A 
FRIEND, 

(BEItIt vox MECHEiX OP B-iSLE.) 

Nature in charms is eshaustless, in beauty ever 
reviving ; 

Andj like nature, fair art is inexhaustible too. 



. .xaicii 01' A 

f ;" ; -XU U>y .cariU.0. 

^thb rouo .^lbu!.< 
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Uer Bcal. 


WILLI TEi-^-* 

•111 111'’0 tesoxwA, 

Vlimn >«»'»?, SSSS, 


>sc « «tvd lot ^ — -— — 

,icci 



TO THE HEIffiDlTAH-sr riHNCE OF ■n'EISt.Vn, ETC. 

But -when a nation, tLat its flocTp stiU 

"Witli calm content, nor other s "vv uigeJs 

Throws off the cruel yoke neath which 
Yet e’en hi wrath, humamty admires, 

And e’en in triumph, u’ires. 

That is immortal, and our song i ff . 

To sh«w thee such an image now is mine , 

. ihou toow^t it weU, for all that’s great is thme 
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TO THE hereditary PRINCE OF WEIMAR, 
ON HIS PROCEEDING TO PARIS. 

(STJKG IN A cmcnn of niiENns.) 

With one last bumper let us hail 

The wanderer helov a, vnla 

Who takes his leave of ^ 

Wherein m youth he rov d. 


From loving arms, from native home. 
He tears himself away. 

To yonder city 

That makes whole lands its p y 

Dissension flies, aU t^Peste ^<1’ 
And chain’d is staf® ’ 

We in the crater may descend 
From whence the lava pour d. 


A gracious fate conduct thee through 
Ule’a wild and ““^,*^“true — 

A bosom nature S’"® ’ 

A bosom true bring bacU . 

Tliou’lt visit lands that 

Had crusli’d wiUx oXtos the plain. 

Now ?niUing Peace sidut^ P 
And strews the golden =c*-U. 



Tiin ctiMJinscuui'^r cp thi: suv? ccntui:?. 


Tho litJjrj- FathfrliliiiK' tliou'lt j^rcct, 
Who thy fou'fttthor' ble.it 

Will think oi\ uliilst his iviilors tleet 
Jn iK'i im’rt bi ll to n ot. 

Do hoiiiiiiro to tho hen>'s juanes, 

And olfcr to tho Ithinr. 

'J'hi' (.fornmit fronficr xihu nnn'iiiaiu.s 
ili.s own-cnniU-d wine, — 

So tlwt thy oountry'.s oonl thy Rnido 
Miiy bo, when tlion hiiot oro-'-.-iM 
On tlio fnnl liurk to yoiuh r side, 

Whore tJoniian hiitli i.s tost ! 


rH£ QOMMENGEMENT OF THE NEW 
GENTURY. 


xo 

Wiiniut will ii plnce of refuge, noble friend, 
yor peace and freedom ever open lie 1 

The century iu tempests had its end, 

The now one now begins vvith murder’s cary. 

Each hind-conuccting bond is tom away. 

Each iuicienl custom hastens to decline ; 

Not e’en tho ocean cau war’s tuinult shiy. 

Not e’en tho J{ilo-god, not tho hoary ithiiie, 

Ta’Q mightj' nations strive, with hostile power, 

Par iindivided miwtery of tiie world ; 

Aud, by them, each laud’.s freedom to devour, 
tPho trident brandish’d is — tho liglibiiug hurl d. 


•Duko Bcraard of Weiujar, one of tlicherocaof tUe Thirty Veara* 
War, , 



FAUEWELIi TO THE EEABEB. 
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Eacii country must to tliem its gold afford, 

And, Brennus-like, upon the fatal day. 

The Frank now throws his heavy iron sword. 

The even scales of justice to o’erweigh. 

His mcrchant^fleets the Briton greedily 
Extends, lilce Holyp-linibs, on ov’iy side ; 

And the domain of Amphitrito free 
As if his homo it were, ^YOuld fain bestride. 

E’en to the south pole’s dim, remotest star. 

His restless course moves onward, unrestrain’d ; 
Each isle he tracks, — each coast, however far. 

But Paradise alone ho ne’er has gain’d ! 

Although thine eye may ov’ry map explore. 

Vainly thou'lt seek to find that blissful place, 

'Where freedom’s garden smiles for evermore. 

And where in youth still blooms the human race. 

Before thy gaze the world extended lies, 

I’ho very shiijping it can scarce embrace ; 

And yet upon her back, of boundless size, 

E’en for ten happy men there is not spacei 

Into thy bosom’s holy, silent cells, 

Thou needs must lly from life’s tumidtuous tlirongl 
Freedom but in the realm of visions dwells, 

And beauty bears no blossoms but in song. 


FAREWELL TO THE READER. 

A MsiDEK bbish o’er ov’ry feature stnxying, 

The Muse her gentle harj) now lays down here. 
And stands before thee, for thy judgment imiying, — . 

She wails with reverence, but not with fear ; 

Her lost farewell for his kind smile delaj-ing. 

Wliom splendor dazzles not, who holds truth dear. 
The hand of 1dm alone whose soaring siiirit 
Worships tlio Beautiful, can crown her merit. 


- VO VUK 

NVhil-->^ '* ^^,,.j,lasic» thur I oU; 


•i ' . , V UU*«‘ . 

I liu'cr " > ” • t U»"’^ ivlo'ii' t 

TS''sS’i""“'‘“““ 

xolvirut‘, "iWluiiVn'^ ' i'/s\>akuiB. 

3i;K-h iWVM xvilH one ^ t„i->;tkii>o 

,VxhI iiv.uv‘'ii irt »i ^.or. i “■‘^,„.;u. 


" wu« yV'j'i ».-'“ “rfto vi"'-’''’‘' "'"® 



SUPPRESSED POEMS, 



OHDIOATIOS 

TO 

iJtatli, 

MY inU^X'U’Al- 
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DnDtCATIOX. 
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Come then ! act tlie genei-ozis Miecouas ; for observe, I 
should he sony to fai-e like my faolhai'dy colleagues and 
cousins, who, armed with stiletto and pocket-pistol, hold 
their com-t in gloomy ravines, or mix in the suhten-anoau 
laboratory the wondrous polychrest, which, when taken 
• w’ith proper zeal, tickles oiu" political noses, eitlier too 
little or too much, with throne vacancies or state-fevers. — 
D’Amiens and Kavadlac ! — Ho, ho, ho 1 — 'Ixs a good 
thing for straight limbs ! 

Perhaps you have been whetting yom- teeth at Easter 
and ilichaehnas?— the great book-epidemic times at 
Leipzig and Eranlcford I HmTah for the wasto-i5a])er ! — 
’twill make a royal feast. y<w nimble brokers. Gluttony 
and Lust, bring you whole cargoes from the fair of life. — 
Even Ambition, your gi'andpapa — War, Famine, Eire, 
and Plague, your mighty' himtsmen, have provided you 
with many a jowal man-chase. — Avaiico and Covetous- 
ness, your sturdy butlers, drinlc to your health wh >lo 
towns floating hi the bubbling cup of the world-ocean. ‘ X 
know a kitchen in Eurojie whore the raiest dishes have 
been served uii in your honor with festive pomp. — And 
yet — who has ever known you to he satisfied, or to com- 
plain of indigestion? — i’onr digestive facidties arc of 
iron ; your entrails fathomless ! 

Pooh — had many other things to say to you, but 1 
am in a hurry to ha off. — You are an ugly brother-in-law 
— go ! — I hear you are calculating on living to sea a 
general collation, where great and small, globes and 
lexicons, plvilosophies and knick-knacks, will ily into 
your jaws — a good appetite to you, should it come to 
that. — ^Tet, ravenous wolf that you are ! take care that 
you don’t over-eat yourself, and have to disgorge to a 
hair all that you have swallowed, as a certain Athenian 
(no partioular friend of yours, by-the-by) has pro 
phesied. 



Pr.EFACl'J. 


T.iJu rauil:* I^mJucjv* Trloiii i. 


Flowhus ill Silii'riii ? R'hiiul this lifs .1. pirco of 

kiiiivery, or )lu> sun niubt innkt> fiico ug-.iuist midu'ght. — 
AikI yci — jf yo WiTo tot'iLrt yourw-'lves ! 'Tis rciilly so; 

)i:i\o bten Iniuliiig sulih-s loug enough ; let us for 
onco iu ii wiy try our luck with llowcrs, iravo not 
L'uoiigh Europonna como to us ;>tci>-.->oiis of thu suu, uud 
•wiidtHl through our huudrod-ycurs’ snow, to jiluck a 
modcal ilowor I Shiuno upon our aiiciators — '.vo’ll giithor 
tiu-m ourselves, imd friiiik ti whole biiskctful toEuropo. — 
Do not cnish tJiL'in, yo childrou of a milder lieuven ! 

But to bo serious, — To remove the iron weight of 
prejudico that broods heavily over tho north, requires a 
stronger lever than the enthusiasm of a few individual.^, 
aud a firmer Ujqjomocliliou than tho shoulders of two 
or three patriots. Yet if this Anthology reeoucih\s you 
squeamish Europeans to us snow-iueu us little a.s — let’s 
siipposo Iho case— onr ‘ Muses’ Aimaa.ae,’’ whieli wo — 
let's again supposo the case — might have written, it will 
at least have the merit of helpiagitscouqjauious through 
tho whole of Qermiuiy to give tho last ucck-stab to 
expiring hujte, as wo iieoplo of Tobolsko like to word it. 

If yoirr Homers talk iu their sleep, and your Ilerculeses 
kill Hies with their clubs, — if every one who knows how 
to give vent to his portion of sorrow iu dreary Ales- 


*Tbl5\Vii» the title of thu publication lu which many of Uiu hnctit ot 
IkMllePa '' rocm-j of tho TUhtl Period” originally appearetL 
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andimes, laterprcts tliafc as a call to HeUcou, shall -vro 
Northerns bo blamed for tinkling the Muses’ lyre? — 
Your matadors claim to have corned silver, when they 
have stamjied their effigy on Mrretched pewter ; — and at 
Tobolsko, coiners are h;inged. ’Tis tnio that you may 
often find paper-money amongst us instead of Kussian 
roubles, but war and hard times are an excuse for any- 
tliing. 

■ Go forth, then, Siberian ^kuthology ! — Go! — thou wilt 
make many a coxcomb happy, wilt be placed by him on 
tlio toilet- table of his sweetheart, and in reward wilt 
obtain her ahibaster, lily-white himd for his tender kiss. — 
Go! — thou wilt fill up m'ny a weary gulf of ennui in 
aascmblics and city- visits, n)id, may be, relieve .a Ctrcan- 
sienne, who has confessed herself wenry amidst a shower 
of calnmnios, — Go ! — thon wilt be consulted in the 
kitchens of many critics ; they will fly thy fight, and, 
liko Uic screech-owl, retreat into thy shadow ! — ^Ho, ho, 
ho ! — .Ure.ody I he.ar tho e;ir-crackiug howls m the 
inhospitable forest, and ausiomdy conccid myself in my 
sable. 
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fHE JOURNALISTS AND Ml NOS. 

I cii.»so:i> tho otKi-r — 

ilut t.ijic I luAr toll, — 

'rilU I'.lJiM r t») i-oci i\l» 

Tfi.it 'h. i>ublihh’il iloivii iu helL 


111 (.jfiiiTnl, I'liD m.iy Kui-’!*-'*, 
1 hull' I’.irt) U* .M'li 
Tins fris.'-isir|i>> of tlio j>ri.,v{ 
C!ot up wit i .Lsily ; 


Hut i.iiiMi'iiIy my eycu 

\ :.iiie-iii>to olimus il to iiicotj 
Anil f.itioy my hurprits) 

At r<-!idiujj iu the alicot : — 

“ Fur iMOuty woary bjirings” 
(Tlio jiust from Krobiis, 
Ruiiiiirk UK', iihviiys brings 
Uuploiibiuit iiowa to us)-— 


“Tlirtmgli M'luitof wntor, wo 

Ilavo woll-nigU loat oiur breath 5 
In great perpleiiity 

Hell came luul imk’tl for Death ; 

“ * They can iviulo tlirougli tlio Stj-s, 
Cateh embs iu DolUo’s Hood ; 
Old Charou’s iu a Hi, 

nis boat lies in tbo mud. 


Tlio dead leap over tliero, 
Tho yoiiug and old as well; 
Tbo boatiuau gets Uo faro. 

And loudly curses HclL’ 


“ King Minos bade his spies 
lu all directions go ; 

Tho devils neeils must rise. 

And bring him news belov?. 
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“ Hurrjili ! Tho secret’s told ! 

They’ve caught the robbei-’s uest 
A merry feast let’s hold ! 

Come, Hell, and Join the rest i 

"An autliors’ countless band, 

StaUi’d round Cocyins’ brink, 

Each bearing in his hand 
A glass for holding ink. 

“And into casks they drew 
The water, strange to say, 

As boys suck sweet wine through 
An eldor-recd in play. 

“Quick ! o’er them cast tire net, 

Ere they have time to flee 1 
Warm welcome ye will got, 

So come to Sans-soiici 1 

" Smelt by the king ere long, 

Ho ahar}3en’d up his tooth, 

And thus address’d tho throng 
(EuU angrily, in truth) : 

“ ‘ The robbers is’t we see ? 

What trade ? What land, perchance ? 
‘ GeBJIAN NEWS-WKITEIJS W'B !’ 

‘ Enough to make us dance ! 

“ ‘ A wish I long have known 
’To bid ye stop and dine. 

Ere ye by Heath were mown. 

That brother-in-law of mine. 

“ * Yet now by Styx I swear. 

Whoso tloodyo would imbibe, 

That torments and despair 

Shall iiU your vermiu- tribe ’ 

“ ‘ Tho pitcher seelss tlie well. 

Till broken 'tis one day ; 

They who for ink would BmeU, 

Tho penalty must pay. 



IN Y»JB i-ttmui'. 

'So tl.i-iu by tJu'ir 

Au.i It btrjjfjht cxy bt-.ial 
Ilia K'JU'-"* 
k'r tiiu i\ jjiU' — 

"Huv*' iiuivt-rM «-\"ry limit 

1’x.ui.ith till' bull-ibtijrt 

'i'lii-ir iidtti'rrt b.iitttl him. 

Ami ho ito jMUse. 


*■ Coiiviilaivi ly they «wi .ir. 

Still v.ntiii> tilt) ratihh) roal, 

KiigiiKi >l \i itU mistijiw Caro 

la puinpiiijj la'tho out," 

Yo ('hmtiaij.t, {•owl aiul nu’oU, 
'I'hia viHWU boar in miuil ; 

If jouniiiliBfa yo ta ck. 

Attempt their thumbs to fiuil 

XlcfocLi they often hide. 

All fuliis wlioso lisurs are gone 

Wo boo M'llU wigs supplied : 
Pfobatuui 1 I havo done 1 


BAOQHUS IN THE PlLLOR't 

Tivinn him ! lirirl him ! blind mid dumb. 
Deaf mid dumb. 

Twirl thu curio so troubleaomo I 
Sprigs of fashion by tlio dozen 
Thou dost briug to book, good cousin, 
Coneiu thou urfc not in clover ; 

Many a head Uiat’s till’d witlx smoko 
Thon hast twirl’d and wcll-uigU broke. 
Many a clever ono jierpltnt’d. 

Many a stomach sorely vex'd. 

Turning it completely over ; 

Many a hat put on awry. 

Many a lamb cUnsM cruelly. 

Made streets, houses, edges, trees, 
Donoo around us fools with case. 



BACOHOS m THE PHiEORy. 


295 


Therefore thou art not in clover, 
Therefore thou, lito other folk, 

Hast thy head fill’d full of smoke. 
Therefore thou, too, art perplex’d. 

And thy stomach’s sorely vex’d. 

For ’tis turn’d completely over ; 
Therefore thou art not iu clover. 

Twirl him ! twirl him 1 blind and dumb. 
Deaf and dumb, 

Twirl the carle so troublesome I 
Seesfc thou how our tongues and wits 
Thou hast shiver’d into bits — 

Seest thou this, licentious wight? 

How we’ra fasten’d to a string, 

■Whirl’d around in giddy ring. 

Making all like night appear. 

Filling with strange sounds our ear » 
Leam it in the stocks aright ! 

When our ears wild noises shook, 

As .the Aily 7RS nasd-Avo 
Neither stock nor stone review’d. 

But were punish’d as wo itooiL 
Seest thou now, licentious wight? 

That, to us, you Haring suu 
Is the Heidelbcrgers’ tun ; 

Castles, moimtains, trees and towers. 
Seem like chopin-cups of oiurs. 

Leam’st thou now, licentious wight? 
Learn it in the stocks aright 1 


Twirl him 1 twirl him ! blind and diuub. 
Deaf and dumb, 

Twirl the csirlo so troublesome 1 
Kinsman, once so full of glee, 

Kiusm’au, where’s thy drollery. 

Where thy tricks, thou cunning one? 
AH thy tricks are spent .and ya&l, 

To the devil gone at last 1 
Like a silly fop thou’lt prate, 

Like a washerwoman Kite, 

Thou art but a simpleton. 

Now thou may’st — ^moro shame to thee — 







lliui a'.ijiy, I** c.iii.*!,' (if li'M ; 

Cupklj tfiai yi'iis'.,-: uv>y pjory 

(ii.u’oiii tiiv .-iJiify 

Hx’ti', UiiiU r'li'-K'j.iaf, lii-Kctj tij ilfJ’ 

'Vh fpr.u i;!.'.--.'. i*. cv.’. out’ \(ii, 
cyj, hi..' ’t'vill ht* s'pUt ; 

Jf Jjiini '.(iiii't ho 

U<'t t Ill'll fully uliii .St ly ' 

.Si i ht tny isii'.iiiiiiK / Thiiih of KUJ 1 
IilK) ouo, iiii.iy (kith tlioo i 


SP/NOSA. 

X Micmrv oiiK horo rtiiu'd Hen, _ 

Its top M1V.1 (Coat ti> lii.i.-, tho «kjes, 
Why ill it now oVrtliimiu?— 
TIio iK'ji.Mintn nei'ileil, fco Ihfy.soiiil, 
ItH wooil, n herewith (o litiihl a .hhed, 
Auil iO they'vo out it dowu, 


EPITAPH. 

Hr.nc lies a man cut off by Faio 
Too aiKiu foe all koO'I tueu ; 

For sostoiis ho dieil hitis- • loo hale 
For thoao who wioUl Uio pen. 


TO THE FATES. 

. Kot in tho crowd of masqueraders gay, 

"iVtiero eoxeoiuba’ wit with rvoudroua splendor flares, 
.lUid. easier than tho liiditiii’s net tho prey. 

Too virtuo of young bcantiuabuares ; — 

Not at the toiiot-lablo of tho fair, 

Whoro Vanity, ns it beforo an idol, bows, 

And often breathes a warmer prayer 
Than when to Heaven it pays its vows ; 
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TO THE FATES. 

Where >7isaom we siirpriso vilb Blwmo-dyccl Ui , 
While PUcebus’ rays.B ho b jU’y sip. 

, Where men, like thie\nsh chilli , 

.laid from the spheres e’en Phito sinks 

To ye- to ye. O lonely sbter-bnnd, 

Dnushtm-s of Destiny, „ n,y lumd, 

When o’er the sihiess blend. 

These strains, ivheie bliss nun « 

You only has no sonnet ever 

To \ym>/our 8°^ st”ps pursued. 

Your gentle y^l^XcSo tu-ist. 

Life’s nci-Tous thread wtn c. fruiUessly 

Since thou my thread of life b^ ^y 

Thy hand, ^ '^-liiist scarce begun, 

Smeo thou hast sp.ir d , 

Keccivo this nosegay, Lachcsis . 

Oft. ill sweet bo'“^°^ to^wo ; 

Too fine “row’s dark abyss. 



"03 


Kw> 4 -stock; AHii MicrasD. 


{lit Iht.'i £Ui»l oJhi.r licif, 

T!ty jj.inUju X iviUi U.-.r.-i jniploix!; 

Uoiu-l-furih rU t.ik.i \vh.4ti:\4-r priso 

ClotliO si'ic;?, ;u!d a.>!; no IHOW. 

Bui uovcr U’t t!i>' iiho.in^ cut off u ron>— 

( ):i!y the tlionsrt. — %i t lu. thou wll’ht ! 

t!iou wiUhu, tin) ilfuth--->!it‘.ira b!i,ir|(ly clo4>*>, 
li Umu tlu.-i siiijjio pniycr lultiii st! 

O'l, j-ixlili-art ! will'll, oncliAiu'dto Lanni's breath. 
My from ita .i!u-U breats free, 

Jh'tr.iyin^ wlu ii, upon tUo fcatt-a of death, 

Jily youthful life haiigH giddily, 

I.vl to inflnitv tlu: thread citcud. 

Twill wiuulor through thoH'.duis of blisd,-. 

Then, goddoM, let thy onu‘1 ahe:ut» dcacoudl 
Then let them fidl, O Lacheida 1 


KLOPSTOGK AND V/l ELAND, 

(ivunis THKiu insLVTOims ytain jmsoKo sioc ur stum) 

Ls truth, ivhen I have cross’d dark Iiotho’s river, 

'i'ho iiuiii upon tho right I’ll lovu for ever, 

For 'tivas /ic liri.t that wrote for Jiio. 

For nil tho ivorhl tho left man -n'roto, full clearly. 

And so wo all should lovo him dearly ; 

Como, left mau 1 1 must needs kisa thco 1 


DIALOGUE. 

A. Haex, neighbor, for ono moment stay J— 
Herr Doctor Scaliiel, so they say. 

Has got off snfo and sound ; 

At Faria 1 your riuclefound 
Fast to a horse's crupper hound,- 
Yet Scalpel mado a ting his prey. 



the 3?^VllAljIiET.. 


299 


B. 

A. 


oil, dear me, no ! A real misnomer. 

The fact is, he has his diploma , 

The other one has not. 

Eh' What? Has a diploma? 

la Suabia may such things be got ? 


the PARALLEL 

likeness Madame Eamler ’ 

"f try to think in vam, to lohonx how , ^ 

Be; ea\h the moon there’s nothing of the kmd. 
r,l show she’s like the moon, I vow ! 

The iioon-she rouges, steals aesimjs^bright Ught, 

!Bv fcfttintr stolen bread ber Hving -t 1 
Is also vont to paint her 

■WHltj with untiring ardor, she coquets. 

The mooi -for this may Herod • 

Eeservei her best till night ’ 

Our lady svallows up by day tto 
That she it night-time may have earn a. 

The moon tol swells, and a^^n « 

As surely as 'he month comes roumi , 

With MadLie Beamier ’tis the Bame I 
But she to neevl more time is founu i 

The moon to love her silver horns is said. 

But makes a sorry show ; , __ 

She likes them on he., husband s heau, 

She’s right to have A so I 


the MUSES’ revenge. 

AK AirEODOTK S>^ nEUCOl?. 

OKcrr the Nine all wwping came 
To the God of Song 
“ Oh, papa! ” they theio evcLun 
“ Hear our talc of wrong 



Trmi Mti-ii:;** i-.uvr-.s'ii?. 




** Y<ju»« iiil'-lii'li'RS »v. jrin iiUtiit 
Otir tit jr ; 

Tliirru tljt'V issiti, niauti-tivri', hhorti; 
Kvfij to tliy 


"Oh U(t/f .-tit'tvli liter hjM 

Tvt thvi :t(triiij; to (IriuS;, 

litt'h oi:i> t-jHit iiiisisflf ii It.Lfil— 

MiiintnL; — u>i!y think ! 

"Thfri' tln-y— ! h>w tin? thing to iiasiso j 
Would our tn-ut— 

Tiii», vithout tv biutih os' blvtuno, 

Wo call UfVr rcjtf.vt ; 

“ Out*, ill /rout of 111), thou cxioa, 

‘ I tilt) urniy load J ’ 

Both ilia llitt* ho wilLlly I'lifa, 

Like a bear imiecd 1 

" Otliota wiikoa ho iu a trico 
Widi tuH wiiibtiiiiga rudo ; 

But nont) follow, though ho twjco 
Iliiii thoM} .souuds rouow'th 

"nci’ll retuim, ho thix'uts, cru long, 
And ho'll oomo uo doubt 1 

Falhor, friend to lyric boug, 

I’leiiso to show liha out ! — ” 

Father Fhctbiis huigliing licaxs 
Tho complaint they'vo brought ; 

“ Don’t bo frighten’d, ximy, my dears, 
AVo’ll soon cut them sliort ! 

“ Ono must hasten to hell-tiro, 

Go, Slelpomoi.o ! 

Let a Piuy borrow lyre, 

Notes, mid dress, of Uiee, 

“Let her meet, iu tliis array. 

Out) of these vile crows, 

As though sho had lost her way 
Soou as night ensues. 
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‘"111611 ivitli kisses dark, I trust, 

They’ll the dear child greet, 

Satisfying tliidr wild Just 
Just us it is meet ! ” — 

Said and done ! — The one from hell 
Soon WHS dress’d aright. 

Scarcely had the prey, they tell, 

Caught Iho fellows’ sight, 

Thau, as kites a pigeon follow. 

They attack ’<1 hi-r straight — 

Part, not all though, I can swallow 
Of what folks relate. 

If fair boys were 'iiiougst the band. 

How camo they to bo — 

This I enuuot uuderstaud, — 

lu such comiiauy ? 

* * ‘ft 

The goddess a misoarriago had, good lack 1 
And was delivor’>.l of an — Almiuiack ! 


EP/TAPH. 

OK K cEiiTAiK pnysioaKOJiisx. 

Ok ev’ry noso ho rightly rend 
What intellects wero in tho head : 
And yet — that he was not tho one 
By whom God meant it to be done. 
This on his own ho never red. 


THE HYPOGHONDRfACAL PLUTO. 

A BOJOIHCE. 

BOOK I. 

The snilen inayrr who reigns in hell. 

By mortals Pluto height, 

“Who thrashes {ill his subjects 'wcU, 



ntK m-iwucispiiiACAi. rtma 


IJoVU jKiirn Mill uvi», nci .iluriys 
Ami lull'll tfci* n.ilsus al uiglit. 
All pkMiuro liint ill ciiisiijig imci*. 
All iu Hugging, for {ho iioaco. 


Till* lifij ho Kd 

UjK'u hid hriim-n t'h-iir 
M-dio hid liiiul-<iuartoM very roil, 

Whilif jirifkd. Ml from tt jiftilo-boil, 
ll(> folt liolh horo Mill {horu : 

A huniuig iiiiti, too, fliMic’il io shiiie, 

Atiil boil'll doiva nil hid blcxxl to briuo. 

"ri.H tnio lio drank full mauj- a draught 
Of Phh-gcthou'a bUiok Hood ; 

By cujijiitig, Icoohoa, diK-tow'' craft. 

And vciii'&cction, /<iro and aft. 

They took from liim much blood. 

Full many a clyutcr waa applied. 

And purging, too, Wiia ali>o tried- 

ilia doctor, vers'd iu Bcieneea, 

With vrig beucath his hat, 

Argued and sbow’d with ivomlrous ease, 
From CelaUH and Ilippocrates, 

When ho iu judgmout sat, — 

“Right iTorshipful Uio niavor of hell. 

The liver's wrong, I seo full well." — 

“ He’s but n booby,” Pluto said, 

“ With all Ilia trash aud pills 1 
A muu Hko me — pray where’s his head? 

A young inau yet — his wits have tied I 
Wbilo youth my veins yet lills 1 
Uuleso clectimries ho’U bring. 

Pull iu his face my club I’ll fling 1 ” 

Or right or wrong, — 'twas a hard case 
To weather such a trial ; 

g ’oor men, who loso a king’s good grace O 
o's straight sidutcd in tho face 
By ev'ry splint and phial. — 

Ha very wisely made no fuss ; 

Mut lio Icorut oi Oerberus. 
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“Go ! fetch the barber of the akiea, 
Apollo, to me boou 1 ” 

An airy courier straightway flies 
Upon Lis beast, and onward hies. 
And skims past poles and moon ; 
As ho went ott', the clock struck four, 
At five his charger reached the door. 


“dost then Apollo happen’d — “ Heigh-ho ! 

A sonnet to have made ? ” 

Oh, dear me, no ! — upon Miss lo 
(Such is the tide I heard from Clio) 

The midwife to have play’d. 

The boy, ns if stamped out of wax. 

Might Zeus as father fairly tax. 


He read the letter half asleep. 

Then started in dismay ; 

“ The road is long, and hell is deep, 

Your rocks I know are rough and steep . . j 
Yet like a king he’ll pay I ” 

Ho dons his cap of mist and furs. 

Then through the air the charger spurs. 


With locks all frizzled a la mode. 

And ruffles smooth and nice, 

In gala dross, that brightly glow’d 
(A pdft Aurora had bestow’d). 

With watch-chains of high price. 

With toes turn’d out, and chapeau has , — • 
Ha stood before hell’s mighty czar. 


BOOK n. 


The grumbler, in bis usual tone, 
Keceiv’d him with a curse ; 

“ To Pomerania straight begone ! 

Ugh ! how he smells of eau de Cologne-l 
Why, brimstone isn’t worse. 

He’d best be off to heaven again, 

Or he’ll infect hell’s wide domain, ” 



Tits; jni'wraosiinucuL vivto 

•n .« S's!!-', it> »arv «!iri>rij'v‘, 

«V ^V'Pin^I tlt'h'ii • 

“ 1.1 t!ii.. hi I hiijiiid-'.i* unwl 

^Xii SU I S'trC, Ih.'.t 

'i'hi! mt-'itlus-' — i4h.tV;i 

Sk- Ii'iw liiti <<vi a in fr» tiiy ri/ 3 ! 1 ' 

'i’)ii> i.uo i.i h.ui, iijxiu ujv t'vui ! 


“A inarru-y *'* KK-ihiiu 

Th* iiif* 4 'Sii.^ imiilil 
J[al.ing tli<» 1 :-.a Uuigh hccoan}, 
.Vatlin-iiKh till' c .piloliuni 
Auil hUiiii.icli Un yi'i-'oAv, 

l'rovi.-ii)Uiil!y he ivMi; 

Let’a tlivu — but iucogllilo !’’— 


“Ay, ■suutliy :.ir, No ilou\)t well jueiuit! 

If, iu lluMi ri'jjion.a liany. 

As w'itli you f..lk, h.>c!>ur};'tl with scout, 
Yi'tt il’ijiis roriis, who heaven fn'Hiicat, 
'Twiuo i>rojh.r to bo lii'iy. 

If lull !\ Dt-t'tlotl Di't, 

IVhy, theu l\l follow ou tlio spot 1 


“Ila ! if Iho cjit onco tuni’d her back, 
I’riiy wheu'o would bo Iho niico '? 
'riioy’d icilly forth frwin ov’vy crack. 
My vciy mufti would attiick, 

Siioil all thiiij's iu a trico ! 
Odd.sbwlikius ! ’tis iJivlly cool f 
I'll let him BOO I'm no such fool ! 


“A pleasant uproar' liappcn’d erst, 

. IVhon they iiB.s;rird lay tower! 

No fault of iiiino 'twas, at tho worst, 

'I'hat from their desks and chains to burst 
Philosopbers had iiower. 

IVliat, has tliero e’er escaped n poet? 
Help, heavcu I what misery to know it 1 



THE m'POCIIOSDKElC.VE TEUTO. 
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•^‘Wlieu days are long, folks talk more stoff! 

Upou your seats, no doubt, 

With all your cnrtls aud musio rough, 

AiUl seribblings too, ’tis hard enough 
'I'ho moments to die out. 

Idleness, like a flea, will gnaw 
On velvet cushions, — as on straw. 


“ My brother no attempt omits 
To drive away ennui ; 
ffis lightning round about him flits,. 
The target with hi j storms he liits 
(Those howls prove i/tai to me), 
nil Khea’s trembling shoulders ache, 
And force mo e’en for hell to quake. 


•'Wore I grandfather Coelus, though, 
You wouldn’t soon escape 1 
Into my belly straight you’d go, 

And in your swaddling-clothes cry ‘oh I ’ 
Aud through five uindows gapo ! 
first o’er my stream you’d have to come, 
find then, perhaps, to Elysium 1 — 


“Your steed you mounted, I dire say. 
In hopes to catch a goose ; 

[f it is worth the trouble, pray 
Tell whan you’ve heard from me to-day. 
At shaving-time, to Zeus. 

Just leave him, then, to swallow it ; 

I don’t core what he thinks, a bit 1 


You’d better new go homeward straight? 
Your SQiva: i ! there’s the door ! 
for all your pains — one moment wait! 

.i’ll give yon — libeia'l is the rate — 

A piece of ruby-ore. 

In lioavou such things are rarities . 

Jtj use them for base purposes.” — 



•XUK iU'i"uci!osj>iaACAj:» 


lit. 

Tin' ginl ill oi’.oc, i'lu'Si, .'niil ur«-vn'I!, 

At Miul! jiiii)Si';n -v) htrivsujf; 

TVlivu MuUIfU tiiruiifjJ* till- croniLs of liiiU 
A liyuij’ O'lurii r luTl-tmTi, 

I'niju TV'ihis* l»ouiula arrivisiff. 
“Tt(.n;uvTi 1 ;i TiK'Sor f<iU*n..< nn' ! 

Bv'holil thid notiilruua iiroTiity !” 


“ Place for tlu> doctor !” cacli one — 

lie c(>!UCii with spuni :m<l wlin?. 

To ov’ry one he i:ih!h his lieail, 

As if he had iK i a bora iitd bred 
In TurUni-s, — the nji ! 

Au Jivvmly, fiarlexi, full 
Aa ilritolis in the Ltjwcr lloiir. 0 . 


“ OiooT morrow, worths’ >.ira ! — Ahem J 
I'm {jlad to hi't) that iieie 
OYliere nil tliey of i'roinotheilH' .'-tcju 
Altist come, wlieiio’er the FuU a condemn 
One mceta with avicdi good cheer 1 
Why for Elyhinui csuro ft ruahV 
I’d mtlier «ee hell’s fountiiins gnah !" — 


“ Stop ! btoi) 1 hiii impudence, I vow. 

Its duo rcwiu'd Bhall meet : 

Charles's Wain, I swear it now ! 

Ho must — no questions I’ll allow, — 
Preacribo luo u receipt. 

All hell is mine, I’m Pluto liiyht ! 
jlhiko haste to bring your wjirus to light!" 


Tho doctor, tvilh .t. knowing look, 

Tho swarthy lung survey’d ; 

Ho neiUior felt his pulse, nor took 
'L'ho usual stops, — (see Gideu’s book),— 
Ho didbronee 'twonld bnvo made 
As piercing as electric fiyo 
Ho oy’d him to his heart’s desire. 
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'‘Monai’clx ! PH tell thee in a ti-ico 
TJio thing timfs needeJ here ; 

Though de.sporato m;iy seoni the advico,- 
Tho case itself is very jiiee — - 
And cliildrou di'iurons fear. 

Devil must devil entl — no luoro 1 — 

Either a xvife, — or hellebore ! 

“ Wliethor she Keold, or sportive play 
(’T-.veen these, no nieihnm's liuowu), 

She'll drive the iuculuis unity 
Ihat has .issail'd tliee many a day 
Upon thine iron throne. 

She'll inako tho nimble spirits fleet 
Up tow’rtLs the head, down tow’rds the feet.” 

Long may tho doctor lionoui’’d be 
‘\^^lo let thi.s saying fall ! 

Ha ought to have his etligy 
By Phidias sonlptur'd so that ho 
May be discern’d by all ; 

A monument for ever thriving:, 

Boerhaavo, Hipixoorates, surviving 1 
♦ * * * 


AGT/EON. 

Thy wife is destin'd to deceive thee ! 

She’ll seek another’s ai-ms and leave tliee. 

And horns upon thy head vrill shortly spront ! 

How dreadful, that, when bathing, thou shouldufc see 
mo 

(Ho rctlier-bath can wash tho stigma out). 

And then, in perfect innocence, shouldst flee me t 


TRUST IN IMMORTALITY. 

The dead has risen hero, to live thro’ endless ages, 
This I with firmness trust and know, 

I was first led to guess it by the sages, 

The knaves convince mo that 'tis really so. 
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REPROACH— TO LAURa. 


Maidj'.s, i.iiiv ! — 4)ii, whiUiiT ihoii go* 

iJo 1 ftiill or jiriiK" or ? 

Miiiilrii, it ri^litV 
‘I'lioii ttio goiut lii.wl'iil ininaif i>i)iv> jnori", 
iXMlt.T’ilnl I'ar r!i ' nmiiiit.oiia tliut of joro 
Cllimli'il lo g!or\ ’a autui^’ lit ight, 

Tliiiu Iiiiat (Itxi’iiM ni^v ilou'roia tojor.iy, 

All the jiliiinloiiia linylit Imat hlowu lUxiiy, 

Whoso a\xo.-t follio.s ftiriii'il till) horo'a tnibt 
All iiij plans that proiallv raisM llioir ItouJ 
rinm ilost, with thy gotit^o zopiiyr-ttriid, 
I’rortrato, laughing, in the tluat. 

'I'l* the godhoml, (Mgle-liUe, I IK'w, — 

.Sniihiig, fortune’a juggling wliool to view, 
Cavoh'.vj xxhoit .soe’er her bii'l might tly ; 
Ilnv’riiig far hx yoinl CtKSVtUh’ wave, 

Ueatlt and lih' reeeixing like a aluvi- — 

Life anil death from out one beiuiiing eyoj 

Tjike the vietora, who, with thuuder-lance. 

On the iron plain of gloty diuice. 

Starting from their iniatresa’ breitat, — 
Prom jVuror.t'tf rosy bi'd npapriugs 
God's bright sun, to roam o’er towns of kings, 
j\jid to mako the young world blest ! 

Tow’rd the hero dotJi this heart still stniiu? 
-Drink I, eaglo still the liery rain 

Of thiuu eye, that biirueth to destroy ? 
lu t.ho glances that destnictivo gleam, 

Laura’s Lovr. t soo axith sweetness beam, — 
Weep to SCO it — like a boy 1 

Jfy reijoso, like yonder image bright. 

Dancing in the xvaters — cloudless, light, 
Maidtin, hath been slain by thoo ! 

On tho dizzy height noxv totter I — 

Lama — if from mo — my Laura fly 1 

Oh, tho thought to juadnv^ h’xrries mp 1 



KEPKOACn — TO LAUIt-i. 


Gladly shout tho rovellei's rH (lny quaff, 
Eaptares in the leaf-erowii'il fjohli't huifrh, 
Jests within the "old mi ine havt' hii'th. 
Since the maiden hath elI!-^l^ M my mind, 

I have left each youthful (-jiort heiiimi, 
iPriendless roam I o’er the earth. 


Hear I still bright glory ’.s tlimider-toue? 
Doth the laurel still allure me on? 

Doth thy lyre, Apollo Gyiithiiis? 

In my breast no echue.s now arise, 

Ev’ry sluime-fac’d mu.se in sorrow flics, — 
And thou, too, Apollo Cynthius ? 


Shall I atUl be, ns a woman, tame ? 

Do my pulses, at my country s name. 
Proudly biu'st their prisou-tlir.dls ? 
■Would I boast the eagle’s soaring wmg? 
Do I long with Homan blood to spring. 
When my Hermmm calls ? 


Oh, how sweet the eye’s wild gaze divine ! 

Sweet to quaff the incense at that shrine I 
Prouder, bolder, swells the. breast. — 

That which once set ov’ry sense on fire, 

That which once could ev’ry nerve inspire, 

Scarce a half-smile now hath power to wrest; 


That Orion might receive my fame, 

On tlie time-liowl's heaving waves my name, 
Hock’d in glory in the mighty tide ; 

So that Kronos’ dreaded .soytha w.oi shiver'd. 
When against my monument it quiver’d, 
Tow’riug tow’rd firmament in xmde. 


SmiTst tliou? — To mo naught porisli’d nowi 
Stiir and laurel I’ll to f,«jls ulloiv, 

To the dc.id their uiarblo cell ; — 

Love hath granted aU i»s my I'cwurd, 

High o'er mau ’twere Ciisy to have soiir’d. 

So I love him •ocU J 



nil) 

THE SIMPLE PEASANT- 

y tlTHll'.V. 

f yirti'll li'u' t<« li.'.ir, m> iluubt ! 
fcS. K ariuil wurk h ju-^t uijS — 

Ml fifim I .-1 tl.o iiiiij'i' 'Iwill K'.ir; 

Till' iii.iu lid.-i tr.i^vl li lh>' iilr, 

Ami ou Ihi' .-.till ru.iJ'.*, 

IflJi lotl r.hi’lf-I.MtluT l>v i.iuii-.i liimln,-- 

ILt.s •Hi ll i!u- hf.iv.-'i.i In* wiK'ii 

Aiiil !ii-H liu.-i tr.ivi'ii.'il '.liHi who'.i' liiilii, 

'I'lm llit)ti;,'hl lj:m jii.ll o.-i'iti f'i! tj> iiiii 
Tlmt <iin' Ml hUillM iirt lu) limit, li.t 
iliiy tfll HI liiiw mir tl.ix iiinl wlmiit iirii«.*. 

Wliut b-iy }oii? — Sliiill 1 try to :t»ci.rUiu‘I 

iUlcu. 

Too {c'ol, to Hiiuk tliut liny one ho ivi.'-o 

About lucro lliix mid eoru would r.icL Ii's bi'ui;'- 


THE ME SSI AD. 

Rittiaio.s' 'twiw iiroducod tins pooui's Ib'O : 
Perverted idso ? — pritlieo, don’t iiii'iiiiTO I 


MAN’S DIGNTLf. 

1 AJt a man ! — Let ev’ry oua 
Wio is a uiiui too, hpriiift 
Witlt joy beneath Ooi’a .suimng sun, 

And leap on high, and uiiig! 

To Qoil’s oivn imago fair on earth 
Its sttimp I’ve power to show ; 

Doini to the front, where heaven lias birth 
With boldness I dace go. 


• A t>al»riS tipou Kiop^toclc aud liid 



max’s DIOXITT. 


’Tis ■well that I both dare and CiUi I 
Wlien I a maiden sec, 
i voice exclaims : thou art a man I 
I Idas her tenderly. 

■ And redder then the maiden grows. 
Her' bodice seems too tight — 

That I’m a man tho maiden IcnoTvs, 
Her bodice therefore’a tight. 

Will she, perchance, for pity cry, 

If unawares slie’s caught? 

She fimls that I’m a man — then, why 
By her is pity souglit ? 

I am a man : and if alone 
Bho sees mo drawing near, 

I make the omiioror’.s daughter run. 
Though ragged I appear. 

This golden watchword wins the smile 
Of many a princes-s fair ; 

They call — ye’d best look out the while, 
He gold-laced fellows Ihcits 1 

That I'm a num, is fully shoivu 
Whene’er my lyro I sweep ; 

It thunders out a glorious tone — 

It otherwise would cret'i). 

Tho spirit that my veins now hold, 
jVTy manhood calls its hnithcr! 

And both commands, like lions bold. 
And fondly greet each other. 

JFrom out this same creative tloml 
From which we nun have birth. 

Both godlike strength aitd genius hud, 
lUid ev'iy thing of worth. 

.My hilisman ;dl tyrauts haie.s. 

And strikes them to the ground ; 

Or guides us gladly through life's g.stcs 
To where Uie dc.id am futtni.L 



Mv-s's inaxrrr. 


F.'t'ii vy, lit rharKili-V ligUt, 

Mv Uih.-iiuiJli ii’i ttiir- «' ; 

On til-mum .'.mil it hnrl'il Nvitti might 
iUimuV .'.uiuiuul oLildn-n tm*. 


Duid M'o iii‘> Uiim'sii. j>n>uil ;ttul stem, 
HiStiiig < n Ain.-'i tiiu.n-? 

Hi-i I'Vi x ii'.ii' -i-i'iu to hiiru, 

AikI outjKjur. 

Till'll I'oun'i a fr.mU aiul iivriT knave, 
Alul ann-.uU it tiinmgli llin laiiil: 

“Ti ll them tiiat thou on t'ortliugo' grave 
lliLit ssoi'ii great .tlariiH htaiul 1 

Tliu-s fipoiiUa till' boii of Uouio witli jiriila. 
Still imghtv 111 Ilia full ; 

Hi' is 11 uiiiii, uiul n.iuglit WaiJo, — 

Bofoix' him trcuiMo nil. 

nis gr.iiuLooii.s nfti-rwnrils liegiui 
Their jicrtioiis to o'ertlirow, 

Awl thouglit it Well tlmtcv’ry luiui 
SltouUl lenru with gr.ico to crow. 

For slmnie, for shmuo, — oiico inuro for 
shiuno ! 

The wretched ones? — thoy'vo even 

Siinniuler’d the tokens of their fame. 

The choicoat gifts of Heaven. 

God’s coiinterfoit has sinfully 
Disgrac’d his form divine. 

And in his vile humnjiity 
Has widlow’d like tho swiuo. 

The face of ('.‘irtli eiieU vainly Iremls, 

Like gounls, that boys in sport 

Have hollow’d out to hiunau heads, 

Witit skulls, whose bruins iiix — naught. 

Like wine that hy a chemist’s art 
Is tlivongh xxtorU reiiu’d, 

i'lieir .spirits -o tlio deuce depart 
The phlegiua’s left behind. 



HYMN TO THE ETEHNAH. 
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Prom cv’ry -womau’s face tliey fly, 

Ita very iispcct oread, — 

And if they dar’d — and could not — wliy, 
’Twere bettor they -were deaiL 

» * % ♦ 
I'licy sbuu all wortbics •wbcn they can, 
Grief at their joy they prove — 

The man who eanuot make a man 
A man can never love 1 

The world I proudly wander o’er, 

And plume myself and sinp : 

I am a man ! — ^Wlioc’er is more ? 

Then leai) on high and spring ! 


HYMN JO THE ETERNAL 

Tutst the heavens and earth, high in the airy ocean, 

In the tempest's cradle I'm born wiU» a rockmg motion, j 
Clouds are tow’ring. 

Storms beneath me are low’riug, 

Giddily all the wonders I see. 

Ami, O Eteiinal, I think of Thee 1 


All Tljy terrible pomp, lend to the Piuito now, 
Mighty Xattire ! Oh, of luliuity, thou 
Giant daughter 1 
MirD>r (!oi>, as in water I 
Tempest, oh, let thine iirgaii-iioal 
Uoi> to the re.isoiiing wona reveal ! 


Hark ! it how the rocLs >pii\<*r Ik ne.tth its gronrV 

ifKn.voru's ghirtMUsii.uue, wildly the harrie.tae hoKlsJ 
tlr.niufr th- while 
With t' hg'dJ',i!i)r’«s!>le : 

" Cw'vTi i«it n; M'aN.>‘‘*u!i»<a Jfu? ’ 

Spam us, E^'sd 1 Wo .whueoUdgo Tiuuj J 



THOUGHTS ON THE fsl OCTOBER, 1781. 

WuAT riii’im Uk- jtnoiia <kiitiuli fn ui joiuVr '■JUt.'-fLul 

Wlmt till* oiiiUiiitr Kviv . . 

(iiow.i thi! t'luoU? Wlioui j;;'t tikil I, villt i>uiioiia 
light. 

Swinging Ihv tofiy Tliyrsiui m''!? 


Ir> it Iho Genius wliom tho gliuhnonie tlirong 
l)o I Ilia uumennia ttaiii ileaery '/ 

In pieniy’i; Iri'uiiii!' horu tlui giila «i henvi'n !ie awitya. 
And roela from vi ry ceoUsy ! — 

Seo how tb‘' golden g'nifnj in glori'uu. be.'.ufy aliiuca, 
Ki.s-M iiy the c.iriieat inorniiig-be.uiiH ! 

Thu iihadow of’yon bow'r, liovr lovingly is t-igua, 

Aa it wifii couutleaa hieiii-inga t.nma ! 

Hu I glad October, thou urt wklconio unto mo 1-^ 
Oi-tober's tirat-boni, welcome thou ! 

Tlituikrt of ii piii'cr kind, thmi nil wh<j worship Uwt', 
■Moio nenxtfeU tbaiAia I'm btiviging uow 

Tor thou to mo tlio ouo whom I have lov'tl so wcU, 

And lovo with fondness t.> the grave, 

Wlio merits in my heart for evermore to dwell,-^ 

Tlio best oi' friends in llicger t gave, 

Tis truo tby breath doth rock tho leaves upon tho trees 
And sadly luako their charms decay ; 

Gently they hill ; — and awift, as moruiug' phantasies 
With those who widcou lly tiwiiy. 

’Tis truo that on thj- track the fleecy spoiler hastes, 

^YllO moires all unturu’s chorda n'sonud 
With discord dull, and turns tho plains uud groves to 
wastes, 

So that they sadly mourn aroimd. 


■ SchilJer, who Is not very particular aboiUSlio qiumtaica of cliiaalcal 
names, Kites tliis woni wilU llio o Iona— wliieli is, of course, tbo correct 
quaiitiiy—lu 2V<e o/ UrcKce <^co ♦‘J)» 
t A WtflUlaiow n Gcuctnl, who died lu 




•xKOuCiSns ON THE 1 st octobee. 1 /SI. S15 
See how the gloomy foims of ^ 

Joy’s noble purple brightly nows . 

Seetav tej-ai W”.,'*'. 

And loving wander ’s north vfnd cold. 

And, to revenge themselves on glutei s^nor^ ^ 

Upon each other s breasts g 

And when Spring’s J^bK" 

Awakens wiUi it each dehght . 

How joyous then the stream that our whole soul per- 

-What Ufo from out |^^°®throngh the glades, 

Oh. may this whisper brcathe.-(let Bieger bear m 
Th^storm by '''1’“^?" e^ug^sufso^ 

In silence be ho led to yonder thj^^ri>^g 

And guided be ®y®’g^liig Mends aright, 
'“^'‘^l;dtat%fcorg ecstasy. 

On yonder holy spot, bliss, 

^ Ho may « Mi “rid® 1“® 

Now first unveil d, uubl “j -j .ya is bis. 

Conscious that aU tneirio 

1 n/llv • 

Then will the distant voice 0^0 

“And G-.too, his temples play. 



liuUM ou U> ll>»" . 

the V/inT£'>tB£RO^^> 

. of WirU in'>^‘<Ti V''l'(ii toli 

'I'ln-, nivuJ* wifth («»' .. 

the PLAGUE- 

:g^^: 

^ • . 1 , slnick licaxt, _ 

Horribly ‘1 ' ?i'ugb8 tbo tormuir F ^ 
,^'ScVn>nilBioaa dis 


“?SS-< "SJiS'aS-o 11.0 flo»” •““ 

HowUub'c®"'^^^ 

SfuS mi^flifand 

Alcu idl bi>Sb‘ 'mba press on. . 

<io tlvo iu f«r. 

?SS|lgs|SC' 

7^0 lansiw"^ on IBV^jiouotnln. 
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THE MOLE. 


HDSBASD. 

The boy’s my very image ! Sc 3 / 

JEven the soars my smnll-pox left me f 

WtPE. 

I can believe it easily ; 

They once of all my sens' s reft me. 

MONUMENT OF MOOR THE ROBBER.* 

’Tis ended ! 

Welcome ! ’tis ended ! 

Ob tboii sinner majestic, 

All thy terrible part is now play’d ! 

Noble abas’d one ! 

Thou, of thy race beginner and ender 1 
Wondrous sou of her fearfulest humor, 

Mother Nature’s blunder sublime ! 

Through oloud-oover’d uight a radiant gleam 1 
Hark how behind him the portals are closing ! 
Night’s gloomy jaws veil him darkly in shade ! 

Nations are trembling. 

At his destructive splendor -rfraid I 
Thou art welcome ! "Tis ended I 
Oh thou sinner majestic. 

All thy terrible nai't is now play’d I 

C'rumble, — decay 

In-the cradle of wide-open heaven ! 

Terrible sight to each sinner that breathes, 

’ When the hot thirst for glory 
-laises its harriers over aoaixst the nitEAU theonb I 
See ! to eternity shame has consign’d thee 1 
To the blight stars of fame 

Thou hast clamber’d aloft, on tho ehouldeis of shame ! 
Yet time will come when shama will crumble beneath, 
thee. 

When admiration at length will be thine ! 


See He play ol Jhn -llvilicra. 



(JCUII- 


'W'S So!;'..»> »',<;»;$*.,• .;<■■*'■ 

if "“" ' 

i’" 'SS'ui—-' 

oh. y.-’ yohihi! 

yVitli hiu ‘^‘E''”,‘w' with i‘'"t'> ’■'■■“‘Vr’”' rh''i”t'‘‘ 

ivursffesfqi sr 

^n£SSY!%'S'S'\ 

StuS-'tSiSSS 

QUIRL. 

rsShSgfJrss-si.'. 
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rHE BAD MONAROHb. 


jUlABTflLT gods — m.v lyre sliall win your isnuse. 
Tliough but wont its gentle sounds to 

hen tlie joyous feast the people thron^, 
Softly, at your pompous-&oun.iiug 
Shyly round your greatness’ purple names, 
Trembles now my song. 

Answer ! shall I strike the golden string, 
When, borne on by exultation s wing. 

O’er the battle-field your chmots ti.oil i 
When ye, from the iron grasp s^t irt e, 

Por your misti'ess’ soft arms, ]oyous y 
Change your pond’rous mmi / 

Shall mv daring hymn, ye gods, resound, 
While the golden splendor ’ 

Wliure by mystic darkness om le > 
With the tuunder'bolt your spleen may 1 7> 

Or in crime liumanity array , 
ipiU—tho grave is dumb . 



While tho worm tlio rnoume. stealth 

Golden sleep twmes ^ jtii, 

As ho, at tho palace, 

Guards— but covets ue or. 

Show how kings and „ 

Lovingly a„uJr, when suppress d 

How tlierr lighluiJ=, to harm. 

When their J;*’' Ki^ime c.dm 

When their nuroic HmoUmrs 
And— the lions rest ! 


• ^Y^Ut•n In - 
IbclifiUila c' lUii 


n-'tc 



TU)-. 




%iih ltd l\‘ '‘‘''>;'“ai uieaca now »“ «^"‘'- 
iVna tii« >'1.'. . Hioiaa , 

a’Ucy who 5''^ “.jy nimscoua jest 

M lov joy. y^. 1 

u o iatac. , 

H-S“ "go « '- 



THE rEAa.vjfTa 
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But 'wliat now ? — Are even princes numb ? 

'i'ow’rd me scornful echoes ninefold come, 

Stealing through the vault’s terrific gloom-^ 
Sleep assails the page by slow degrees. 

And Madonna gives to yon the keys 
Of — her sleeping-room. 

Not an answer— hush’d and still is all — 

Does the veil, then, e’en on monarch’s fall. 

Which enshrouds their hum bledatfrers’ glance? 
And ye ask for worship in the dust, 

Since the blind jade, Fate, a world has thrust 
In 3'our pume perchance ? 

Aud ye clatter, giant puppet-troops, 

Marshall’d iu your proudly childish groups. 

Like the juggler on the ojsern scene? — • 

Though the sound may please the vulgar ear, 

Yet the skilful, fill’d with sadness, j'eer 
Powers so great, but mean. 

-<**»*♦ » 

Let your tow’ring shame be hid from sight 
In the garment of a sovereign’s right. 

From tiie ambush of the throne outspring I 
Tremble, though, before the voice of song : 

Through the purple, vengeance will, ere long, 

Sfcnke down e’en a king J 


THE PEASANTS* 

• Look outside, good friend, I pray 1 
Two whole mortal hours 
Dogs -and I’vo out hero to-day 
Waited, by the powers ! 

Bain comes do^rn ns from a spout, 
Doomsday-stoims rage round about. 
Dripping are my hose ; 

Drencli’d ai-e coat and mantle too, 


WrUti-’ij Iu Ilia Suabiao dialect. 




tll! 





v>r.*y i 

, 1 \,»>k ■ 

J.rUiu.oout 

0\oom ouUi'l'-' 1 

^vy, a»U de«‘ • 

tUcttloolioxit'i''’*'’' 
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THE SATYR AND MY MUSE-, 

An HRPil Biityr houfrlifc 

Arouuil luy Miiso to piiss, 

Attcin]ifing to jwiy ooint, 

Aud eyed tier foudly tluongii his glims. 


By Plirobith’ golden toreli, 

By Linm’b pidlid light. 

Around In-r tenijile’s poroh 

Crept tho iiulia2)py ahaip-ear’d wigliti 

And •warbled many a lay. 

Her beauty s praiso to sing, 

And iierccly bcivp'd avray 

On hia discordant flddlo-striug. 

With tears, too, awell’d his eyes, 

As largo as nuts, or larger ; 

Ho gasp’d forth heai’y sighs, 

Like music from Silenus’ charger. 

The lirnso .sat still, and jilay’d 
Within her grotto fair. 

And ireevishly survey’d 

Signor Adonis Goatsfoot Ihore. 


“ Who ever "would kiss thee, 
Thou ugly, du-ty dunce ? 
Wouldst thou a gidlant be. 

As Midas was Airollo once ? 


“ Speak out, old horned boor ! 

What charms cnnst'thou disiday 7 
Thou’rt swarthy os a Aloor, 

And shaggy as a beast of jrrey. 


“ I’m by a bard ador’d 
In far Teutonia’s land ; 

To him, who strikes the chord, 

Pm link’d in lii-ni and loving band, ” 
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7 HE WINTER NIGHT. 


]?AUi;wnr.tj I fho !)o.'mfi'oin a'Di w sinkiii'^ fa.sf, 

Thti inoou lifts up lu-r hisid ; 

Furtiu-cll ! Uiiito night o'er cartli'a xrkle round at lust 
n<'X" iliirk.st>mo ruvon-u-iiig Ii.ls spri’ad. 


Actok-s tho wintry plain no pi-Iioos fi ail. 

Save, from tlio riH-k’a df<-p womti, 

Tiio ijiurwurin{j streamlet, innl tiie Hcreerh-owl'a note. 
Arisiujf from tlio {orent'u gluoin. 


Tho fell repose within the watery deeps, 

Tho snail ilrawa in hia head ; 

Tho dog beneath the tahh> calmly sleeps, 

My wife is slumb’riuo' i.i her bed. 

A hearty wolcomo to yo, bx-othcrn iniuo I 
Friends of ixiy life's young spriiKf ! 

PerchntJC'O nroiind n flask of Rhenish wiiio 
Yo’ro gather'd now, in joyous ring. 

Tho brixnming goblet's bright and pnrpb bo.xms 
Mirror tho worl I with joy. 

And jxleaanre from tho golden grape-juiej gleams- 
Pleasux'o untainted by alloy. 


Coneenl’d behind departed years, your eyes 
Find I'oses now alone ; 
xVnd, ns tho summer tempest quickly Hies, 
Your heavy soi-rows, too, aro lloxva. 


From childish sports, to e’en tho doctor’s hood, 
TiiS book of life yo thumb. 

An.] i-eekon o'er, in light-uid joyous mood. 
Your toils in tho Gymnnsiuni ; 


Yo count fho oaths that Terence — mar ho ne’er, 
Tlijiigh bux-ied, c.almly slumber ! — 

Caus’d you, despite MiuelJi’s nct.'s, to swc.ax-, — 
Count your wxy faces without number. 
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COXT.UMyO 

ri2AK3.VIiATIO>?3 OV THE VARIOUS POEiXS, ElU, 

C03IPKI.SCD IN’ 


SOHILLEiVS DRa:HATIO IVOEKS. 



APPENDIX, 


The following varintions appear in tlie first two Tei’s^s 
of Hector's Farewell (see page 1), as given i.i 'I’Ue 
Robbers, act ii. sceuo 2. 

ANDROMACHE. 

’Wni’C tliou, Hector, leave me ? — ^leave mo M’eej)ing, 
llVliere Achilles’ mnrderous blade is heaping 
Bloody ofiPrings on Patroolus’ gi-ave ? 

Who, alas, will teach thine infant truly 
Spears to hvul, the gods to honor duly. 

When thou’rt buried ’neath dark Xanthus’ wave ? 


iiEca;oB. 


Dearest wife, go, — fetch my death-spear glancing. 
Let me join the battle-dance entrancing, 

Por my shoulders bear the w’eight of Troy ! 
Heaven will be our Astyanacx.’ protector ! 

Palling as his country’s savior. Hector 
Soon will greet thee in the realms of joy. 


' The following additional verse is found in Amalia’s Ft 
(see page 2), as sung in 'J'/io Robbers, act iii. scene 
ilris introduced between the first and second verses, 
they appear in the Poems. 

His embrace — ^what madd’ning rapture bound us! — 
Bosom throbb’d ’gainst bosom with n-iUl might ; 

Month and ear were chain’d — night reign’d around us — 
And the spirit wing’d to^’rd heaven its flight. 
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APPEJiDK. 

From The Bobbers, act iv. sceue 6. 

MOOR'S SONG. 

BKUXU3. 

Ye are -svelcome, smviviug sou ! 

Ob, receive figl.t. 

From’ Philippi, from f "“o‘“ra«.-- . 

Come I uow, my overthrown . 

Cassiua, where art thou . jestroy’il 1 

All mv hrethern’s loving “ 

Safety find I at ff a void ! 

. And the world to Brutus 

C^AB- 

•Who now, with hw^ tro’oino?-- 

Hither from you rocto 
Ha ! if by no vision I of Borne.— 

'Tis the footstep ot • , ^ appear? 

Sou of 'Tiber-whence dost tho^i p 
Stands the seven bdl d 
Oft her orphan d lot ! 

For, alas, her Cicoor is 

Bnoxus. 

Ha ! thou with the 

Whohathj boimds, . 

Back to gaping Orcus tomf to-mght 

Haughty mourner ! iriuu j 

On Philippi’s iron tdUr, to • ^ ^,;gtim’.s blood 
Becks now her doaUi-lhri^,. 

Borne o’er Brutus le jioo. 

JIa seeks Mmos. — liaca- 
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CXS.U1. 


hurl’d ! 
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cnontrs- 

None other can there our places supply, 

Each must stand alone, — on Iiiinself must rely. 

DRAGOON. 

Now freedom appears from tlie world to have flown, 
None but lonls a id their vassals one traces ; 

While falsehood and cunning arc ruling alone 
O’er the living cowardly races. 

The man who cm look upon dealh without fear — 
The soldier, — is now the sole Ireeman left here. 


cnoRus. 

The man who cm look niion death without fear— 

The soldier, — is now the solo freeman left here. 

FIRST Y.VQER. 

Tlie cares of this life ho c.asts them away, 

Untroubled by care t r by sorrow ; 

He rides to his fate with a countenance gay. 

And finds it to-day or to-morrow ; 

And if ’tis to-morrow, to-day wc’ll employ 
To th-ink full deep of the goblet of joy. 

cnoRus. 

And if ’tis to-morrow, to-day we’ll employ 
To drink full deep of the goblet of joy. 

\_Thc;} rc-Jill their r/laaSM, and drink.] 

C.rVAURl' SIIRGEANT. 

The skies o’er him shower Ids lot fill’d ivith mirth. 

Ho gains, without toil, its bill measure ; 

The peasant, who grubs in the womb of the earth. 
Believes that he’ll find there the treasure. 

Through lifetime ho shovels and digs like a slave, 

Jl.ud digs — till at length he has dug his own grave. 
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jvrrENDix. 

.W ! ^vflilo the Slows brigl^y^^^ 

anless yc have ooowso I 

'i'hat lifo yc ucver jouc cam 

CHOKUS. 

Oulcss ye have 

Ihat Ufo yo Bever your own 


From milMin Tell, act 


seen© 1 > 


SCBNB-Wc M,h roay ‘horcjrtne LaU of Lu 

if fn6 ■& 

the distance, nro see ff , mnsical sonud f . 


:,n, cncHopcd curtain rise^ 

scene opens. 


fisheb-dox {sings m his boat). 
j^^^Jtanz dcs Vadies. 

BRiGirr smiles o|’{ieen lies asleep ; 

y Then ^tote’s g®«“ 
S^a'i^vicesofWlB 

^ In Eden ^at ecstasy West, 

And when ho awate^^ j^i3 breast 

rri,„ waters are play™h ,. ,n., o, voice ; _ 



“ Bearest cunu. <• 

IluredoB-nthesleeijer, 

j draw him below. 
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Ti illiam I'ell, act iii, sueiiB u 
"WAiii'ER singa: 


Bow and arrow benriiiff 
Over hills and streams 
Moves tlia hunter daring, 
Soon 03 daylight gleama 

As all flying creatui'es 
Own the eagle’s sway. 

So the hunter, nature’s 
Mounts and crags obey. 

Over space ho reignelh, 
And he makes his prize 
All his bolt attaineth, 

All that creeps or flies. 


Prota William Tell, act iv, scene 3. 

CHOKUS OF bbothehs of mebcy. 

Peath comes to man with hsusty stride. 
No respite is to him e’er given ; 

He’s stricken do\vn in manhood’s pride. 
E’en in mid race from earth he’s driven. 
Prepar’d, or not, to go from he.re. 

Before his J udge ho must appear 3 


Prom Turandoi, act ii, scene 4. 

BIDDLE. 

The tree wliereon decay 
All those from morhds sprung, — ■ 
Full oUl, and yet whose spray 
Is ever green and young j 
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Pierces with joy the trachless realms of light t 
There, wliere the grey-ting’d hills of mist project. 

My kingdom’s boundaries 1 egin ; 

Yon clouds, that tow’rd the south their course direct 
Prance’s far-distant ocean seek to ivin. 


Swift-flying clouds, hardy sailors through air ! 

Mortal hath roam’d with ye, sail’d with ye, ne’er . 
Greetings of love to my youthful home bear ! 

I am a prisoner, I am in chains. 

Ah, not a herald, save ye, now remains ! 

Free through the air hath your patli ever been, 

Yo are not subject to England’s proud queen ! 

5 ^ ^ * 

Yonder’s a fisherman trimming his boat. 

E’en tliat frail skiif from all danger might tear mo, 
And to the dwellings of friends might bear me. 
Scarcely his earnings can keep life afloat, 
liiohly with treasures his lap I’d hcnj) over, — 

Oh ! what a draught should reward him to-day 1 
Fortune held fast in his nets he’d discover. 

If in his bark he would take mo away ! 

^ * 

Hear’st tliou the horn of the himter resound, 
Walc’niiig tlie echo through forest and plain? 

Ah, on my spirited couiser to bound I 

Once more to join in the mirtb-sthring train ! 
Hark ! how the dearly-Iov’d tones como again I 
Blissful, yet sad, tho rcmembraice they wake ; 

Oft have they fallen with joy on mine ear, 

"When in the higldimds the buglo rang clear. 
Bousing the chase over mountain and brake. 


From The Maid of Orleans, Prologue, scone 4 

JOAK oi’ AKO {solilofiiihiny). 

PAREWEnn, yo motmfiims, .and yo jjnstiu-es dear 
Ye still and happy valleys, faro yo well ! 

No longer may Joan’s footsteps linger here ! 
Joan bids ye new a long, a last farewell 1 
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The Lord hath promis’d to seud down a .sign ; 

A helmet He hath sent, it comes from Him , — 
His sword endows mine arm with strength divine, 

I feel the courage of the cherubim ; 

To join the battle-tunnoil how I pine ! 

A raging temijest thrills through ev’iy limb ; 
The summons to the field bursts on Jiiine e-ai’, 

My charger paws the ground, the trump rings clear. 


From TAe J/aid of Orleans, net iv, scene 1. 

Scene — A hall prepared for a festival. 

The pillars are covered with festoons of /lowers; Jlutcs 
and hautboys are heard behind the scene. 

Jo.lN OP ABC (soliloquisinr/). 

Each weapon rests, war’s tumults coa.so to sound. 
While dance and song succeed tlio bloody tiny ; 

Tlirough ev’ry sheet the merry footstejm hbuml, 
Altai’ and church are clad iu bright array, 

And gates of bnmehes green aii-so around, 

Over the columns twine the garlands gay ; 

Kheiins cannot hold tlie ever-swelling trahi 

That seeks the nation-festival to gain. 

All with one joyous feeling are elate, 

One single tl'iought is thrilling ov’iy breast; 

What, until now, was sever’d by fierce hate, 
la by the general rapture truly bles.s’d. 

By each who call’d tide hand his parent-state. 

The name of Frenchman proinlly is confess’d ; 

Tho glory is reviv’d of olden days. 

And to her regal son Franco homage paya 

Yet Z who have achiev’d this work of pride, 
d cannot share the raiiture felt by all ; 

My heart is chang’d, niy heart is turn’d aside. 

It shuns <ho splendor of this festiv.al ; 

’Tis in Uie British camp it seeks to hide, — 

’Tis on. tho foo my yearning glances fall; 
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Aii, I open saw yon heaven, 

Saw the features of tlie blest 1 
Yet to earth my hopes are riven, 

In the skies they ne’er can rest ! 
Wherefore make me ply with ardor 
This vocation, terror-fraught? 
Would this heart were render’d hnrde_ 
That by heaven to J'ccl was taught 1 

To proclaim Thy might sublime 
Those select, who, free from crime 
In Thy lasting mansions stard ; 

Send Thou forth Thy spirit-band, 

The Immortal, and the’Pure, 
Feelingless, from tears secure ! 

Never choose a maiden fair. 
Shepherdess’ weak spirit ne’er ! 

Kings’ dissensions wherefore dread . 

Why tl 3 fortune of tlie light ? 
Guilelessly my lambs once fed I 
On the silent mountain-height. 

Tet Then into life didst bear me. 

To the halls where moiiarchs throne 
In the toils of guilt to suare me — 

Ah, the choice was not mine ov/n ! 


TTm EXD, 



Tas iirntr. 


N 

Tlio t.nn f' -it, — liot liitni’4 tUo I'lRlit, 

VrUilo o't r tho inuii s liriMils Uu' murky li juk 


Gml \'i with ji', cumnuh •> hr.iMi. — 
^Yl' sh ili uui't hi joml llio gni\tj ! 


Tho hlo hlotnl in liirroilt-> ■'luirt-. high .i» thii hc.ul, 
riu hvuig tonfu'-i lUy imx u itU t!io ih .ul ; 
riu' hint IS it mii\i s ntmuliUt, tho slimi, 

\Vliih' tho ccnilhol ’gu'* rigiiig more wiUUv .ig.au. 

‘Wliiit, Friiik' .Vml thou, too?” — ‘‘ICias my Clmr- 
lotto foi mo 

*‘Ajo, Truutl, that I\.iU^ . . Good Gotl ' Comr.di.s, 

BOt , 61 0, 

Hou the gmpcahot hursts full ou our rear 1 
“ . . I will kias htr lor thto ! Xoiv lu iH'.ace blumhci 
on, 

“ 1X11110 I, loft. 111 va ’ lu the world idl-.iloue, 

“ Sitk tho fiist-fiiUmg b lUa without fear.” 

Now hithor, and now thither bauds tho tight. 

Still murkier o’er tho armies bioods tho lught 

God bo wiUi jc, comrades binuo, — 

Wo shall meet bajoiid the graio ! 

What means this sudden tr implmg bound ? 

Tho Adjut.mtb nio tljiiig round, 

Dr.igoous aio latllmg 'gainst the foe, 

Wlioso thuiid’nng guns .iro hlug low, 

Wlulo they in all directions liy, — 

Hurrah, my Comrades, Yictory ! 

Their cowtud Umbs m terror bhiink. 

And down their boasbng b.nmerb sink ! 

Decided is the fearful fight, 

The day gleams biightlj through tho night I 
And hark, how triumphantly rise ou tlio ear 
The roll of tho drum .md tho Irlo’s note so clear ! 

D.irowell, yo perish’d comrades brave,-— 

Oh. wo shall meet beyond tho grave 1 



s» 

ROUSSEAU. 

MoNtrarfiNT pf our o-svn Age’s sliame, 

On thy Country casting endless blame, 

Eousseau’s Grave, bow dear tlioii art to mo ! 

Calm repose to be to thy ashes blest I 
In thy life thou vaiuly sought’st for rest. 

But at length ’twas hero tibtained by thee ! 

When will ancient wounds bo covered o’er ? 

Wise men died in heathen days of yore ; 

Now ’tis lighter — yet they die again. 

Socrates was killed by Sophists vile, 

Kousseau meets Ids death through Cbristians’ wile, — 
Eousseau — who would fain make Ohristiaus men ! 


FRIENDSHIP. 

I’rosi the “ LcrrEus op Junius to EAPiLum ah 

UnPCBLISIIED KoM.iHCC. 

Testpeuate is the Bemg-Euler, Friend ! — 

On those Thinkers mean lot shame attend 
Who so anxiously seek Laws to solve ! 
Living-Worlds, and Regions of the Soid 
On one Flywheel, tow’rd their limit roll ; 

Merc my Newton saw that Wheel revolve ! 

Spheres, — tim slaves of but one rein, — it tells 
Round the mighty world’s heart, as it swells, 
Labyi'inthino paths to can.«o to rise — 

Spirits m entwining Systems laced, 

Tow’rd the mighty Spirit-Sun to haste. 

As the stream to join the ocean Hies. 

Was’t not this Uachineiy divine. 

That compelTd our Bosoms to entwine 
In the blest and endless bonds of Love ® 
Raphael, on l/iinc Arm — oh, ec:>tnsy ! 

Tow’nl that mighty Spirit-Sun, e’en I 
On Perfection's path would gladly rove. 



riur^Bsint*. 


,Toy, oil, Joy ! Tliou now iirt foninl by nit>. 

I, of nulUoiiti, li:iv.» cmbritc-iHl but tiitc. 

Ami, of niilhoiis, nuiio iirt tbou iiloiit — 

Let tbis, worUl in Cb.ios still bo lost, 

Atoms lu rtJiifiision wiUl bo tost, 

lut<i ono our llo.irts for nyo liiivo ilo\Yul 

Alubt not [, from out tliy flnming gnzo, 

Of ni.i/ Riijitnro sooU the misworitig mys? 

"I'ls in Hu r iilono mysolf I vii’W — • 

Fiiiror .still nniioiirs tbo oarlli so fair, 

Urightor in llio Linoil Olio's font iirostbi’ro 
Uoavon la mirror'll, — of iiiuro Jiizzling hue. 


Swootor from tbo Pnssions’ storm to rest, 
lilobiuoboly omsts ujiou Lovo's brenst 
jUl tbo biirdon of bor toiirful gloom ; 

Ooos not e'ou tormenting lliii>turo .sock, 

In tliiuo eyoa Unit olonuoiiUy siioiik, 

Eagerly to liml a blissful tomb 'i 

Stood I in crention nil alone. 

Spirits I would dream into ciicb stono, 

And tbeir forms with kisses tben ivonld gieet,-^ 
M'beu niy wailings echonl far and wide. 

Would bo happy if the rocks replied, 

Fool, enough ! to Bj'iupalby so sweet. 

Lifeless groups arc we. if hate wo prove, 

Gods — if we embrace, in Idudly love 1 
While we InuguiaU for tbo Fetters blest — 
TJpwards through the tlionsand-viirying scale 
Of uunumber'd Souls that nought avail, 

Does this godlike imimlso raise tbo breast. 


Arm in arm, tow’rd some still liighor sphere. 
From the Mongol to the Grecian seer, 

Who is witli tliQ last of seraphs bound, 
Koam we on, in dancing orbit bright, 

I'ill in yonder Sea of endless light 
Time and Measure evermore are drown’d ! 



GEOOT FROil TAETAEUS. 
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Friendless -was tho Mighty Lord of Earth, 

EeJt a Want — so gave the Spirit birth, 

Mu-ror blest Avhere Hia own glories shine ! — 
Ne’er his Like has found that Being high, — 
Nought o’er gushes — save Infinity — 

From the Sx)irit-Eegion’s Cup Divine ! 


GROUP FROM TARTARUS. 

Hark 1 Like tho sea in ivrath tho Heav’ns assailing, 
Or like a brook through rocky basin wailing. 
Comes from below in groaning agony, 

A heavy, vacant, torment-breathirg sigh ! 

Their faces marks of bitter torture wear, 

While from their lips burst curses of despair ; 
Their eyes are hollow, and full of woe. 

And their looks with heartfelt angiiish 
Seek Cocytus’ stream that runs wailing below. 
For the bridge o’er its waters they languish. 

And they say to each other in accents of fear, 

“Oh, when will the time of Fulfilment appear? " 
High over them boundless Eternity quivers. 

And the scythe of Satumus all-ruthlessly shivers ! 


ELYSIUM. 

Those groans of deep anguish no longer resound, 
Each accent of sorrow, eacli sigh, is now drown’d 
lu Elysium’s banquets so bright ; 

In bliss never-ending, in rapturous song. 

As when through the meadows a brook sings along, 
Elysium’s diiys t.alje their flight. 

A May-day enduring, a ne’er changing spring 
All gently its yout|jful and bulm-ladeu wing 
Waves over tho sweet smiling plain ; 

In visions ocstatio tho djiys fleet aj)ace, 

Tho Spirit esp;mds through tho wide re.alms of apac*^ 
And Truth reads tho Cov’ring in tw.oin. 



•12 Tin: Yvanivz, 

"In lu re tlio liORniii is welling alone, 

With r.ij'tiiri' I'tenial luul fricfroni alloy ; 

Th-' -.01)1' I'f iifUn-tioii is ht re o’er iiuknowii, 

Aiul sorrovi iiii aiia nought but a more trtiufiuil joy. 


Th" pilgrim bi-neatli tht'.M' cool aliailea Inya te Se'st 
Iln fiMT!i)i limlw by long rvaail'riiig oppreot, 

Un iiurili'U lieliitni liiiii for ever ho le.ivi.-f ; 

Till' su-Ulo r^capi's from the hmitl of the reaper, 

•Viiil, lulleil bv the harp'a btr.iiua aeraphie, tho bleeper 
Beholds in Ilia visiou the harvest’s ripu aho.rvea. 

ITo vvhoso b.mucr war’s fierce thuuder woke, 

Oil whose cars the diuof slaughter broke, 

'Neath wlio.-m foot tho nionntaiu ipiak’ii in feirr, 
Shimbera calmly by the streamlet’s side, 

Wide its silvery waters onward glide, 

And forgets his wildly-clanging spear. 

Hero all faithful lovers meet again, 

Iviss each other on tho verd.ant plain. 

Scented by the balmy nephyr’a breath ; 

Love hero finds oueo uioro his cromi of gold, 

'Qius his euiUess marriage feast to hold, 

S'ofo for ever from the stroke of Death ! 


THE FUGITIVE. 

Tun air is perfum’d with the morning’a fresh breeze. 
From tho bush peer the sunbeams all purple mid 
bright, 

■While they gleam through the clefts of tho dark-\vaviug 
trees, 

And tho oloud-cresled mountains nro golden with light. 

With joyful, melodious, ravishing strain, 

Tho lark, as he wakens, salutes tho glad sun, 

■Who glows in tho arms of Aurora again, 

And blissfully smiling, his race ’gius to r-un. 



THE FUamVE. 
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All hail, light of day I 
Thy sweet gushing ray 

Pours down its soft wamith over pasture and field ; 
With hues silver-tinged 
The Meadows are fringed, 

And numberless suns in the dewdrop reveal’d. 

Young Nature invades 
The whisxiering shades. 

Displaying each ravishing charm ; 

The soft zephyr blows. 

And lasses the rose. 

The plain is sweet-scented with balm. 

How high from yon city the smoke-clouds ascend ! 
Their neighing, and snorting, and bellowing blend. 

The horses and cattle ; 

The chariot-wheels r.attle 
As down to the valley they take their mad way ; 

And even the forest with life seems to move,' 
The eagle, and falcon, and hawk soar above. 
And Hatter their pinions in Heaven’s bright raj. 

In search of repose 

From my heartrending woes. 

Oh, where shall my sad spirit flee ? 

The earth’s smiling face. 

With its sweet youthful grace, 

A tomb must, alas, be for me ! 

Arise, then, thou sunlight of morning, and fling 
O’er plain and o’er forest thy purijle-dyed beams 
Thou twilight of evening, all noiselessly sing 
In melody soft to the world as it dreams ! 

Ah; sunlight of morning, to me thou but flingest 
Thy purple-dyed beams o’er the grave of the past ! 
Ah, twilight of evening, thy strains thou but siugest 
To one whoso deep slumbers for ever must last 1 
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THE FLOV/ERS. 


Yr. oflspriDR of tho nionMiiR mui, 

Yo ilowora tliut dvok llio plniil. 

Your livi'a, in jiiy and ldi.-rt begun, 

In Yattire’a Idvo uucbangoil roiimin. 

Willi liuoa of bright wid godliho splL'iulor 
Sweet Flora gnici-d your loruia bo U-udi-r, 
And ohitiied yo in ii garb of ligld ; 

Spring a lovely eluldn-u, weep for over, 

For living Soida hUe gavo yo never, _ 
jVud ye iuubI dwell in eiuUeBS nigiit 1 

Tho nightingale and tho InrU still sing 
In your truueed curs tho bliss of lovo j 
Tho toying sylplis, on airy wing, 

Around your fragrant bosoms rove. 

Of yore, Dioue's daughter* twining 
lu garlands sweet your cup so shining, 

A pillow form’d where lovo might rest ! 
Spring's goutlo chiUlren mourn for over, 
Tho joys of lovo sho gavo you never, 
ilo’er let yo know that feeling blest 1 

But when ye’ro gather’d by my hand, 

A token of iny love to bo, 

Kow that her inoUier’s harsh command 
From Nanny’sf sight has banished mo,— 
E’en from that passing touch yc borrow 
'Xhoso heralds muto of i>Ioasiug sorrow, 
Life, language, hearts and souls divine ; 
And to your silent loaves ’tis given, 

By him who mightiest is in Ilenven, 

His glorious Godhead to oushriuo. 


4. ^ , * Vl'HUH. 

t Oris;inui.y /.aura, this Iiivvh))* been out) iif Ibe ** Lnura-l’ootn*,’' 
as liic Uerumiis cull i hem, of su rumy»*r pour’d in tUc Auclioloiry 
In *^*U ^*^** “^ r‘-‘U(it:rBi^>ir»frubttuly uottbiuk tiiat Ihe chaugo 
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ODE TO SPRING. 

Thod’bt -wolcomc, lovely stripling ! 

Tliou Nature’s fond delight ! 

With thy basket filled with flowers, 
Thou’rt welcome to my sight. ! 


Huzza ! once more wo greet thee t 
How fair and sweet thou art 1 
To usher iii thy presence 
We haste with joyfnl heart ! 

Eemen/bers’t thou my Maiden ? 

Thou never caust forget I 
My Maiden lov’d mo dearly, — 

My Maideu loves mo yet ! 

For my Maideu many a flow’rct 
I begg’d of yore from thee — 
Once more I make entreaty, 

And thou ? — thou giv’st thorn mo! 


Thou’rt welcome, lovely stripling ! 

Thou Nature’s fond debght ! 
With thy basket fill’d with flowers, 
Thou'rt welcome to my sight 1 


TO MINNA. 

tbr I dreaming ? Is mine eye 
Dimm’d by some deceiving ray? 
Is’t my Minna passing bj. 

Turning her cold look away ? 
She, who vain of each fair charm. 
Fans herself so haughtily, 
Leaning on seme fopling’s arm, — 
Is’t my Minna ? — ’Tis not she ! 



TO iTDfSJU 
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Oa liiT lint, feathers pronJ, 

Oiu'i- luy (rift, iire waving yet ; 

While her hrive-.t-luiota cry aloml, 

S-iyiag : “ Miuaa, ueVr for^jel i" 
Flowers still grace Iter breast, her brovr, 
Fie,ti r\l by toy loving c-ire ; 

Ah, that bnaust is faithless now, — 

Yet those llowers still Uossora there * 


Go ! Ador’d by empty wits. 

Go ? Without u tliought of mo 
I'rey to venal hv|)oerltea — 

Seotu is all I feel for thee 1 
Go ! for thco once llirobb’d a heart 
Fill'd with stainless purity, 

Great enough to be:ir tho smart 
That it throhb’d for such as theo f 

'Tis by beauty thou’rt betray’d — 

By thy feature.^, Bhanicless one ! 

But their roses soon will fade, 

Soon their tniusiont charms bo gono 1 
Swallows that in spring-time play. 

Fly when wOTtbwiiidsccAA’set.wrw; 

Ago will scare thy wooers gay 
Y’et a/riend thou now caust spare 1 

-Ah 1 methiuks I hear thee sigh, 

Wreck of what thou onco hast teea. 
Looking back with streaming eye 
To thy ATay-day’s tlowery scene. 

They who oueo tfiy kisses sought. 

On the wings of rapture borne, 
ilake thy vanish’d youth their siwrt. 
Laugh thy winter’ sad to seoru, 

’Tis by beauty thou’rt betray’d — . 

By thy featvures, shameless one ! 

But their roses soon will fade. 

Soon thy transient cliarms be gono ! 
Jlow I then wUI scoff and jeer 1 — 

^ Scoff? Great Heavens 1 oh, pardon mo 
A will weep full many a tear — 

Tears of anguish weep for thee 1 
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THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE 


A HTMK. 

Br Love are bleat the Gods on high, 

Brail man becomes a Deity 
When Love to him is given ; 

’Glis Love that makes the Heavens sliine 
With hues more radiant, more di\'ine. 

And turns dull Earth to Heaven I 

In Pyi-rha’s rear (so poets sang 
In ages past and gone). 

The ■world from roclcy fragment sprang— - 
Mankind from lifeless stone. 

Their soul -was but a thing of night. 

Like stone and rock their heart 
Tlie flaming torch of Heav’n so bright 
Its glo-w could ne’er impart. 

Young Loves, all gently hovring round. 
Their souls as yet had never boimd 
In soft and rosy chains ; 

No feeling Muse had souglit to raise 
Their bosoms -with ennobling lays. 

Or sweet, harmonious strains. 

Around each other lovingly 
No garlands then ent-win’d ; 

The sorro'wiug Si5rings fled tow’rd the sky, 
And left the Earth behind. 


From out tho sea Aurora rose 
With none to hail her tlien ; 

Tho sun unhail’d, at daylight’s close. 
In ocean sank again. 

In forests -wild, man went astray. 
Misled by Luna’s cloudy ra.c, — 

Ho bore at iron yolrv ; 



Tiir. Tinuiiwi OK i-ovj:. 


•IS 


Ho piuM util for the bUira oa liigh, 
Witli j'fitmmg for a Doily 
Xo IctUTH in lorrouta l»roke. 

» » * • * 


But si‘o ! from out tlie dcep-bliio Orcon 
Fiiir Venua hpriugs with geutlo motion : 

Tho fpr-.itvful Kiiiiul’s biuiliug bmul 
Couveya her to tbo gliuldeu'd straitd. 

A 'Muy-lilto, youtliful, Sragio power 
Eutwine.-i, like uuiruiug’n twibglit hour, 
Around llinl form of godliko birtli, 

Tlio charms of air, sea, tieaveu, and earths 

Tho day’s stvcol oyo begins to bloom 
Across tlio forest’s midnight gloom ; 
Narcissuhos, tlieir balm distilling, 

Tho path her footstep treads aro tilling 

A song of I ovo sweet Philomel 
Soon catoll’d through tho gi'ovc ; 

Tho streamlet, ns it munnuriiig fell. 
Discours’d of nought but Love. ' 

Pygiunliou ! Happy ono 1 Behold I 
Life’s glow pervades tby mmblo cold ! 

Oh, Lo\x, thoii couqnoror all-diviuo. 
Embrace each happy child of thino 1 

» ♦ ♦ ^ ♦ 


By Love aro blest tho Gods on high, 

Frail man becomes a Deity 
When Love to him is given ; 

’Tia Love that makes tho Heavens shina 
With hues more radiant, more divine. 
And turns dull Earth to Heaven I 


Si 


>» « « 





Tin: TKicMm op tovn. 
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Tlio Go(Ib thc'ir Jays for ever speiul 
III banquets bripUt that have no oml, — 
In oiio vfiluptuoua inorniiiR-tbroam, 

And qiialf tlio Nectar’s golden slream. 

Enthron’d in awhil Jfaicsty, 

ICronion wields tiu' bolt on liigh ; 

In abject fear Olyiniins rocks 
Wlicu wrathfnlly ho shakes his locks. 

Ti other God' he leaves his throne, 

And tills, disgnis’tl as Earth's frail son. 
The grevo with uioiindul nnniber.»; 

The tlnindera rest beneath his feet, 

.And bill’d by Leila’s kisses sweet, 

Thu Giant-Slayer bluiubers. 

Through tlic bonudh'iis realms of light 
I'hiebns’ golnen reins, ho briglit. 

Guide his liorM-s white as snow. 

While his darts lay Nations low, 
lint when Jsivu and ITannoiiy 
Eill his bn asf. how willingly 
Ceases £'/nehus f/icn h) Ineif 
Itattling ilart luul liiiow-white shi,d ! 

Bci'l llefore K^lniMn's fejxnvj' 

Every great l!uii)orl.al bows : 

Ennidly soar th<‘ pe.icts'k {siir 
.Vs hercl-.asiot thrmw they liar. 

While iJio dick-i with crown of mi'dit 
Her amhrv-'ial tre.-xa bright. 

J5<.aul«onsI'rii!Ces-->. ah ! with fear 
Qisalas. Iwfore thy spKnih'r, l^itc, 
HicVing, Hs he v< alnti-s ae.ir. 

Will) h<,- |xiuer thy bn}c.i'j !»i more S 
tvsia fnaa her tasaiorhd throve 

Ui'av> nb grs at Qc.is n saa»I fa;n d>4-,vsJi, 
.Vt,"i in I't-av. r f>.r Jha'itv'sr.aie. 

To tba Hiajt- Isml 1 
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Tin: TumiKi ‘>y 


liV uri* bU -vi ihi* C»< <l4 1'Jii 
VxmI lusai Ik I t)tui-'i a-l )■■!£>• 

\Vh. n L«\o to hiiii i« ! , , 

'’C'k L..VO tliiit lb- H..£V "KKimiis 

Witli liui !» iiuir>> nuli-iut, unnQ OiviUf, 

Aiiil turua dull liirtli to IKuViul 

"I'ia L(>vi‘ ilhl!in-.-> llio rviilina of XigUt, 

I’or Orviia tiurU oln‘ya iiia uviglit. 

Ami luma ln'fi.ri- Ilia iikik''.' ai>i‘U ; 

All-lOiiilIy hioliH the Kill); of ifi'll 
At Ci'icn’ iliiiinht-r’a Kinilo «i> Iirij^lit, — 

Yl'm — L ovo tho joiiluia of Xight I 

111 HoU Moro lifunl, with lii’iivciilv hoiliul, 
lloliliii^r in clmiiia its wiirOcr boiiml, 

Thy hiy», O Thiiu'inn one ! 

A Ki'iulcr doom dreiul Minoa jiaaaM, 

"While down hia oln i'ha the teura conraM fast 
And c’ou around Megiera’a face 
The Rpv'iK'nta twin’d in fond endirece, 

Tho lablu't.’ work aoein’d done. 

Driven by Orphena' lyre away, 

The Vnltnro left hia Giant-prey ;♦ 

With gentler motion roll’d along 
Dork LetUe and Cooytus' River, 
Enraptur’d, 'riirueiau, by thy aong, — 

And Love ita burden wna for ever 1 

* ♦ ♦ * 

By Dove are blest tho Gods on high, 

Brail man becomea a Doily 
"When Love to him ia given ; 

'Xia Lova that makes tho Heavens shina 
"With huesmoro radiant, more divine. 

And turns dull Eiu-th to Heaven I 

♦ * » . ■* ♦ 


Tityus, 



Ts\n Titiuitru or i,ovt:. 


fc 


Wliero.vor Xiitiirr’s swivy oxtomls, 

'JClio frjifjnmt bnliu of Love (Icstvixls, 

His koMi'U piiiioiw <(uiv.T ; 

If 'twi’i'i! not Volins' vyo Unit j'lrniii,-) 
Upon nui in tlio iiiooti t> soft hi .tin.-, 

In liir.i-lit hill or I'isor, — 

If 't'.uT.j not Voaiu sliiilLs on tis' 

From yonJor hritjht luut st.iiry son, 

Not shirs, not siiii, not niiKnihi iinis ssiool 
Coiilvt nuiko my In'iirt witli r.ipturo ho.it. 
'Tis Lovi- itloiii' that biiiiliriKly 
I’ln-i-s forth from Xiitiiri.'’s oiiusful ojv, 

As from a luirtor evvr ! 


Lovo hills tho silv'ry siri amici roll 
MoroKcutly a.s it asirhs iiloiis'. 

Ami hri‘:i‘itfs a livim;, feeling' Son! 

In Pii!lomcr>i stttet phiintivi' 

Tis Lo\o aiono that tills tins air 

With strains from Katnrr's Into ao f.ur. 


Thou Wii'ih.m Y.itii till' jjhinro of tiro, 
Tlion tnighty tio,Mt no.r retire, 
Uoso'n jail'll r thill! now tnust fvrl ! 
To viittor jii.jaiJ, to moii.in'h Siij.'h, 
Thun iic’i-riia.-t i.tii ll in t*!..*,! ry, ~ 

To I.uvo tliiiii now- nr; ,t kinci ! 
Who !a:i,^ht ttno hoMly huw to .’lituh 
Tho steel), hut iil-.rry p-ilh .othlim •, 
Aihlii-icli the .‘..a*.. Ii.itnor!™! f 


Who ii at fh-.t my i: * Vi il in i iiain, 

A- il .-hoiissi !m o tl.i' r.iy-i it! jiliiii 

iiiyiiOii 1 1< -t.'.'s yhn ."ly jicrt.ii ? 

It h,,il tvvhi till !* ‘t Iri'ii; hi nt 
it.ul 111- j.-nn’il .In'-ie-n.'.hii .* 

If Lino !!•-; inn.m’ii -'.-.'h th 
ihiiVi. U..' rHjit,;-, ;< / 

‘i'l'i Sh.iS ,.r-0 I ■> t> -t! ai •!! 

Tv I X -it i, Ju -I t •i-i-ti- 1 .1 i-v I ii.y ti* r n-- 1 



J;H)J5^c^s: AM* 


By I.OVO cirv) hlyr.-.i tlio (»<>'« 
i’nul Ui.m lufi'Ui* •» 1* 

B’lu ii Ia>% I' i» I'iw* *■* S*'*'" ! .Kiuo 
"riA LiA.t Ui.a uw 5 a A Uw 
With lm»-> m<)»u r.ulUut. J<i<>ri> »uwuc, 
Aiul t\ini 1 dull BatUi l» • 


FORTUNE AND V/ISDOAt. 

Esil.‘.(iUI) ii <iu<>iulnm frii’iul, _ 

To oiiCi> jiroinl Bortujio !!,kM 

•* I'll j^ivo tlico lr»’.iAurt'« uithodt finl, 
'• If tUou wilt bo luy friomi itislo.ui. 


** My choicvht nifti. to him X Ruve, 

“ And o\or bh'ttt him with my hiuuo ; 
“And yet ho coumh not to cnivo, 

“ Aud cidlb mo uigfjtvrd ull tho whim. 

Como, Sistor, lot uh ftioiidship VoW I 
“So tiiko the uiouoy, nothi’ig loili ; 
“■■Wiiy iihuiy.-. labor at the iiloligh ? 

“ Uoro is enough, I'lu sure, for boUi ! 

Sago AVi^loiu laugh’d, — tlic pvudeul elf ! — 
And Avip’d her brow, with inoisturvi hot ; 
“ Thur<.> runs thy friend to hang hiiuselX, — 
“ Bo reconcil’il — T need tUeo uot t ” 


TO A MORALIST. 

War teach that Love is nought but TriOhi" vain? 

M'hy cavil at our youthful joyous -nlay ? “ 

Mioii art benumb’d in 'Wintcr’a icy chain 
And yet caust view with seorn tho golden Alay ! 

When erst Uiou didst assail the Xymph’a bright charms. 

A Hero of tlio Carnival,— didst trip ^ 

In German Waite, — hoUVst Heaven w itliin thiuo arms 
And from tho lips of Maidens balm, didst sip, — ' 
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Sa, Seladon ! if then Earth’s pond’roiis ball 
Hud from its axis slipp’il with mighty groan, 
Thine ears would not have heard tlie heavy fall, 
In Love-knot twin’d with Julia into one 1 

Oh, look baek now upon thy I’osy days ! 

Learn that Philosophy degeueintos. 

E’en ns the pnlso with feebler motion plays ; 

Thy knowledge, man Lumortnl ne’er creates. 

’Tis well when, through the ice of Sense refin’d. 
The fervent blotal more fiercely can expand i 
Wliat ne’er can be accomplish’d by mankind. 
Leave to the iumaU's of a better Laud 1 

.And yet in prison walls the fluido of Earth 
Confines the Soul whoso life in Heaven begm : ; 
Ho will I ot lot mo rise to Angel-worth, — 

I fain would follow him, to be a Alan 1 


COUNT E BERN ARC, THE GROAN ER Oh 
WURTEMBERG. 

A WAlt SON'O. 

2fow hcar’iven, yo who take delight 
lu boasting of your wortli 1 
To many a m m, to many .a knight, 

Bclov’d in pc.ice and brave in light. 

The Swabian huul girl's birth. 

Of Charlc.s and EJwanl, Louis, Ouy, 

And Fn'derick, ye may boast; 

Charles, Edwanl, Louis, Frederick, C«uy,— 
yfoua with Sir ElH'rhanl can vie, — 

Himself a mighty host 1 

And then young TJleriok, his .son, 
lla 1 how he lovcrl the fr.ry ! 

Young Llcriok, the Count's boldsoi^ 



I corsr uur.u:uw>, inn tif.oASur. ui- i« un;>3ii!.i.u. 

Wlien oni'.' tl.f U'.til.; Ir.ul 1 k -iiu, 

No f.>ol'a-\)r« aiUU oVr gAVO v.iiy. 

R'UtUu^oro, v.iiN pjiia.'liin'T tioth; 

Hi’-v our S>ri^'iit nuik,-. -JM ; 

,Vtul, pauliu-^ lur tin; Mi'tor'.-* v.ry.itu, 

Xii'A* *iri‘iv Iho frtnu out tiio hlitut-ij 

AiiJ fco-.iijlil the b.iitU'-lickh 

Ho clinrseU the fee, — hut fruith-.^->ly, — 

TSioii, ui.ul-chui, li.une'Auril 
Stem luigi-r liUM !it-> fatlier'a e ye, 

Auil Juiuh' the viuillifiil ivurrlor tly, 

Aiitl tears of augilisU sUoiL 

Now, maeuls, quake! — Tliis grievoil him sore. 
Ami mnkleil iu hia brain ; 

Anil by ins father's lieiinl l>o swore, 

With many n eraveii towusiann's goro 
'i'o wash out this foul sUmu 

Ero long Iho fouvl r-agoil fie-roo uuil loml, — 
Then liteteu’d steed atul luiui 
To HotVmgen iu tlirvuigijig crowd, 

While joy inspir’d thoyinmgaler proud, — 
And soon tho sirifo bt gnu. 

Onx army’s sigual-wonl that day 
Was tho disastrous light ; 

It spiirrhl us on like lightning's ray, 

Aud plunged us deep in bloiKiy fray. 

And iu tho spe.urs' black night. 

Tins youthful Count hhi poud’rous maco 
With lion’s rago swung muud ; 
Hestmetiou stalk'd befovo his face. 

While groiuis and howHugs fill’d tho jilaco, 
Aud hundreds bit the gromuk 

'ji'oQ ! Woo ! A heavy sabro-stroko 
Upon ids ueck descended ; 

Tho sight eacii warrior’s pity woke — 

In vaiu I Iu vaia 1 Ko word ho spoke — 
His couiso on earth was ended. 
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Louil -n-ept both friend nnd foeman then. 
Check’d was tlie victor’s glow ; 

The Count cheer’d thus his iCnights again— 
“ jMy Son is like all other men, — 

“ March, children, ’gainst the Foe ! ” 

With greater fury whizz’d each lance, 
Eeveuge inflam’d the blood ; 

O’er corpses mov’d the fearful dance — 

The tou-nsmeu fled iu random chance 
O’er mountain, vale and flood. 

Then back to camp, with trumpets’ bray. 

We hied in joyful haste ; 

And wife nnd child, with roundelay, 

With clanging cup, and waltzes g.ay. 

Our glorious triumph graced. 

And our old Count, — ^v/hat now does he? 

His sou lies dead before him ; 

Within his tent all woefully 
He sits alone iu agony, 

And drops one hot tear o’er him. 

And so, with truo affection warm, 

The Count our Lord wo love ; 

Himself a mighty hero-swarm — 

The thunders rest within his arm — 

He shines like star above ! 

Farewell, then, ye who take delight 
In boasting of your worth ! 

To many a man, to many a knight, 

Belov'd in peace, and brave iu light. 

The Swabian land gives birth I 
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IX TWO KITWJSS. 


PElUSONiE. 

Joxo. 

Siiinu.i;, J’riuccsn of Thebes. 

Juvrri;!!. 

Mwicunv. 

ScESB — The TaUice of Catltntta a< Thebes, 


sci:xu I. 

^■JXo. {Dcscctulittf/from her chariot, enveloped in 
1 cloud.) Awuy, yo Eoticocks, with my wingiil cur ! 
<Jl>ou Cithuirou’B cloud-cnpp'il summit wait 1 

[The chariot and cloud vanish, 
nail, hail, thou Hqubo o£ my uudyiug auger ! 

A fearful hail to thee, thou hostile roof, 

Ye hated walls ! — This, Ihis, tlien, is tho place 
Wiero Jnijiter pollutes h-'s marriiigo bed 
Even betoro tho face of modest day 1 
’Tis here, then, that a woman, a frail mortal, 

A dust-creati'd being, dares to luro 

ICho mighty Xhimdcrer from out miuo arms, 

jVnd hold him ijrisoucr against her lips 1 

Juno ! Juuo ! tlionght of maduesa I 
Xhou all lonely and iu sadness, 

Staudest now on Heaven’s bright throue ! 

Though the votive smoko asceudetU, 

Though each kueo iu homage bendeth. 

What are thei/ when Eovo has llowu ? 
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To humble, alas, each too-hauglity emotion 
That swell’ll my promt breast, from the foam of the 
ocean 

Fair Venus arose, to enchant Goils and men 1 
Anil the Fates my still-deopor abasement decreeing, 

Her offspring Hermiono brought into being. 

And the bliss ouco mine own can ne’er glad me again ! 

Amongst the Gods do I not reign the Queen 5 
Am I not Sister of the Thimderer ? 

Am I not wife of Zens the Lord of All ? 

Groims not the mighty axis of tlio Heav’ns 
At my command ? Gleams not Olympus’ crown 
Upon my head ? Ha ! now I feel myself ! 

In my immortal veins is Kronos’ blood. 

Bight royally now swells my god-Hko heart. 

Eevengo 1 revenge ! 

Shall she unpimish’d ridicule my might? 

Unpunish’d, discord roll amongst the Gods, 

Inviting Eris to invade the courts. 

The joyous courts of Heav’n ? Vain, thoughtless on©! 
Perish, and learu upou the Stygiau stream 
The difference ’twixt divine and earthly dust I 
Thy giant-armor, may it weigh thee down, — 

Thy passion for a God to atoms crush thee 1 
Armed with revenge, as with a coat of mail, 

I have descended from Olympus’ heights. 

Devising sweet, ensnaring, flatt’ring words ; 

But in those words, death and desta.ictiou lurk. 

Hark I 'tis her footstep 1 she approaches now, — 
Approaches ruin and a certain death ! 

Veil thyself. Goddess, in a mortal form 1 [JSciC. 

SEiinnE. {^Calling bchiiid the scenes.) 

The sun is fast declining 1 Maidens, haste. 

Scatter ambrosial fragrance through the hall. 

Strew roses and narcissus-flowers around. 

Forgetting not the gold embroider’d pillow. 

He comes not yet — the suii is fast decUning — 

Juno. {Hastily entering in the form of an old 
woman.) 

Prais’d bo the Deities, my dearest daughter ’ 

Seiiele. Ha ! Do I dream ? Am I av/ake ? Gods f 
Beroe '. 





.JR 

Jl'N'il I-'*t tU tt C.in 

Fur!,'! t ii.-i ;iur / 

SiMHj i;. 'T>' iJ' r'K ! Z'ii» ! 

Oil, l*'t tiiy r ti> lu-r lii’.irt ! 

Tl.im liv. Wli.it i-.tn li.iv.- hrouKlit thco IwrC 

I'lDKi l''.ji.ilii!aii .? T> U nil- iiU thy t.vh' ! 

TliiJii it I'till Juy mi>th<-r »•> of ohl? 

' Tliy 

Tiiiio thou (“.‘.ir<l-.t lUo w). 

Sr\!! i.i’. Tlioti iirl fco fatiil, 

AiiR wilt u'uitvhi HO, till 1 flr'ink full lit'c-p 
Ul Xiotiu-\ lu-.ithl'iuiig lUiulght. 

Ji M>. Soon Ih'roii 

ilnnk ohlhiou from (ho w.iviu of LotUu ; 

But CiiiliHiL-)’ il.iiighti-r noVr wtU ta-sto thiit tlr.ttiglit. ^ 
BitMr.j.i:. Bou, my gooil nuri^i'? Thy liuiguiigc ttc'e? 
\\.13 wont 

To bo my4otioua or of liiihlou iJio.miug ; 

Tlio Hjiint of gray Imira 'tia apouha in theo ; 

Tliou hay'hl I m>\'r Hhntl bi.at • of Lotlio’a drunght? 

Ji VO. 1 Hiud bo, Y( .H ! But whorcfort- ridumlo 
Ou-y hairs V 'Tia trim that thoy, niiliko fair tro-asea, 
lluvo iio’cr boon ablo to oiisiiaro r. God 1 
SituniiK. Pardon poor thougbt.cs-i mo ! Wlint caub‘' 
havo I 

To r’dioulo gniy hairs ? Can I snppo.so 
Tliat mii.o for ovor fair will graoo my nook ? 

But what was that X ho.aiil tiioo muttering 
Betwoou thy teeth ? — A God V 

dtJNO. Said T, a QodC 

Tim Deities, in truth, dwell overywhere I 
’Tis good for Earth’s frail children to implore them. 

Tho Gods aro found wliere i/iou art Senmle ! ' 

What would’st thou ask ! 

ScsrcTiU. Malicious heart I But sav 

What brings theo to this spot from Epidaurus t 
'T'is not because tho Goils delight to dwell 
Near Somelo i 

Juno. By Jnpilor, nought olso ! — 

Wliat lire was that which mounted to thy cheeks 
When I iJrououuccd Iho name of Jinjiter ? 

Nought olso, my daughter 1 Eeurfully tho plaguo 
At Epidaurus rages ; ov’ry blast 
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is deadly poison, ov’ry brcatli destroys ; 

Tlie son Ids motlior bums, his bride the bridegroom 
The funeral piles rear up their flaming heads, 
Ooiivertiug even midnight to bright day. 

While howls of anguibh ceaseless rend the air; 

Full to o’erflowing is the eup of woe ! — 

In anger, Zeus looks down on oiu* poor nation ; 

In vain tho victim’s blood is shed, in vain 
Before tho altar bows tho ijriest his knee ; 

Deaf is his ear to all our supj)licntions — 

Therefore, my soi'row-stricken country now 
Has sent mo here to Cadmus’ regal daughter 
In hopes that I may move her to avert 
His anger from us — “ Beroe, tlie nurse, 

“ Has influence,” thus they said, “ mth Semele, 

“ And Semc-le with Zeus ” 1 Imow no more. 

And uudemtand still less what means the saying, 
That Semele such influence has with Zeus. 

ScMEiiE. {Eagerly and t/ioiighden-di/.) 

The plague shall cease to-morrow ! Tell them so 
Zeus loves mo ! Say so ! It shall cease to-day ! 

JxTso. {Starting vp hi astonia/tment.) 

Bhr ! Is it tine uhat Fame with thousand tongues 
Has spread abroad from Ida to Mount Hasmus ? 

Zeus loves thee 1 Zeus salutes thee in the glory 
Wherein tlio denizens of Heav’u regard hiiii, 

When in Saturuia's arms ho sinks to rest ? — 

Let, O ye Gods, my gray liams now descend 
To Orcus’ shades, for I have lived enough I 
in god-liko splendor Krouos’ mighty Son 
Comes down to her, — to her, wlio on this breast 

Once suckled — yes ! to her 

SmiEnn. Oh, Berou ! 

In youthful form ho came, in lovelier giuso 
Thau they who from Aurora’s hip arise ; 

Fairer thuu Hesiier, breathing incense dim — 

In floods of Hither steep’d appeiu'cd each limb ; 

Ho mov’d with graceful and majestic motion, 

Like silv’iy billows heaving o’er tlie cceim. 

Or as Hyiierion, whoso bright shoulder's ever 
His bow and arrows bear, and plangiug quiver; 

His robo of light behind him gracefully 
Danced in tho breeze, his voico breath *il melody, 

Like crystal streams with silv’iy murmur falling. 
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CO 

If tUiui H> alnuiiB of 1_ ) i:., („\ mfuiorj" 

Aact'UtlH tlio aliorl- i' ■ ^ Jiviiio must bo 
Of his briKla clmru s.-Oh IK^ . 

Romiou^.ysmmo»^ 

HSHSsssAssr 

tl\iiu(lerbo\t it id ulouo ^ 

Jvvm^l^mfanf,.) -Vh. Scmelo 1 A jest becomoo 

aEMS;^r'l)<mcsbon ims uo offspring so dirino 
As is my Zous-of lhm.dor naught f kuou. 

Juno. Mere em-j o . ^ ^ous ! 

JUBO. Thou swear ^ By mino own Zens ! 

SnMKL^- ^ Thou Bwenx st ? 

Juso. {Shrieking.) 

Unhappy one I mcan’st thou ? Boroo ! 

!^""V#eat?hr^orathat doon^^t^^ to becumo 

Alas, lost creaturo . Zens ? 

SEMEIiU. 

Oh, fearful thought I traitor 'twaa 

Juuo. ’nealh a cod-like form, 

From Attica, ^h , oUnmo and innocence ! — 
Bobb’d thee of honor, sinks to the ground 

, fill ! "Ne’er may’st thou rise again ) 
V7cll may’st t^^li'^^j^Uroud thine eyes in darkness, 
Alay "u|nco round thine ears encamp I 

SSl»“‘Sk 
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infamy 1 Euongli to hurl chaste day 
Back into Hecate’s gloomy aims once more ! 

Ye Gods ! And is it thus that Beroe 
Finds Cadmus’ daughter, after sixteen years 
Of bitter separation ! Full of joy 
j. came from Epidaunis ; but with shame 
To Epidaurus must retrace my stejis. — 

Despair I take with me. Alas, my people I 
E’en to the second Deluge m w the plague 
May rage at will, may pile Mount Oeta high 
IVith corpses upon corjises, and may turn 
All Greece into one nughty charnel-house. 

Ere Semele can bend the angiy Gods. 

I, thou, and Greece, and all, have been betray’d i 
SEitEiiE. {TrembUng as she rUes, and extending an 
arm towards her.) Ob, Beroe I 
J UNO. Take courage, my dear heart I 

Perchance 'tis Zeus ! altho’ it scarce can be 1 
Ferchance ’tis really Zeus I Tliis we must learn 5 
He must disclose himself to thee, or thou 
Must fly his sight for ever, and devote 
The monster to the death-revenge of Thebes. 

Look up, dear daughter — ^look upon the face 
Of thine own Beroe, who looks ou thee 
With symp.athizing eyes — ^my Semele, 

Were it not well to try him? 

SEStEUE. No, by Heaven ? 

I should not find him then 

Juno. What I Wilt thou be 

Perchance less -wretched, if tliou piuest on 
In mournful doubt ? — and if ’tis really ho, — 

SnimiiE. (Hiding her face in Juno’s lop.) Ah! 
’tis not ho ! 

J UNO. _ And if ho camo to theo 

Array’d in all the majesty wherein 
Olympus sees him ? Semele ! Wliat then ? 

Wouldst thou repent theo then of havmg tried him ? 

SE3IE1.E. {Springing u^i.) Ha i bo it so 1 Ho 
must unveil himself I 

Juno. (IJasttlg.) Thon mur i not let him sink into 
tliine arms 

Till ho unveils himself — so hearken, child. 

To whnt tliy faithful nurso now counsels theo,- 
To what affection whisiiors in mine ear. 




Ai.il ■» i51 :u’co!oiili.'*h ' — S.iy ! viU 1:“ * wa como 
Sr;tri.r. Iklor.; lIyp.-noii .'■hiU.-i in Tiu'ti.-) i)eu, 


II.’ l!nims>M to mijrt .‘.r, • -i. 

ilrso. { III r.<t if, .'utiii’n.) I» t hvi, I’lf.t oi. . 

llo i.rouaa'ay Ha> To-.layV (/.•«< on r.Viy /» 

I.i t liha 

A’.ul aliou ii.' auulil ntti’Vipt, iiiil.iUsM wl!i love, 

To ii!;i unuii arouuil tin o, thyii <!o tlioa^ — 

< >!, , r\o lut" Vfll, — ao if Ity licrlifiiii. c -Stnu'JC, 
t- ! I li u’k iu lia'-U’. It'i ! pu’liins hiirpriwo ? 

I.I .ivo loin not liiiift in \so!i.U'rii!L-nt, iiiy t-hikl; 


C.Jiitimii' to loiiiili-o Ijiin v.ilU a look 
Ah coUl HH ICO — uiiuM V ililly, ivith nioro .itilor 
11 'll pr. ’.li t'lco till n — tho n>yiic."H of ihofiu^ 

Ih lint ii tliira, tluit fi r u-.vliilo kf oji-H b.vck 
'i'ho torr. lit, only to iiu'ri‘H.-.o tiio llootl 
M'llli gii'iitor fun-. Thi'ii begin to Mooj) : 

'(ioinst Riaiits bii might ht.iiul, — ^look calmly ca 
When TyiiUoiw, Luiulrcil-iirm’d, in fun' Inirl’il 
Iilouut Onsa aiul Olyuipim ’gainst his throiio : 

But Zfiui ia soon aubilucd by bciinty’s teara. 

Thou bmilostV— Bo it so • la, tln ii, tlio bchc^'ir 
Wiser, pcrehanco, than sUotvlio tcuchoslicr t— > 

Then thou mu.-it pnay tho C.od ouo litilo, littlo 
Host innocent mpiest to grant to thee — 

Ouo that may seal his lovo and Godliead too, 

Ile'U swear by SOt:. Tho Styx ho must obey ! 

That oath ho dares not break ! Then apeak thesoavords 
“Thou shaft not touch this body, till thou com’st 
“To Cadmus’ daugliter chilh'd in all tho might 
“ Wherein thou art embrae’d by Krouos’ daughter I ’’ 
Bo not Uiou tcriitied, my Semele, 

If he, in order to cscai>o thy nish. 

As bugbears paints tUo horrors of his presence 

Describe.s tlio flames that round alioiit him roar, 

Tho thunder round him rolling wlieu ho comes; 

These, Semele, aio nought but empty fears— 

Tho Gods dislike to show to na frail mortals 


Theso tho most glorious of their attributes ; 

B’J thou but obstiuato in thy request, 

And Juno's seif will gazo on thco witii envy. 

Snirci-K. 'Tho Irighttul ox-eyed ouo ! IIow often he 
Coniplams, iu tho blest momenta of our love. 

Of her tonn.’iutang him with her black gall- 
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_ JcTKO. (Aiidr^ jitrio\triy, hut with omi^i^rassincnt.) 
ila ! croataro ! xhou slialt uio for this contempt ! 

Semeli:. ily Berou ! Vhat art thou murmuring 
there ? 

JuKO. {In ronfiixio}}.') 

Nothing, my Semelo ! Black gall tox-incuta 
Me also — Yes ! a sharp, rej)rouchful look 
V.'ith lovci's oft''u passes as black gall — 

YYt os-eyes, afteru;), are not so ugly. 

Sejiele. Oh, Berod, for shame, thoj-’re quite the 
■worst 

That any heaY can possibly contain ! 

jYnd then her clu cks of green and j- allow hues. 

The obvious penalty of i)ols moiis e.n y — 

Zeus oft complains to me that that same shrew 
Each night t./rmeuts him with her nauseous love, 

And with her, ienlous whims, — enough, I’m sure. 

Into I.'don’s whtel to tum ad II.... .'en. 

Juxo. {nai'ing up and down in extreme confiuion.] 
No moro of this ! 

Sejicle. ‘Vrhrd, Beroe ! So iingiy ? 

Have T said moro than ■what is true ? Siiid moro 
Than what is wise ? 

d'lTNO. . Thou hast said more, young woman 

Than what is true — .said more thmx what is wise ! 

Deem thyself tru’y blest, if thy blue eyes 
Smile thee not into Charon’s bark too soon! 

Saturni.a has her altars and her temples, 

And ■wanders amongst mortals — that great Goddess 
Avenges naught so bitterly' as scorn. 

SmiELE. Hero let her wander-, and give birth to 
scorn ! 

Wliat is’t to me ? — ^My Jupiter protects 
My ev’i-y hair, — what harm can Juno do? 

But now enough of this, my BeroG ! 

Zeus must appear to-d.ay in ;ill his glory ; 

And if S.itiu-nia should on that account 
Bind out the path to Oi-aus — 

Juxo. (.1.9/.dc.) That same path 

xlnothcr iirobably will find befora her. 

If but Kromou’s lightning hits the mark! — 

{To Scmcic.) 

lies, Semole, sho well may burst with envy- 
■When Cadmus' daughter, in the sight of Greece 
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Abeomlrt ill trimujiU to Olyuii>!i.^'' lifigbta ! 

.Si:5n;r,i'_ iSunl-nt/ , 

tiuui tin y'il K-iu: m Cn-tH-M! o£ C.iuuut» 

Jrso!'*’ From Si.l.iu Ui Ath.-us tnuiipot of I'iUi>3 
SluvU ting M ith no other hnl Se'iiiulu’s uiuuo ! 

Tlio GoiLi from the Iffiiveiis hluill uvou »h'-.'>cfntl, 

Aiul iioforu Ihii! Uifir in ilcoji liouuigo slnui “C u > 

^Vhih( iiiortnl.'i iii ■•'ilrnt !tuhini».Mim nhiilo _ 

Tlio ivill of till' riiiml-Pe.^troyiT’rt lov'd lirido ; 

And ^^he^^ duiUuil yonrn idiuU noo 
Thy hi-st hour — * 

SmiELi:. (.S'l/riitr/iiii/ up, ttiul jallhiff on her iicci-'-j 
Oil lieroc ! 

Jexo. Thpii II tiibU't white Khidl hour 


Thi* iuMTijitiou gnvvou thoro: 

Hero ia wcrHhijip’d Seiuolo ! 

WHio on <>iirth «o fair iia hIio? 

Sho who front Olyunpiis’ Ihrono 
Lur'd tho Thunder-hurler down ! 

Sho uho, with In-r Uiahos awcet, 

Laid him iiroatmto nt her feet 1 
And when Fnmo ou her thonsimd winga bears it 
around, 

The echo from valley and hiU ahall resound. 

Sciuiiii;. (Jic.iido hcracl/.) 

Fytliia I Apollo 1 Ilear 1 
When, oh when will ho appeal? 

JoNO. And on smokiug .nltara they 

Rites ilivino to tlico ahull iiay — 

SnitELE. {Inspired.) 

1 will hcarlcen. to their prayer, 

jVnd will drive nwny their caro, 

Quench with luy tears tho lightning of great Jove, 

His brenet to pity with entreaty move I 
Jnso. {Aside.) Poor thing 1 Otal will thou ne’er 
havo power to do. {MedUaliuff.) 

Ere long will melt .... yet— yet— sho call’d mo 
ngly !— 

No 1 Pity only when m Tartarus 1 


, I vr 1 1 III Scmclc.) 

Fly now, my lovo I Juauo hnsto to leave this spot. 

That Zens may not observo thee — ^Letliim wait 
Long for thy coming, that ho vritk more fixo 
jlaj^hmguish for thee — 
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Semele. Beroe i Tlie Heavens 

Have chosen theQ their mouthpiece ! Happy 1 1 
The Gods from Olympus shall even descend, 

And before me the'ir knees in deep homage shall bend. 
While mortals in silent submission abide — 

But hold ! — ’tis time for me to haste away 1 

[jExit hun'iedly. 

Juno. {Looking after her tviih exultation.) 

Weak, proud, and easUy-deluded -woman 1 
His tender looks shall be consuming fire — 

His kiss, annihilation — his embrace, 

A raging tempest to thee 1 Human frames 
Are powerless to endui-e the dreaded presence 
Of Him who -wields the thunderbolt on high I 

( With raving eeatacg.f 
Ha ! when her waxen mortal body melts 
Within the arms of Him, the Pire-distilling, 

As melts the fleecy snow before the heat 
Of the bright sun — and when the perjur’d one. 

In place of Lis soft tender bride, embraces 

A form of terror — ^with what ecstasy 

Shall I gaze domiwards from Cithoeron’s height. 

Exclaiming, so that in his hand the bolt 

Shall quake : “ For shame, Satumius ! Fie, for shame I 

“ What need is there for thee to clasp so roughly ? ” 

{Lixit hastily. 

{A Symphony.) 


SCENE IL 

The Hall as before. — Sudden brightness, 

/Skus in the shape of a Youth . — ^MEBOonr in the 
distance. 


Zeus. Thou Son of JTaia I 

Meucuby. {Kneeling, with his head bowed rever- 
entially.) 

Zeus 1 


Zeus. Up 1 Hasten I Turn 

Thy pinions’ flight tow’rd far Scomander’s bank 1 
A shepherd there is weeping o’er the grave 
Of his lov’d shepherdess. No one sln^ weep 
When Zeus is lo-ving; Call the dead to hfe I 





6 G 


. , Lot but Iby bead a nod 

Hr.v.rrT;v. {11}^^-^ 

uluii;;Uty K‘Y ; n .j-o,— u'U '>;ick 
\ua in nn in«uu>t I -un uvtri.. 

in Uw Kunvo >"^^'‘‘'*■""0 j., y 5 Jbv I o’or Argos 

Viw llyincf. /ro'U Y itVnvo mo joy 
Tlvo :>.ion!loml bii.oK • . j n\,y—tM iiy 

-Inovt Uum tho bi.onU» Zous: 

To Coro.H, to lu> 7 Yi (or ttCty yoAw to eomo 

o MY.„.amUsinuUoUl lor U ^5 


,.H, to titty yonw to eomo 


Miuicv .— 

•.vnitii.— inossiigea of grace. 

Stefan ;^.ru. Urn 

•Tis Vhy --iU bo done 



Of SemeloT' Away i iJCsit Mercury. 

Docs sbo not eomo, 

A.l.torW»b<»S“£“;SS:S&0-.O 

To clasp oS'un-iy^Y Somelo to meet mo? 

AVby b'-'Btou« fc.rrtul ^^cncc reigns 

X vacant, dcaUi im palace, 

On ev’rv snto ‘U<u jt “ UacclmnUo shouts— 

lever“ girhi make hocmianucs.} 

H.'. c»n>“fej;s.sssr ■ 

cfuimron-t-bcr « 

c’d Heav’us 
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ATy vorld-tomienteci head tipou thy breast, — 

To bill my -wearied sensi 3 to reiioso 

I'Vom the -wild storm of earthly joys and woes,— 

To dream away the omhleins of my mif;ht, 

My rains, my tiller, and my chiu-iot brifflit. 

And live for uauglit beyond tho joys of love 1 
Oh hear’nly iuspii-atiou, that can move 
E icn tho Gods divine ! Wlial is tho blood 
Of miglity Uranus — -wliat all tho flood 
Of Keetar and ambrosisi — what tho tlirono 
Of high Olympus — what tho powT I own, 

I’ho golden sceptio of tho starry skies — 

Wliat tho Omnipoteuoo that never dies, 

WTint Might eternal. Immortality — 

What e’en a God, oh love, if reft of time ? 

Tho shepherd who, beside tho murmuring brook. 
Loans on hia trim love’s breast, nor cares to look 
Aftcu bis straying lambs, in that sweet hour 
Envies mo not my thunderbolt of power 1 
Sho come« — sho hastens nigh ! Pearl of my works, 
•iVomau !--ihe ^Vrtist who created theo 
Should ho ador'd. 'Twr.s 1 — myself I worslup : 

Zous worshijx" Eons, for Zous created thee. 

JJ.a .• vdi£> w.'JJ imw, iu MJ Jhiky^-r-oalu), 

C.mdemn mo ? Hoiv nu.->ceu, yes, liow di spised 
Dwhidlo away my worlds, my constellations, 

S'j ray-dillusing, all my dancing sj-bteras, 

Wiat -sviso men aill liio music of my spheres ! — 

Fo.v dead aro all wlien weigh’d against a soul 1 

apjpi-oac/iLS wilhout looking U2>.y 
Mj' i>nv''o I my liirouo on earth ! Oil Kemelo 1 

(i/c riwAcs toiaards lu'r ; fhc .seeks (ojip.) 
Thoiifly’.-t.’ — .Irtmuto? — Hal &';uelo ! thou liy’at? 

Skuki.!'™ /liiii.) Away! 

Znc.s. (-I/A; n ynxiisc oj nsfonis/inicaf.l 

Is J iipiu-r uslevi) ? Will Jfaturo 
Push to lier fall ‘f -Can Seuielo .si-eak thus?- 
What, not an answei Eagerly iniuo aims 
To-.v'nl tluH) aru strelci.’d — my bo.iow never throlih’d 
Keaponsiv.) to Ageiior’.s daughter — inner 
Thrubb’il against i.ed I's Vuea-t, — my hoc I’o’ew linnind 
i-'or Iho swiet kisS 0 ' prisouetl Uniac, 

A-s now — 

SuMKiK. Peace, Tr.iitor ! lAaoj ! 
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Zbi-s, ( ]yithdhp!atJ>iite, Imt tcmlcrly.) Somelol 
SK!iUi.E. Out of juy hit;ht ! 

Zkcs. (Looking at her u-ith majcM;/.} 

Kjiow, I uiu Zoua I 

S laiKBK Thou Zc urf ? 

Trouiblc, Suhnonoua, for ho fourfullv 
WiU Hoon iloiuaiul ng.iiu Iho hlolou cluvnus 
That tlioii hunt rohh'il luiii of — tliou art not Zcua J 
Zkch. ( If’iVA 

Tho mighty uuivorao around mo whLrla, 

And cidi« mo ao — 

SiiMimn. n<i ! Foarfid lihusphcmy ! 

Zeuh, {More r/cnlli/.) H<uv, my drvino ouo? 
Wlioroforo auch u toiio? 

Wlmt roptUo dares to steal Ihino heart from mo ? 
SniomK, Sly heart iviur vow’d to Him whow npo 
thou art 1 

Men ofttimea como bcneaUi a gmlHko form 
To anaro a woman. Hcuco t thou art not Zeus I 

Zbus. Thou doubtest? SVhatl Can Semelo still 
doubt 

My Gotlhcad? 

SoumE. {Moitrnfuil’/.') TVould that thoti wertZoual 
No son 

Of morrow-nothingness shall tonoh this montli ; 

This heart is vow’d to Zeus I Would thou wert Ho ! 
Zeus. Thouweepcat? Zeus is hero — weeps Semcle? 

[idi/ffnf/ down before her. 
Speak I But command I and then shall slavish Nature 
Lm trembling at tho feet of Oarlmus’ daughter I 
Command ! and streams shall instantly wako halt — 

And Helicon, and Caucasus, and Cyuthus, 

And Athos, Mj-calo, nud Rliodoim, and Hindus, 

Shall burst their bonds wheu I order it so. 

And kiss tho vivlloys and plains bolow, 

And dauco in tlio breeze like flakes of snow. 

Command! and tho Winds from tho East and tho 
North, 

And the flerco Tornado shall sally forth. 

While Poseidon’s trident their power shall own, 
Whendiey shako to its boso his watery throne; 

'The billows in angry fiuy shall rise. 

And every soo-mark and dam despise ; 

The lightning shall gleam thro* the hrmoment blacky 
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Wliile tlie polas of Eiirtli and of Heaven shall crack; 
The Ocean the heights of Olympus explore, 

From thousiiudfolil jaws with wild, deafening roar 
The thunder sliall howl, while with mad jubilee 
The hurricane fierce sings in triumph to thee. 
Command — 

Sejiele. I'm but a woman, a frail woman 1 
How can the Potter bend before his pot ? 

How can the Artist kneel before his statue ? 

Zeus. Pygmalion bow’d before his masterpiece — 
And Zeus now worships his own Semele I 
Semeue. ( JFeepmg bitterly.) 

Arise — arise I Alas, for us poor maidens I 
Zeus has my heart, Gods only can I love. 

The Gods deride me, Zeus despises me I 
Zeus. Zeus who is now before thy feet — 

SbmeIiE. Arise I 

Zeus reigns on high, above the thunderbolts. 

And, clasp’d in Juno’s arms, a reptile scorns. 

Zeus. (Ilastily.) 

Ha 1 Semele and Juno — which the reptile? 

SeueiiE. How blest beyond all utterance would be 
Cadmus’ daughter — wert thou Zens 1 Alas 1 
Thou art not Zeus ! 

Zeus. (Arises.) I am ! 

(J/e extends his hand, and a rainbow fills the hall; 
music accompanies its appearance.) 

Know’st thou mo now ? 

Semeue. Strong is that mortal’s arm, whom Gods 
protect, — 

Satumius loves thee — none can X o’er love 
But Deities — 

Zeus. What 1 art thou doubting still 

Whether my might is lent mo by the Gods, 

Aad not God-bom ? The Gods, my Semele, 

In charity oft lend their strength, to man ; 

Ne’er do the Deities their terrors lend — 

Death and destruction is the Godhead’s seal- 
Bearer of deatli to thee were Zens unveil’d ! 

(lie extends his hand. Thunder, fire, smohe, and 
earthquake. Jfusic accompanies the spell here 
and subsequently.) 

SEiiELE. Withdraw, withdraw thy hand 1 — Oh, mercy, 
mercy 



"0 


siatKt.i:. 


F<ir Ih'* ptvir ii.ititi!! ! Yi,'i! lliou :irl Ihu ChiW 

0£ Rteal Haluruuit. — 

y.ui-it II \ ! llsou Uiou/^litlisii ouiJ I 

Slr.ill Z'.'U'i, to uonwu’rt 

Bill pl.ini't.-i v.'iirl, a’lil Imi thi’Hliis-S slaml r>tin? 

Zouil u'ili ilo w> ! — < >ft hiui a Ooil'ii ilt j-ivuiliiut 
IlippM up till' wouiU of rocka, 

Aiiil ji't Ilia mii;li;'H I'outiuoil to 'IV-ilus’ boumisi 
Zi-ua only i’a>i Jo /hit! 

(//t; cj-ttiicl-i /i/.< liiiitd — On' sun x-anithcs, uwl it 
6ci'mii( < smith nh/ nh/ltl.) 

SnMuu:. (Fatliuf/ elou-i, btjorc Jihii. ) Aluiiglity onii ! 
Couliliit thou but iovi> I 

[ ri'upp' nr.t. 

Zees. H:\! Ctuhuwi’ dintglitcr 

Krouiou it Krouiim c’it can love 1 
Olio wool, uiul bo tbuiwa of; llivinily — 
la Itcsb nud blood, luul dies, an 1 ia fielov’d 1 
Sr.MKw;. Would Zeiia do Oiutf 
Zeua. Sjioiik, Sotai'lo ! Wbiit morel 

ApoUo'a self coutoHai-a tUi-.t ’tia bliss 
To be a num ’uioiigHt uiou — u sign from thee, 

And I'm ii inuu 1 


{ Ftillhirf on his necJ:.) 

Oh Jupib'r, the Epidimrua women 
Thy Seniulo u foolish juiiideu call. 

Because, though by the Thunderer belov’d 
She can obtain naught from him — ’ 


Zeus. {Fancrly,) Tliey shall blush. 

Those Epidaurus women I Ash 1 — but ask 1 
And by tho dre.aded Styx — ^whoso bouudlesa might 
Binds e’en tho Gods liko slaves — if Zona deny Uiee 
Then shall the Gods, e’en in that self-same moment. 
Hurl mo despairing to annihilation I 
Sr.JIEI.E. ii>2>rinninij up Joyfully.') 

By this I know that thou’rt my Jupiter ( 

Thou Bwearesb— and tho Styx has hoard thino oath 1 
Bet me embraeo thee, then, in tho same guise 


In ■which-— , 

Zees. {Shrichiny xvtth alarm.) 

. Unhappy one ! Oh stay 1 oh slay I 
Semele. Saturuia — • 

Zeus (Allempliny to stop her month.') 

Bo thou dumb ! 
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Embraces tbee. 


SEirEIiE. 

Zeus. {Palo, and (arnhiff away.) 

Too lato ! The soiuid escap’d. ! — The Styx ! — ’Tis death 
TJion, Semele, ]iast gain’d! 

Sejiele. ETa I Loves Zeus thus ? 

Zeus. All Heaven I Tvould have given, had I only 
Lov’d thee but less ! {Gazing at hey with cold horror.) 
Thou’rt lost — 

SEinsLE. Oh, Jupiter i 

Zeus. {i>peaJ;ing furiously to himself.) 

All ! Now I mai'k thine exultation, Juno ! 

Accursed jealousy ! This rose must die ! 

Too fair — alas ! too sweet for Acherou ! 

Semele. Methinks thou’rt niggard of thy majesty 1 
Zeus. Accursed be my majesty, that now 
Has blinded thee ! Accursed be my greatness. 

That must destroy thee ! Curs’d be I myself 
Eor having built my bliss on crumbling dust ! 

Semele. These are but emjity terrors, Zeus I In 
truth 

I do not dread tliy threats I 
Zeus. Deluded child I 

Go ! take a last farewell for evermore 
Of all thy friends belov’d— naught, naught has jiower 
To save thee, Semele 1 I am thy Zeus ! 

Xet that no more — Go — 

Semele. Jealous one ! the Styx ! — 

Think not that thou’lt be able to escaiie me. [Exit. 
Zeus. No I Juno shall not triumph. — She shall 
tremble — 

Aye, and by virtue of tlie deadly might 
That makes the earth and makes the heavens my foot- 
stool. 

Upon the sharpest rock in Tliraeia’s land 
"With adamantine chains I’ll bind her fast. 

But, oh, this oath — [Jfcrcury appears in the distance. 

What meiuis thy hasty flight ? 
Meecurt. I bring the fieiy, wing’d, and weeping 
thiuiks 

Of those whom thou hast bless’d — 

Zeus. Again destroy them i 

lilERCUKY. (J» amazement.) Zeus ! 

Zeus. None shall now bo blcss’d ! 

She dies — 


[77i6 Curtain falls^ 
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HYMN TO JOY. 

Joy, Ihou (UkIJc^wi, f;ur, iumxortal, 
OlTsiiring of Elyniiiin, 

Miul with miiiuro, to thoport.il 
Of thy lioly fuiio wo coino I 
Fn»!iiou’rf law.i, imlccil, may MJVef, 

But tliy luivgio joins uguiu ; 

All iii.iijkiiiil uro lirotliroii ovlt 
'J iuath thy wild nud gciitlu toigu, 

ciionuii. 

'Woleomo, iUl yo jiiyriud creiiturc-s ! 
Brotlircu, tiiko tfio kib-s of lovo I 
Yvh, tlio tihirry rwihiw nhovo 
Hidu IV futhur’s iimiliug foiiturcs. 

IIo, that nohlo prixo po-t-sotisiug— 

Hu that boiistu a friviul that’s truo. 

Ho whom woniJin’.H lovo ie ble.ssiiig, 

Lot turn join thu chorus too I 
Aye, aiid ho who but one spirit 
On this earth can ciU bis own ! — 

Ho wJio no such bliss can merit, 

Xict him movum his fato olouo I 

cuoiica. 

All who naluro’s tribes nro swelling 
Honiago pay to Synipatliy ; 

For she guides us up on high, 

'Whoro Tim Umoiowu has his dwelling. 

From the breasts of kindly Nature 
All of J oy imbibo tho dow ; 

Good and bad alike, each creaturo 
Would her roseate path pursue. 

Tis through /ter tho wiue.s!up luaddons, 
Lovo and friends to man she gives 1 
Bliss tho meanest xeptilo gladdens, — 
Near God’s throne tho Cherub lives ! 

CHORUS. 

Bow before him all creation 1 
Mortals, own tho God of love I 
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^ Seek liim high the stars above, — 

Yonder is Iiis habitation ! 

Joy, in Nature’s ivide dominioH, 
Mightiest cause of all is found ; 

And ’tis joy that moves the pinion, 

"When the wheel of time goes roundj 

From the bud she lures the flower, — 
Suns from out their orbs of light ; 

.Distant spheres obey her power, 

Par beyond all mortal sight. 

CHOBUS. 

As through Heaven’s expanse so gloriono. 
In their orbits suns roll on, 

Brethren, thus your proud race run. 

Glad as warriors all victorious 1 

Joy from Truth’s own glass of firo 
Sweetly on the Searcher smiles ; 

Lest on Virtue's steps he tire, 

Joy the tedious path beguiles. 

High on Faith’s bright hill before us. 

See her banner proudly wave I 

Joy, too, swells the Angels’ chorus. ~ 
Bursts the bondage of the grave I 

CHOBUS# 

Mortals, meeldy wait for Heaven 1 
Suffer on in patient love 1 
In the starry realms above,_ 

Bright rewards by God are given. 

To the Gods we ne’er can render 
Praise for every good they grant; 

Let us, with devotion tender. 

Minister to Grief and Want. 

Quench’d bo hate and wnith for evei; 
Pardon’d bo our mortal foe — 

May our tears upbraid him never. 

No repentance bring him low 1 



i 


^Y31^f TO JO& 


OlOSSC.-*. 

of T.-roiii'i to 

Brotlircii, livi! in jn-rlVct lovo 1 
lu til ' -it-irry r- Mlina ulwvc', 

Gtxi will )aol<! U.-J '\o iu.iy moiuiuri'. 

Joy within tho linsliCii, 

i'l/*’ t)io gohloii iii'i-tnr, wine, 

Ev'rv llerco .‘motion hu.'.hcs,— 

Fills the hr.'.o.t vilth tiro ilivine. 
Bri'Uir-.'n, thus in rsiitiiro raoetiug, 

Scud yo roniui tho brimniing ciii». 
Yomlcr kindly Spirit "roetitig, 

WUilo tho tu.uii to ilo.ivon mounts up I 


citoitcs. 

Ho whom S-'r.iphs worship over, 

'SVhom tho stars pr.uso im they roll, 

Yoa — to Him now ilraiii tho bowl — 

Mortal oyo c.iu aoo Him nuvor t 

Counigo, no’or by sorrow broken ! 

Aid whoro tears of virtue How ; 

Faith to keep e.ich jiromiso spokeu ! 

Truth aliko to trieud and too t 
’Neath kings’ frowns a manly spirit !— 

Brethren, noblo is tho prhto— 

Honor due to ov’ry merit 1 
Heath to all tho brooil of lies I 

CUOKCS, 

Draw tho eacrod circle closer ! 

By this bright wine iiUght yoiu- troth 
To bo faithful to yonr oath ! 

Swear it by tho Star-Disposer ! 

Safety from. Hio Tyrant’s power 
Merey o’cu to traitors base I 
Hope in death’s last solemn hour ! 

I’ardou when before Hia faee I 

^TiiU ^ut’tutltui; aad liaa strophe id oailUeU in tlxo later omuoua 
gX Sclailcr’a ‘ I'ovnis.* 
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Lo, tlio (lead shall rise to Ileavpul 
Brethren, hail tlio blest deereo : 
Ev’ry sin shall be for^veit, 

Hell for ever cease to be ! 

CHORUS. 

"Wlien the golden bowl is broken. 
Gentle sleep within the tomb ! 
Brethren, may a gracious doom 
By the Judge of Man be spoken ! 


THE INVINCIBLE ARMADA. 

Shh oocws, she comes — Iberia’s proud Armada — 
The \vaves beneath the heavy burclon sigh ; 

Laden with bigotry and chains, the invader, _ 
Chargi’d with a thousand thunders now draws nigt 

And ns she sweeps along in stately motion, 

With trembling awe is tilled the startled Ocean. 

Each ship a floating citadel. 

Men coll her “ The Invincible I ’ 

Why should she boast that haughty name ? 

The fear she sxireads allows her chum. 

With silent and majestic step advancing. 

Affrighted Neptiuie bears her on his breast ; 

Erom ov’ry poxii-hole fierce destruction glancmg. 

She comes, and lo ! the tempest sinks to rest. 

And now at length the proud fleet stands before thee 
Thrioc-haxjpy Island, Mistress of the bea . 

Mighty Britiumia, dp.ugcr hovers o’er thee. 

Those countless galleons threaten slavery . 

Woo to thy freedom-unrtur’d nation I 
You cloud is big with desolation 1 

How came that priceless gem in thy possession. 
Which raised thee high above each oJier biUte > 

Thyself it was, who, strnggUng ’gainst oppression, 
jElam’d for thy sons that statute wise and great-* 



TO 


nts <y::KFU(rr, 


T!ib SfAfih'A CiUiiTA — ’iwuth whiiKv^ sItc'U’ritiff wioga 
Mojiurth t bat babji-«;t'i arc, :uul bubji cU kiuKsi !, 

To nslo lln) ■wiivi'.'i tliy bhijia liavo jinivVl their ngt>t» 
D.'li iitiug I'iU’h j>roiul f<Mj in ocnm-light. 

All tliL'i thou ovv'ht. — yo ujitioiis, blu-iU to bear it!— 

To thy goo.1 hw.u-il iiloui', unii ihiuiitleiis aijirit ! 

Ssoo \vlu'i-o thu uioiisU-r comcd — luiliuppy ouo ! 
Alas, thy glorious ruco is woll-tiigh run 1 
Alarm aiul tt'rror lill this civrthly b.il!, 

Tlio hearts of all freo men aro beating luailly, 
iVaJ ev'ry virtiuma soul is waiting s-ullv 

Tho hour when thy great namu is ilooiuM to falL 

God the *V!inighty look'd down from his throuoj 
And saw thy foe a iiroud ‘‘Lion-Banner ” dying, 

And saw tho yawning grave before theo lying, — 

“ Wiat 1 '■ ho oxclaim’d, “ shall my lov’d Albion, 
And all her raeo of heroes, now so freo, 

Pino in tho galling bonds of slavery ? 

Shall she, whoso name with droiul all tyrants liear, 
Bo swegt for ever from this hemisidiero ?” 

“ITcver," Ho cried, “shall Freedom’s Ihleu true, 
Tliat bulwark of all huuuui rights, bo sliatter’d 1” — 
God tlio Almighty blow. 

And to tho winds of heuvea tho Ueot was scatter’d I* 


THE OQNFUOT. 

No longer will I fight this conflict weary, 

The giimt fight that Duty biths mo wago ; 
"Wliy, Virtue, ask a siicrifieo so dreiuy, 

If thou my bosom’s pangs eaast not assuage ? 


I’vo sworn it, — ^yes 1 I solemnly havo sworn it, 

Upon my passions to impo;^ a rein ; 

Behold thy giirlaud !— yet, tho’ long I’vo worn it 
Tako it back now, and lot mo sui again ; ’ 


• TIIMO last two lines retc r to the inwla'. struck by Qneeu EUralrctb to 
commemorate Uw overUirmy qt tbo Arnnula, ou wbIcU was the iu- 
s«iptioa— jytaiil Dcus ct dusipoti aunt. 



PESIGNATIOK. 


Dissolv’d be eVry vow between us siioken — 

She loves me ! — "What is now thy crown to me ? 

Hsppy tbo man who, wrapp’d in bUss unbroken. 
H is deep, deep fall can view so tranquilly ! 

She sees the worm my youtliful bloom assailing, 
She sees my days in sorrow fleeting on ; 

And my heroic efforts gently hailing, 

Awards the prize she deems mo to have won. 

Fair soul ! mistrust this virtue angel-seeming. 
For on to crime thy pity bunies mo 

In the unbounded reuhns where lifo is beaming. 
Is there another fairer prize than thcc) 

Or than tliat sin so dreaded by my spirit ? — 

Oh cruel, all-relentless- tyranny ! 

The only prize my virtue e’er can merit 
Must, in the moment, see that virtue die ! 


RESIGN A TION. 

Yes ! even I was in Arcadia born. 

And, in mine infant ears, 

A vow of Rapture was by Nature sworn ; 

Yes ! even I was in Arcadia bom. 

And yet my short Spring gave mo only — tears ! 

Once blooms, and only once. Life’s youthful May ; 

For me its bloom hath gone. 

The Silent God — O Brethren, weep to-day — 

The Silent God hath quench’d my Torch’s ray. 

And the vain dream hath flo\vn. 

Upon thy darksome bridge. Eternity, 

I stand e’en now, dread thought I 
Take, then, these Joy-Credentials back from me I 
Uuopen’d I return them now to thee, 

Qf Happiness, alas, know nought ! 



:8 


Kr.SIO.S'.VTIOX 


IVfore thy thn'uo iiiy juoitniful ones E vent. 

Thou Judgo, conct-alht uoiii vu’W I 
To yiuutur St:vr u jovotw S.iyiu;^ viriit : 

Wiili Judjnnvut’.i kvalfd to mil' ue thou lurt bent, 
Aiiii CiiU'bt thjaoU W-^uiTUi^ «>.o! 

lion'. — b:iy Uit'j", — torrori on ttio T’.iil ivliKht, 

Ami joy* to tho Virtuous 

Tho Imisoiii's u imUi)!':! thon’lt to hight, 

ItuUllo ot 1’rovuU iu‘O wilt nolvo aright. 

Ami rif koa with tho suUVrin^; ! 

Horo to tho I'.xiUi ho !i homo oulaiiroad, 

lIiTo oml tho nioi'k man's thorny jialh of stnfo . 
A pKt-liko chihl, whoaO uanm was Truth, thoy »>aio, 
Known hut to low, from whom tho iimuy tied, 
Hobtraiu'd the ardent bridle of my JLlfc. 

"It «haU ho thino another Life to live, — 

Tliy youth to me hiirn'uder! 

To tlieo lliia siirvly only can [ give ” — 

I took the snn ty in that I,tfo to live ; 

And gave to her each yonthful joy bo lender. 

“ Givo mo the woman precious to tliy heart. 

Give up to mo thy Lauir I 
Beyond the grave will usury pay tho smart.'’ — 

I wept aloud, and frmn my bleeding hemt 
With tesiguatiou tore her. 

‘The obligation’s drawn upon tlio Dead 1” 

Thus laugh’d tho World in scorn ; 

“ Tho Lying One, in lengno with JJesiiota ilintid, 
For Truth, a Phantom palm’d on fheo instead, 
Thou’H bo no more, when oiico this Dn 
has gone!” 


Shamelessly seofT d the Afockers’ serijoat-baad : 

'* A Bream that but Preseriptiou can admit 
Dost dread? Where now thy God’s protecting hond- 
.(The sick world’s Saviours wdth bucIi cunning 
plaim’d). 

Borrow’d by Human need of Humair wit? 
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'What Future is’t that graves to us reveal ? 

What the Eternity of thy discourse ? 

Honor’d because dark veils its form conceal. 

The giant shadows of the awe w'e feel. 

View’d in the hollow mirror of Eemorse ! 

An Image false of shapes of living mould, 

(Time’s very mummy, she !) 

Whom only Hope’s sweet balm hath power to hold 
Witliin tire chambers of the grave so cold, — 

Thy fever calls this Immortality ! 

“ For empty hopes, — corruption gives the lie — 

Didst thou exchange what tliou hadst surety 
done? 

Sis thousand year’s sped Deatlr in silence by, — 

Has corpse from orrt the grave e’er monnted higb. 
That mention made of tho Eeqniting One ?” — 

I saw Time fly to reach thy distant shore, 

I saw fair Hatirre lie 

A shr-ivell’d corpse behind him evermore, — 

Ho dead from out the grave then sought to soar 
Xet in that Oath diviuo still trusted L 

My ev’r-y joy to thee I’ve sacrific’d, 

I throw mo now before thy Judgment tlrroao ! 
Tiro Mairy’s scoi-u ■with boldness I’ve despis’d, — 

Only ilty gifts by me were ever priz’d, — 

I ni my wages now, Ketiuiting One ! 

“ With eqiral love I love each child of mine !” 

A Geirius liid from sight exclaim’d. 

“Two tlower-s,” ho cried, “ye mortals, mark tlia sign, — 
Two tiower-s to greet the Searcher wise entwine, — 
Hope and enjoyment they are naur’d. 

“ WTio of these flowers plucks one, let hhn ne’er yp.am 
To touch the other sister’s bloom. 

Lot him enjoy, who has no faith ; ctemo 
As eartli, this Until !— Abshiin, who faith can ieom I 
The World's long story is tho world’s ‘'wu doom. 



■niu Ikllx-} Ol' 


“lloi'u tlunih.iiit feU, — Uiv tin'll, luw jKii'l; 

Thr F.u-nt ’tY.a.i funaM tlio r.iptutxs pkiisii 

til ihcc. 

Thou linvc of tUo Wiiio iinjuiry lUiuU', — 

Tlio inimitos thou na thov* fuJc, 

Are ifivea b.ick by no Ktcruity I" 


THE GODS OF GREECE. 


'WniiA-r iho undlinc Ikirth vt> govoni’il still, 
Aiiil with Jtivptim-'s M)fi iiml gui'ling biinii 
Lot Iho bivj'py NiMunia ut jt.ur will, 

Bouuti'oud Boiiigs from tho FaWo-lninl ! 
"Wliilst your blL'bful worship smilM tirouinl. 
All 1 now ilitVri'ul wtus it in Hint Jiiy 1 
"Wheu tho pooplo still thy Iciaplcs crowii’a, 
Voaus ^Uiinuiusiii 1 

■Wlion tho ninpio tcU of Poory 

Still round Tmtli cntwitiM its loving chaiu- 
'Ehrovigh crontiou ixinr’d Lifo's fulue.ss froe,_ 
'rhiiigs thcu.ioff, which lioVr CiOi fool iiguiUt 
Tlieii to pross hor ’gsiinst tho btciist.of Love, 
They ou Naturo nobler power bestow’d, — 
AH, to eyes ouligliteu’d from above. 

Of a Gixl tho traces shoiv’th 

Hituro, where now, as wo’ro by Sagos to? <3 . 

tVlutls on high a soulless fiery ball, 

Helios guided then his car of gold. 

In his sileui uiajes^, o’er tdL 
Oreads then these heights lunund ua fill’d, 
'Phen a Dryad dwelt in yonder tree. 

From the TJm of loving Jlaiiuls rill’d 
Silver streamlets foainingly. 

Yonder Laurel once imploring wound, 

Tautal's diuightor slumbers in this stone ; 
From yon rush rose Syiiiis' mournful sound, 
From this thicket, Phiiomela’a moan. 
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yonder brook Dcmeter’a tears receiv’d, 

Tliat she wept for her Persephone, 

Prom this hil l , of her lov’d friend bereav’d. 

Cried Oythere, fruitlessly 1 

To Deucalion’s race from realms of air 
Then the great Immortals still came down ; 

And to vanquish Pyrrha’s daughter fair. 

Then a shepherd’s staff took Leto’s son. 

Then ’tween Heroes, Deities, and Men, 

Was a beauteous bond by Eros twn’d. 

And -with Deities and Heroes then 
Knelt in Cyprus’ Isle, mankind. 

Gloomy sternness and denial sad 
Ne’er were in your service blest descried ; 

Each heart tlirobb’d then with emotions glad, 

Por tlio Happy were with you allied. 

Notlung then was Holy, save the Pair ; 

Of no rapture was the God asham’d. 

When the modest Muse was blushing there, 

"VIHaeu their sway the Graces claim’d 1 

Palace-liire, then smil’d your Temples all, 

Ye were honor’d in the hero-sport 
At the Isthmus’ crown-clad festivnl,_ 

And the goal the thrmd’riug chariots sought. 
Eeauteous dances that a Spirit breath’d 
Circled round your altars bright and fair ; 

Hound your brows the crown of triumph ■wreath’d. 
Garlands graced your fragrant hair. 

Thyrsus-swingers’ loud Evoe tlien. 

And the panlher-teiun that shone afar, 

. Welcom’d Him who Kapturo brought to men ; 
Fauns and Satyrs reel’d beforo his Car I 
Hound him sprang the Maenads' raving crew. 
While their dances show’dhis'wiuo’s great -worth, 
Ami the Host’s full cheeks of ta-wny hue 
Pointed to the cup with mirth. 

In thoso days, before tlio hed of Death 
Stood no ghastly form. Then took a-way 
Prom tho lips a tlio parting breath. 

And n Geuins quench'd his torch’s ray. 
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n Oro'..-" rwiil 

jt • V'/'/ r-j/A Wi rif lif!*-, 

A-tul tiu> 1 ,fu.‘i:4H n uiiiiny ■'vsul^ 

■li’in tho Hijgry i'lr.ii h nuoU’d. 

Ou<_v iifj:.ii!i within r.Kaimn's grovn 

51ft till' linpjtv Sti.uie !;u il^_^ a w> ilfiir : 

Ij«V. r fuitlif'.i! I'oiiia! h.afiiitiifnl Luvi', 

_Ainl Ilia i.atli t.-iniiuM till' ''IinriiiU-f c ; 

Liuita’ luti" Kiivi> ti i-V l iu-h nouli'il atr.iic, 
Ailini-t i'!aj.i)'ii A Cf.'i'i'i to liia hi’:ut, 

iViiiJ Ori'.kii'a hmiiil I.is frii'iitl iiguiii, 

1’liiloi'tt‘ti‘a foi'.iul hia (lad. 

iiohlor print'a ilii'u llic wr(‘-.tli‘r cmwiM, 

^ 5Vli() till' I'.iihioiis juth ( I Virtiii' jircaaVl; 
vJUirion.-. ((uvl.iTs tli. ii ot (li’i'da rcuoxvii'd 
CknUii-r'il'u!) to join the Kpirita bli-ah 
All tho ll'.uil ('I hilciit Cioila thowliilo 
Jlow’d to Him who auiumotiM liucl; the iload ; 
From Olyiiiptis’ iioii'ht the fwin-ahira amile 
O’oj' tJu' y/ityiis tbj) J'JJot leiJ. 


Bi'iuiteons Worltl, where art thou gone? Oh, thou. 

Kiiture’ii blooming youth, ivturn oni'omoru < 

All, but in Soug’a fairy region now 

Livea thy fuble.l trace so donr of yore 1 
Cuhl mill perialiM, sorrow now the phiius, 

Kol one Oottlicail greets iiiy longing sight; 

All, tho Sluulow only now roiuauia 
Of yon living Iimigo bright 1 

All Ihoso lovely blossoms now nro gone, 

Simtter’d by the Xorth-wind’a pierejng brenth ; 
To ofiricU amoiigat the whole, but osC. 

All this God-liko world was doom’d to death. 
Sadly turn I to tlio stars on high — 

Thou, Selene, cauat Jiot.thoro bo foimd ! 
Thiougli tho forest, tlirough tlio waves I cryk_ 

Ah, they coho back no sound I 

Peeling not the joy slio bids mo share, 

No’er entranced by her own majesty, 

Soiowiiig her own giuiffug spirit ne’er. 

Ne’er made happy by my eostaoy, 
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Senseloas cvon to In r M lUor’ i piniho, 

Like tin' jj.'iidii'c tliH-k’s ili'iiil, liollov.' tone, 

Naliiro Giu\ it.ition’s l.iv. dlic^s 
SuiMlely — liii Godiu id lUo.n. 

Thiit to-in .iron vh,. Imis If iii.ij fioa. 

She prej .in » 1 < r m jnil.-Iiii' lt>-diiy ; 

And till spiiulli' 1' .Imu i d i ipi illy, 

Up llllil diiiin the Monlis !llt< ID.lto pit’y. 

Idly Ji<)iu<‘i\.iid to the I’lk't 1 nul 

Go the Godn — i iiorld flicyM -.(‘no in i.iiu, 

'Ihiit’a upheld in i*-. ovn nioti'i Iniud, 

Casting oil the giinbiig-i cm. 

Ayo ' they hoincaaid go — .".nd thcs h.nofleiinj 
All til I't’b Inight and fair thc^’io t.ihen too, 

Ev'iy I'oloi, i v’ly liMiig tone,— 

And a MmllcBS world is all wo \iei\ . 

Bonio off In the Timo-tioi d’s ciiin nfc htrong. 
They on Pindiis* In iglit ii.ne s itUy found . 

All that 1 ' to Inc in cndlt rs bong, 

Must in Life-tnno liist bo diown’d 1 
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flow gracefully, O Man, with thy iialm-bough, 
Upon the wanuig Century standout thou. 

In x’loiul noble luauhood’s jirnue. 

With unlock’d SeubGs, with a Spint fieod. 

Of lirmuesb raihl, — though silent, iich m deed, 
The iipest son of Time, 

Through ineeknesa great, thiough piecepts strong, 
Thiough tieasiues rich, that time had long 

Hid in thy bosom, and tlnongli Iteasoii fiee — • 
Master ot Natme, who thy fetteis loves, 

And who thy stiength iii thousand conflicts pioves. 
And from the Dcbcit soai’d m xirido wntJi thee ' 

Pbish’d w ith tho glow of Victory, 

Kevei foiget to jiiize the hand 

That found the weeping Orphan child 
Deserted on Life’s bainen stiand, 



1 
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.Vnil l.-ft r. tjrov to Isicuvnl wUl,— 
tt, tTt, tliy Sinnt-h<J!ioc mw tlii3 iLijr'j 
TtiV ynuthlul hi'Ari w.ktvUM ovrr btlouUy, 
AtiiHrt'sil tiiy tciiiUr iHj.Tkiiii tiirnM !i'k<».v 

];^'h that wsijjiit liuvu iiLiiuovl lU 

•purity; 

I'i.-jt liiua Olio Jic’or forKi't who, as in 
Thy yi>uUi iiohla iispinitioua 
(Via! wtiii til thoi) in oasy ruhlh'a 

Tim la crot Imw i-iioh Yirtuo laifthl Im niuu’il; 
Vi'lm to ixx'i'ivo him hm-k nmru porfoot still, 

fi’ou into fatra!if;i'i-s’ nnns lu'r favorite guvo- • 
Oil, ni'.iy’ht thou iiovor with doiroiiorato will, 
iliunblo thyself to bo her abject slaso 1 

L-i Imhlstn-, flm Iti'c Iho pidiu mity bear ; 

III Skill, the Worm a lessou tiuvy impart • 

With Hpirila blest thy ICuowIoiIko thou uoiit slnJtj 
Uut thou, O iliva, iiluuo hast ^Vrt 1 


Only throHRh Beauty’s inoniiug Rato 

Diilst thoa tiio haul of Ivnowledgo lluJ. 

To merit a luoro glorious fate, 

In Gr.icoa Iniius itself tho Miml. 

'VI’lait tliriU’A thco through with trembling blest. 
When erst tho IVIuses swept tho cUoril, 

That Powor croateil in thy breast, 

WiicU to tho uughty Spirit siar’J. 


What first was soon by aotijig Ecason’s ken, 

Wbou niauy a thousimil yciirs hail pass’d a'efar, 
A Symbol of Uio Fair auil Great o’eu thou 
Beforo tho cliiUlliko Miml nneoverefi lav 
Its blest form bailo lus honor Virtue’s causoAl 

Tho honest Sonso ’gainst Vico put forth i!, 
powers, 

Betoro a Solon hail devis’d tlio Laws 

That slowly bring to light their languid flowexs. 
Boforo Eternity’s vast Schemo nowers. 

Was to tho Thinker’s mind reveal’d, 

Was’t not foreshadow’d in his dream, * 

■yyhpso eyes explor’d you starry field ? 
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Urania — the majestic dreaded One, 

Wlio -wears a Glory of Orious t-wiu’d 
Around her brow, and who is seen by none 

Save purest Spmts, when in splendor shrin’d. 
She soars above the stars in pride. 

Ascending to her sunny throne, — 

Her fiery chaplet lays aside. 

And now, ns Beauty, stands alone; 

"While, -with the Graces’ girdle round her cast. 

She seems a Child, by children understood; 
For we shall recognize as tkuth at last, 

"What here as beauty only wo have view’d. 

"When the Creator banish’d from his sight 
Frail Man to dark Mortality’s abode. 

And granted him a late return to Light, 

Only by trending Benson’s ni-duous road, — 
When each Immortal turn’d his face away, 

She, the Compassionate, alone 
Took up her dwelling in that house of clay. 

With tlie deserted, banish’d One. 

With drooping -nong she hovers hero 

Around her darling, near the Senses’ land. 

And on his prison walls so drear 

Elysium paints -with fond deceptive hand. 

"While soft Humanity stiU lay at rest, 

"Within her tender arms extended. 

No flame was stirr’d by Bigots’ murderous zestj 
No guiltless blood on high ascended. 

The heart that she in gentle fetters binds. 

Views Duty’s sla-vish escort scornfully ; 

Her path of Light, though fairer fiu: it winds. 

Sinks in the Sun-track of Morality. 

Those who iu her chaste service still remain. 

No grovelling thought can tempt, no Fata 
allright ; 

The Spiritual Life, so free from stain, 

Freedom’s sweet birthright, they receive again. 
Under tlie mystic sway of holy Might. 

The purest among millions, happy they 
Whom to her service she has sanctified. 



TnK 


Po 

\Vhe:,.> jiu.ut!iH ilw <V.t..V t-vimminaa txwvo;.' 

WitUui hrc.L-^J** ultuw > 

Wliiitn :'Ui' or-i liu'-l ti> jViil K. r h>ily llro 
U{K<a lu riiU.ir's t-vi ji.mv, — 

^Ytlli.'<> fv a alo u' h -r tiiiv-'ilM in v^, 

Aiul whom i.ho ^iithcrnr Jimil i.i nuiou mvtet 
In till' mui’h-h.imirM ji’a.'i' 1 h> 

Whoro Doiili' U:nli- yo olimh, 

I'or ill ihi! ^pinl-worhl hn!>l:iiit', 

Mmi'rt loftici-t rial: yv‘v>' iw.t h.ul ! 


ICro to Iho v/orUl Pnipnrtioii ya rovcilM, 

That I'v'ry Ih'iJi;' joymUy ohi'y.-., — 

A boiiiulU'f.s in Niuht'a Vftl cjacoiil’ilj 

ItIuiiiM liy iiatijjht Init j'.imt u'ul huij^niil niva, 
.V b.m I «l PhauUmw, ht.iKtjhii;-; tv.ij<)h-.--.->ly, 
lliihUn;^ his luiml m ahivish Ii ttcrji bouml, 
Tjii;>i>cwbii' imJ ruiio lus bo, 

Assaibnfj 1 iiii ou ovon iudo aroiinil, — 

Tima ii.'i'UiM 1 1 Man Ch'oatmii in that clay ! 

United to bvirroundiaft I'ovina alono 
By tho bliml chains tho Pa:i--i ais had put ou, 
Wliilst Xc.tnro’a b-autcxni-. S.nrit li xi away, 

Uufelt, uutecated, and mduar.v;!. 


aVnd, as it hover’d o’l^r with parting rj^y, 

Yc 5 seiz’d tho shrales toe neighborly, 

■VTitii bilont hand, witli iVcditif: lulled, ’ 

And taught how they might i>o combin’d 
In one Ural iunid of Harmoiiv, 

Tho i?azi', light-soaiinir, f.-it nplifk-d then, 

When (h-bt tho Codar’s shnnh-r trunk it viow’il 
And pleasingly tho Oeouu’a crystal lioml 
BcHoctod back tho dancing form aipii,,. 

Could yo inistaUo tlio look, with beauty- fraught 
That Katuro gave to help ye on yonr way ?’ 
Tho Imago lloaliiig on tho billows taught 
Tho art tho licetiiig shadow to iiortray. 

From her own Being torn ajiart. 

Her Phantom, beauteons as a' dream. 

She plung’d info tho silv’iy stream. 
Surrendering to her spoiler’s art. 
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Cl'cutivo power a lon iu your breas-t uiifolileJ ; 

Too iioblo fur, iiob idly t.> tu>uceive, 

Iho Slmdow’a form iu am.l, i i e'.iy ye iiioulileil. 

All 1 tu.ul‘1 it ill t'u* akt (i h it'i jj' 111;; leave. 

The Ion;;!!!’; tUin-t for Aetioii then awoke, — 

Aiul from your breuat th ■ lu-ot Crealiou broke. 

By Co.iteinplulitm cuptive made, 

Ku.snur il liy your ilweriiiii;; eve. 

The friendly Phantom’a .a >on betrty'.l 

Tile tulibiniiu timt r >11 ,’d yi.nr ‘catuBy 
T'iio 1.1 w.s of woniler-worUiii;; might 
Tile .atoreu by Beuity brought to llgll.. 

Inventive R'-u.sou in eoit uni'Ui plunn'd 
'!'•> blend t.ig-'tluT ‘11 M'h your forimiig hand. 

Ttio Obebak. the Pyr.inu I u-ivuih il. 

The ilenuea .ttoi»t, i!ie (’ iliuun opniiiir on higli. 
The n < d jvmr’d fortli Hie woiKlkiiid ineloiiy, 
linmortid 8 mg on Vietor’.a doydu uttelldi-d. 

Tile fuirist tiowerti tbiit deek’d the It.irth. 

Into a iniH-guy mill iijae eho'ee euiiduuM,— 

Thui ih.’ iiV't .Vr! troiu N iture h ul Hu birth; 

Into n t; irlund tie n v.oi • n, e.;ii,i t ImuM 
•Viid irni. the Mork'i Ui.it lu rt.vl li.uek. h.ul iii.ide, 

.V i. e.oid. Holder .\rt i.-.a leo.- i.'i [diii'd 
Th j t'lilld <.f 1 ! .I'lty, !'elf..ni!'ie'le it n>e.i. 

Til it H.iU-d II ea y.iuf lia:ui> to Jm rfio't d,iy 
le.^A 1 the eh.ijdi I I:, it .id.uiiM it . loo v 
S *1* 1 B* iiitv ^ ft I it..! ..a .11. 

'Ihe ik'h.ru i. \;eSdi!i ; to Pti'i .utiou'' eh.uu^. 

Mint oilh iti i.. !- : > je.u 111 .Jo uiv Sink, 
d'Jie iiero Hi llie !i. n, e.55 , 1 t.iU't ee-k, 

Ti.e -Muo ?■ i, .rp 51. ale U sii; it . tue. lui itrims, 

TS.e 'a I I'ri'i.: .1 . v a i''„ ‘i ■ 

To 1;* % li-v le e t *r» ...t.f.u'ji j Ail t 
Ih S...',.S 1 “ — pci-uit;* »<Ca « <i ’ ..a;,-— . 

« 11 y, d h a.’i : « n a • by .V.i 'i ’ " 

•V.'.Ji ,e I .1..4 O’ a - .il'.s. 

1 1 ' . .rH d‘'< U;i' i-.s+ra ^ #0'^* 

'i'.hr, :<■ C I-, .■ f ti. b,.; 

l.o |,e , !■>, t-sr, i*. .ji , 

i. . ' 1 i A-e it. tl.«. ^ t**. 9 1 h *11 lote 



fiS TBC jatiisu, 

Fiir till} finvt iim» iLo i-oxil ftfU 

J$y r-ipliiri"} tlmt onliucr tiro, 

Tii.it only il fr»iii 
Tlint p.wt.iiiti.'i will! o.in uuVr lii .'tn'y, 
Aiiil llul, nhfii t-i-iUnl, i!i> not cliA'. 


Anil now Uie Spirit, In.*' ninl fnir. 

A'loko fmm out itit t»'Ui>Uiil hU'i'P I 
By you uni'U.iiuM, tins Sluvo of Crro 
Into tlio nrnis of joy couUl leiip. 
liu'h i'rutnili biirrii-r mi-mi waa m't iitnatigut, 
Huiuanity tin.t Rnicoil tho cioUiUfaa brow'. 
wVinl tliu niaji'itic, iioblo utnuigor, Tiioriiiir, 

From out tlio wouil'riiiir bwiu bprang boWiy • 
Man in hia Kiory atooil upriijlit, 

Aiul hiioiv'd tlio stars his kingly faci* ; 

Ilia spuaUiiig glnuoo Uio Sun’s bright light 
jihais'il in till} ri'iilms hiibiimo of space. 

Upon tlio chock now bltHiiu'd tho smile, 

•‘I'lio voice’s soulful Hannouy 
Expanded into Song tho while, 

Aiul Fooling swum in tho moist eye ; _ 

And from Uio mouth, witli Spirit teaming oer. 

Jest, sweetly link’d witli Qruce, began to lamr. 


Sunk in tho instincts of the worm, 

By naught but seiisual lust iiosscss’d, 
A'o recoguia’d within his breast 
Iiove-Spiritual's uoblo genu ; 

And that this germ of Bove so blest 
Escaped tlio senses’ abject load. 

To tho tirst inistoral uoug ho ow'd. 

Bais’d to tho dignity of Thought, 

Bassious moro calm to flow wero taught 


Tlio 


From the Burd’a mouth with mclovB- 
cliccks with dowy softness biirii’d ; 


Tlio longing that, though quencli’d, stM ycium’d. 
Froclaim’d tho Spirit-Harmony. ^ 


Tho Wiscst’s wisdom, and tlio strongest’s vi'Tor 

Tlio Meekost’s meeloioss, and tho Noble^'s’gmce 
By you wero knit togotlier in one Figure, * 

Wreathing a radiant Glory round tlie idace. 
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Man at tlio Uuknowa’a sight must tremble, 

Yet ita rofulgcuee needs must love ; 

'i’luit mighty Being to ro.semble. 

Each glorious Hero nnully strove ; 

'I’lio prototype o£ Beauty's earliest strain 

Ye made resound through Nature’s wide doimiia, 

I 

« 

The PaKaious’ wild and headlong comrso, 

'i’he over-varying plan of Fate, 

Duty and Instinct's twofold foreo. 

With proving mind and-guidaneo straight 
Ye then eondneted to their omls. 

What Nature, as she inovt'S idoug. 

Far fnntt eaeh other ever rends. 

Become uixni the stage, iu song, 

Meinbeni of Onier, llmdy bountL 

Awed by the Furii s' clionis dread. 
Murder* draws down upon its head 
The diHjui of Death from tlieir wild soumL 
Long ero tho w iso to give a vervUet ihvr’vl, 

.Kn Iliad had Fale's inysterii s di'chu'd 
To early Ages frvitn afar : 

^Yh^h^ Providenee in sileiieo far'il 

Into the world from 'liiespjj' c.ir. 


Yet iahi that world’s current ts) Mihlime 
Your H.vtuuu'lry wxi botno behiro its time, 

Whi u the d irli hand of Xh htiny 

Fail'd in joivr sight to p.ul by foreo 
WSist it hiul fa-dn in'd 'neatii y our «y e, 

In vlarsla i.ife made laetto t<t die, 
lira is fultiil'il i-ours’, 

Ho-n \i' wish Isild .md might 

le 'I '.;,e ureli luvtUt r ti r>«’ fae FuUitt '.i t 

i.-eti, Se-ii, V*' t'hmg ti, witla.a's iv f* i.r, 
inSo AVi’snus' is*'aii Idaej,, 

Antfeaml sie.’ Vt^m-di'd life ?-,» d.ar 
lh<t. sal ti.a Vra. ii-id tjfv'.lgiit 
A hh.>'iuj:.g P.dtu-h-'irja 5-.o'd ;.i>a 

1 1 l C-.IS- f \ i .1 la h.dit" 

Tlo. e tt.aS 1% * u lijpov Is.y n-'r 

*.tl vv t, r ry 



00 Titi; vi.rL'.iH. 

Yi'l lti,:!u r, — Ui^ln r utiil uljitvi) t!!i} I!.ath 
lii\i jiJno (jniiiiH luvi r o.-h'il (<> r*:’*' • 

Ci< .'.IM'. i from rri'.ifi-'.i . tin. ir liits'i, 

AiiO !i- rill I'lii i fi-i m li ••m.'-iii' i‘. 

^Y!l.ll /u fi nliii.H en. li il l.i t!:ii Si.VnU'O I io“f> 

A u'llili r 15. .iiity jt.iiO.T nuisL I’lx y 
Thu (jr.K'of'il oluiru'.-i tlial i:i tl;i' Xsa-l'!- Hiiifi', 
ill tia< in ' AUi' i-t ai'-'t aw ..V ; _ , i-> 

Tim h!n.'in'Ui Mi'll Mliuni tiif \S u >Ti'r s’.i I’.uUiwtii 
. Ill t .0 < i xl'i. l),-.iiity Ml! no lonjji-r liinl : 

T'm v.i luVr of lii.i tniu — .Jovr'a iiii i(?i' proud — 

III tlu! OlymiiLiii t.iiistiliJ la <-ii:i!uiii'iL 

I’lio world, tniUFfoniiM by T-idustryV bold lidud. 
'I'll ■ liiimii.i lii'iirl, by ii.'V.Im'Ui iin.tiiK'ta wovi*» 
'i’liiit li.i\o 111 Inii'iiiio 1 o'lts b • II fully prov’d) 
Your firi'lo of C'n iiUoii 1,0 v oip uni. 

AiUiuii'iii^; ISI.iii bi-ai.a i n bi.a aoiiniif; piiiioiu!, 
ill giiilrtud.'. Art wi;h bun in bin ibsbt, 

An I out of Is’.ituro'u now-onrieli’d doiuiiuons 
X."V worUla 01 bomity lasuo fo.th to bsbt. 

Th-' barrn ra iipo-i luioivb'iigy rro lAitbrown ; 
Tiio Spirit tll.it, with pU-iiMiiv aoim-m.itur’d, 
Iltoi ill your oi.ay tiuuupbn bton inur’d 
To b.iatoii tliiouirU iiu Art.->t-v. lio’ > of graces, 
Xntiiru’is luoro diatimt ooluiuus duly places. 

And overtiilo’S ber on her pntliMr.y 1 ne. 

Ha rveigbs b.-r 11 nv iiitli Moiglits 'that human arOj 
Jtoti s Ik r m i h iii.-.usuiva tlml a/.o lent of old ; 
SVlulo in lur bi-.iu'y’s rites morvi pnictie’d far, 
Sbo now niuat b t bis eyo bt r fi riu behold, 
Wilh Youthful and self-ph ii.sii.g b!i,M.':, 

Ho lends tlio spheres bis harmony ’ 

And, if bo priu'so eiiitli’s cibliee, ’ 

’Xis for its v.-oiidi-oua syaraotvy. 


In all that now- lu-ouud him breathes, 
Proportion sweet is over rife ; 

And beauty’s golden gmllo w reatlies 

With mildness rou-.ul bis path tUrougli lifo| 
Perfection blest, tiiuinplmntiy, 

Btf'iro him in your works soars high ; 
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Whorovor l)oL-,tc'rona Esipturo swells, 

Ju'rovijr silent Sorrow llees, 
iicro pensive Contemplntion <lwells, 
hero ho tlio teiira of Anfp<i»h sees, 

Where thonsaml torrora on him glare, 

Ilurmoniona streams nro yetbeliiml — 
xlo sees the Graces sporting there. 

With feelings silent and reliu’d. 

Oentlo ns Beauty’s linos togetln r linking, 

As tl'.o Appearances that ri.und hiai play, 

In tender outline in each other sinking, 

.^I’ho soft breath of his life thus lleeta away. 

His Spirit melts in the harmonious Sim, 

That, rich in rapture, ro-.ind his senses Hows, 
And the dissolving Thought all silently 
omnipresent Cytherea grows 
Joining in lofty nniun with the Bates, 

^On Graces and on Mutv.s calm ri‘!yin;j. 

With freely-oll'er'd bos«»m ho awaits 

riio shaft that soon against liiiii will ho living 
Bruiuthu soft bow Keoesiiity creates. 

Fav’riti,,. behiv'd of blis..fnl llarinony, 

WeUsnno .attendants on Life's dre.iry ro.sd, 
ThiUiobl.'st and the dearest far that si e, 

^ Who iTaVO « I Life, to tin that life t)r.itov.'‘d ! 
TLit llinek’d Man hia dnlifs h. ;.ii« ill Ml! .1. 

.\;id 1 .vcs tin! fetters hn inetioi a tninl. 

'! hatChniieit w ith braa ii -se. pire nih > him i -d, — 
t'erOVi, ll'-waity is no-v soar lot, 

Y nir hi’ ot ii IS v-eii i\ Iwignt r--a.',isl for >,'.i i 
th ‘t r 'Hist the I’lio win v i'ri\ dom lio'.* 
sj. „ t s;,,. „{ Id. .s..„ 

-a; ( dr- .-.ui its fM''!ai.es' 
r r.-ts a hoin.; kis.. ! 

" _ ■ s’li:/.!. . a'. 5 ■ r- is «, 

A - s " ) s'.,.S 'i. . uy thi ilr...,. ■> tr-ia-, 

, f fi ' <* his it li.. r .ii ti hss eh 1 \ 
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02 iins AiriTsna 

Til.’ li.'iiiuH iviili olu ijiii'rM (l.inffA howr, 

T!i<’ ll'Uv’rv uuM.i, llu’ imii.'t’t’.s — 

TIi'u; Iwrri-u ji.itliw.vy over, 

I'ui i y’ii hiimtiiivy worlil sui brijjht. 

Tn liriiiiil ilr. M* y<’ i•■<i us oli 
llcf-'n- till' t. rrilili' I’likiiuwn, 

Urfiir.' Iiii-Xnialiio Futi', 

As m \iiur urns tin’ Imiu-s !iri' liiiil, 

With licaut’ tiiis Matrii’ \i-il y» sh.ulo 
Tim I’lmrus tlr.-ml Mint <'.ir<'.s nvaU’. 

Tlmu.’’nii'ls of yi-nrs T liasli’iiM tlirt>u”h 
Tim tiiiiiiiillri-s n-slm of viuiisIiM 
llmv sail it ws’ias whi-u U'ft l\v you— 

Ihit wlmro y» liiioor, Imw stililinn- 1 
Sim wild, willi lUN-tiiiK wiii^f, of yoro 

From your oroaliuft liaiul iirosu in nuKlit, 
W’lfliiu your arms wan fomul omm moro, 

Wliou, vaiKiulhliM liy Timo’s hilent tliylit, 
Lifo’u lilo.ssoius faili <1 from the olmok. 

Anil from tlio limbs all vi"or wiit, 

Ami lUDUrn fully, x\ith footstop weak, 

Uiam his slail tlm (in-yboanl loaut. 

Tlion f'avo yo to Iho laiiKuisbitip, 

Xiifo's syati'rs from » 

Twii’o xvan tlm youtU of Tiroo romuvM, 

Tvrico, from tlm soods thai yo h.ad strow’iL 

Wlieii chn.sM by I'lorco barbarian hordes away, 
Tho lust roiuaiuiiig votive braud yo tore 
From Orient’s altars, now jioUuliou’a pri'v. 

Ami to tlu'.so Western lands in safety boro 
Tho fugitive from yonder Easteru shore. 

The j'outhful day, the "WVst her dwelling made 
And on Hesperia's plains sprang up once more 
Ionia’s tlowers, in prisHuo bloom arr.iy’d. 

Over the Spirit fairer Natiaxj shed, 

With soft refulgence, a rellerlion bright. 

Ami through tho graceful Soul with stately tread 
Advanced tho mighty Deity of light. 

Millions of ehaiiis were burst asnnder tlien, 

And to tjie Slave then human laws applied, 
And mildly rose the younger race of men 
Afl brethren, gently wand’ring side by aide. 
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Witli noblo inward ecstasy, 

'i'ho bliss imparted yo receive, 

And in tlio veil of modesty, 

AVitli silent merit take your leave. 

If’on tho paths of Tliyuf'lit, so freelj’ given. 

The Searcher now with daring fortune shiuds, 

And, by triumphant Picuns onward driven, 

Would seize upon tho crown with dauntless hands — 
If he with grovelling hireling’s jjay 
Thinks to dismiss bis glorious guide — 

Or, with tho first slave’s place array 

Art near tlio throne his dream s\>pplied — 

Forgive him ! — O’er your head to-day 
Hovers Porfeetion’s crown in pride. 

With you tho ciuliest plant ' ■ ~~ ; had, 

Soiu-foruiing nature first • ; 

■With yon, tho harvest-ehap ;'/gi 1, 

Poriectod Jiutiuro euils lier i)hm. 


Tho Art Creative, that all-modcstly arose 
From clay and stone, with silent triumph throws 
Its anus around tho Spirit’s vast domain. 

IVhat in tho land of knowledgo Uio Hiseoverer knows. 
He knows, ili.scovors, <Jiily for your gain ! 

Thu treimures that llie Thinker has amass’d, 

^ Ho will eup)y vvithin your urn^s alone, 

S<,H)n 4is hU knowledge, be.uity-ripo at hist. 

To Art eimoblid sliall liavo'grown, — 

Soon ics with you he s^ihs a munntaiu-ln ight, 

And till re, illumin'd by too sidting aim, 

Tho smiling vulley buists uji'iu lus sight. 

The tieher yo rcw.inl the eag( r g.iz.' — 

Tiio hiifiier, f.dn r ordvrs.th.at the mind 
Afay traverse wuh its tuagio r-rv't. 

Or »illi r tijoyinetiv uno-mfin’d — 

’Hto wiiu r tiioughi.s iiiuf i< • liaK.i rgs ii iio 
To rtseioluinn.uit of Jl.utni.siy, 

T«> Ik auiy’s rielmr, tsaue ia-i}i stic stn .'ua,— 

Tile f.’.iriiiemVs'rs o' lire world's v.e-t. tichetue, 

’flr.ri, Uniim’d. >li«gt'aev.' oa his C’tv.i!-io£i bni;g, 

He sees the feity Set ms thru is-rh'Ctu.g — 



u 
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faircf »c<<ino from out tUo nl^ht 
Tii.f rtc'uT ill tSoj iiorlil iiin orw--* 

'liii' bri'.ul. t UiO »<‘.i M ilh '.liii™ li>3 u » 

Tin; t':i r. till, I'i IX’ lUuy'n bliml lalgu^" 

Tliij iii itiiii’t'i iloi-i ho }*roVL- — i - i „ 

'I'll.* miuIKtIi.- hi.ui-'lf. tho Kioatcr {fruuo his -o.i. 
'I'liii > !•> lio lul, i.i ntill mi.l hut.h’u ri‘c*'» 

iiy i’o* try, mIiu strou.-t his ji.ith v.'ilh llowo^, 
'riiroui^h i vor imri'C iMUins, uii.l i>ur<ir fHiMr»>rs. 
'i'iirou}.;h c'Vi*r huriii'r h> i^clils, tv’ul 
At h'litrih, iiriis.*.! ut thvj riiic ^osl of Tun.', — 
y.-t Olio iiioro iii.siiiniti.iii iili-.MiWiuio, 

I’oi lie oiilhurbtrt of M ui'ii liovtt st youth, 

Aiul — lio lU irhile iut.s the nnui> of Truth I 


llorsoU, tlio nontlo Cyjiriu, 

IHiiiimr.l hy lior tlory crotm. 

Till'll slmiils hi'forc her fuU-yroym Soa 
ruvoil'il — us frriMl Uruuiu; 

'Tho sooiuT oiilv by him ciuight, 

Thu fitstor lio li.ul ill'll ii« ay I 
Thus stoinl, la woiub'r miiliao fnuigbt, 
Ulysses’ iioblo Shu that ihiy, 

^Yhou tlio Bit(;o ^Toutor who his youth bcgTiil'O 
lIiTsulf triiustigur'il us Jovo’s glorious Cliilii i 


Mini’s honor is coulhted to your hauil, — 
Thoru lot it woll-proteotoil bo 1 
It sinks with you ! with you it will expand I 
I’oosy’s suered sorcery 
Obeys a world-phiu wise nud good ; 

111 silunco let it sm ell the Hood 
or mighty-rolling Haruiouy 1 


By her own tiiiio view’d with disdain, 

Xiofc solemn Truth in song roiiiiiin. 

And lot'tlio Muses’ bund defend her I 
In all the fulness of her siilendor, 

Let her survive iu numbers glorious 
Moio dread, Avheu veil’d her oluitma appear 
And vongoimco take, witli strains victorious 
Oa h<?r tprmoptor’s car 1 ' 
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Tho freest Mother’s Children free, 

With steiulfust coimtennnco then rise 
To highest Beauty’s radiancy, 

And ev’ry other cromi despise ! 

The Sisters “who escap’d you here, • 
Within your Alother’s arms ye’ll meet; 
Wliat noble Spirits may revere, 

Must ho desorviii" and complete. 

High over your oum course of time 
Exalt yourselves with pinions bold, 
And dimly let your glass sublimo 
Tho coming century >iufold 1 
On thousand roads advancing fast 
Of over-rich variety, 

With fond embraces meet at lust 
Before tho throne of Harmony 
As into seven mild r;»ys wo vii>w 

With softness break' tlio glimmer white. 
As rainbow beams of scviUi-l'oM hue 
Dissolve again in that i-oft light, 

Li cle.iruoits thouB.uidf<jld thus throw 
Your magic round the ravish'd gaxe, — 
Into oiui straiui of light thus liow, — 

One bond oi truth tliat ne'er Jeeivys ! 


TH£ CELEBRATED WG.'.IAR. 

.K uaiTiax I'lioit u.vi: nrs:t\Ni> ro .vNorur-iu 

SuAl.r, 1 1 uncut thy lot? Doet cursi' thy m.atri.^ge vo .. »’ 

.Witli te.ura of grief and r.ige combin'd t 
And why? lWean'.e tb?- fartbU- < .'^pom<' 

S^ek t iu .".notin r'n i.iuf* to tind 
Wlut i-iie no lut.re obtai'. r frua th. «• ? — , 

Friend, Istarhea to Ar.nthrr's C.»rt >, 

And b. tr tJiiue ourt :...'re < -usly ! 

It. pdus $!.(»' tbr.S -i t>.v»iud es ir' 'X 
Tey t! rht.tr— Jlew Siuiy vnv.iM.' !::,v f-' v.* 2 
d/y ’o-d”U.r>' t'* the 

d.i ri frtc.i tr.',' iJw S- to I...* Aft r’t? 

ToApp ;,;,i .. r i-ira 
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Kvfii in fasliiiiu'rf ij.itivo city. 

Shit ia for in i-v ry 

And iiuiy in) hiiiiilkd f t!io jiity .) 

I!y t'V’iy jH-diuit, uv'tj’ s-illy (op — ^ 

On board tin* luicki't, oa tlju cu.vch » top, 
jk in alii tliu c> K-'iiiov's Ktruro mia>t paticut bO, 

And, u.i oiii'h dirty entio may di'sio.i, 

Minst \udk on iloivim or co.ua of tiro 
To i!io I'nJitln on or lUo pillory. 

A L<‘i[>r.io folliov — may tho r.w-o-;d aut l UL-, due--' . 

Aa of ii fortn a--.. her UtiK'trr.iphio iiie,»iity. 

And parta for .hivIo ho olli-ra to tho piiV>Hc view, 

A\diu'h iionu hut I hliotild luiotv nhoiit, laid i tny 
ploiifturo 1 


J'f.j/ wife, — thmikH to the oiinon la.v, ’tia true,— 
Tho nnmo of cunnort hohla iill-duly priz’d ; 

Sho knows its iiieiinint; niid it.s pniotioo too. 

A.s Kiuem's hiiahiuiil I’m hut rotvjpiiz’tk 
'I’hoii’rt pi'ioved that lit tho I’liro-tahlo, ill tho Pit, 
Wion thou iiiipeiir’.st, eiioli toiiiruo oxorU its wit 'i 
Oh, happy mail ! Uow forluimto i-s ho 
Who can say that I Oood brother, lus for ino, 

A K’hoy.ciiro ptirchiiBed me, at fen^h, tho houor 
At her loft siUo to humlily wait upon her. 

no ono see.s, and ev’ry look is thrown 
Upon my haughty spouso uluuo. 


Tho voil of night is searcoly rout, 

■Whon, lo 1 tho staircaso swanus with blue and yoUow 
coats, 

■With mipoid letters, packages and notes 
To “ Tho Ulustrious Iiaily " sent. 


How sweet her sleep !— to wako her tlionsjh's mv dniw • 
“ Madam, tho last Berlin and Jena Kows j” ^ 
Sudden her oyolids opes tlio sleeinug Beauty • 

Tho first thing that tliey meet are — tho Ilowows 
Her fair hluo eye for me has not ouo look, 

A trump’ry Paper’s all that it cmi broolc. 

Soon, from Uio nursery comes a roaring cry. 

And, asking for her little ones, sho lays it by. 
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Her dressing-tablo now is set, 

But half-loolts only on her glnss sbo flings • 

A grumbling and impatient tlircnt 
To her affrighted Maid gives wings. 

The Graces all have tied from her toilette. 

And in tho iflaco of Cupids young and fair, 

Furies upon her wait to dress her hair. 

Tho sound of carriage-wheels has now begun, 
jlnd uimblo lacqueys from behind dismount. 

To crave an audience with tho Famous One ; 

First for the scented Abbe, then tho Count, 

Or EugUahman, who German scorns to know, 

GK'Ssing and Son, or Messrs. So and So. 

A thing that in tho corner meekly takes its place, — 

A Husband call’d, — is star’d at in tho face. 

Hero may the dullest fool, tho poorest wight, 

(And tliis rivid surely would not do,) 

E.rj)re6.H his mlmirutiou at her siglit, — 

Express it in my presence, too ! 

And I, for fear of 'being thought uncivil, 

Must beg he’ll stop to diuo — (the doidl 11 

At table, Friend, begins iny misery, 

Quickly e.ieh flask’s eoiitent.s are ilrie<l ! 

With Burgundy, that Doctors strictly keep from t/!C, 
Her iLitlerers’ throats £ needs must keep suppHetL 
Tile meat that I so hardly caru’tl at flrat 
Her hungry p.mvsivcs’ lean (uvuiichea lincj ; 

'lids fatal immortality aceurs’d 

Has been tlio death of all iiiy cludci sl ivine.i — 

Tho plague t.iko ev'ry hand that dan:;* to print ! 
What, ihiuU’fat thou, are my th.u-.lmV A loioruful hint 
.V g< stnro or a rudu and vulg.rr Mu er. — 

guess the tui'aaing? Oh, 'tis very clear ! 

Tlial anv woman, wbo E sueb a jewid, 

Kionld bo lK>si«.-Vd by such a clown, jv-.v imi enle! ! 

The spring-time O’er n'.ea*hiw o er pl-uu 

lialuri! now tlncwus !i« f t, i'-t iuy-hiuel : 

Tie- I’.oii- rii are rh-llad in .-vniibug • 

S-*e>et tdiige Ih-' Iaj's, 'aith hto tveraa cv ry 
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To O' r no joy dif a i.imnfi: iimtuii, 

Tho of lint feoliiJf^a bk'.<t of lovo, 

Thu V, itjo ;..-, of o(ir .-UKirt-H — tlio bu.inlooiu grove,— 
ApgiMl Ji'j longt-r l.» her heart. 

Tho uigbUiigshei h.m> lu'vrr leoruM to rc(iJ — 

'li.;' hlii a lioVi'r to tuiinirt'. 

Xluj joyi.VH fhoniai i ull cro.itiires load, 

111 her — .III Kingr.uii iuipire ! 

Uut no ! — 'I’iie lino for Iniveling — 

How very crowdeil I’yrmotit now miiht be ! 

And nil ill C’.iriah.ul'n jir-ii-Kn, too, iigrue. 

Pri'.slo, shu’rt thi'ro 1 — Ataongnfc that honor'd ring, 
\Vh<-ru lorda mid H.igoH uro ouiiibmiiig, — 

-Vll kitidn of folk, ill fact, of note, 
lioviugly piiir'd, ».■) if in Chiiroti’.s lioat, 

.VU at Olio board Uigt-tlier dining ; 

Wliero, from a diahiuvo tSiithcr lur’d, 

Tlio blooding virtiioa of thoir womija arc mir’d. 
And ottiora — for tomjit.itioa jir.iyiiig iiro, 

That tlioy nuiy ward it <>tr with more o'ol.ih 
Thorn, i'riond, — Oh, blo.'..H thy happior lot in lifo! 
Iioaving mo aovon young Orphans, — goes uiy wife. 

Oh, haiipy goldoii tinio of low’s young day 1 
How soon, — .das, how soon thouTt liown away I 
A Wouiaii, who no ogual ha.s, or had — 

A very Goddess, lu Iht graces clad. 

With radiaut spirit, with a luiud, clear-sighted. 

And feelings soft, to pity opou wide, 

I 8.1W hor thus, wliilo each heart she delighteti. 
Like a fair Alay-dny sporting by my side ; 

Her beauteous eyes appear’d to falter 
Tho blissful words : I love thco well 1 
And so I led her to tlio altar ; 

My raptiiro then, oh, who could toll 1 
Of euvioblo years a blooming Hold 

ITroin out this mirror sweetly ou mo smil’d ; 

A perfect heaven was then to mo rovenl’d. 

Soon round mo sported many a lovely child ; 
Amongst them all, tho fairest Sha ; 

Tiio happiest, S/ic, amid tho throng; 

And dlino by spirit-harmony. 

By heart-alliance, firm and strong. 



